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SCENE— ^ Qlad^ m ih^ Nmo Foreti. (Mr. Punch diicovered geated under the spreading haughi of a tree, with only Tobt and a 

tankard for '* the beet of all good companie" 

' Under the greenwood tree, 



Iff. Punch (tinge). 



Who loves to lie with me, 
And tone his merry note 
Unto the sweet bird's throat. 



" Gome hithoTy oome hither, oome hither ; 
Here shall he see 
No enemy. 
Bat winter and rough weather." 



A Voice. More, more, I pr'ythee, more I 

Mr. Punch. What, my fine, fantastical, forest-haunting moraliser, my Bubton in trunk-hose, my well-beloyed Melan- 
choly Jaques, is it you? Welcome, I say, welcome ! Though surely you have lost your way, like odier rambling ruminants, 
for Uiis is the New Forest, not the Forest of Arden, and it is — or was lately — ^haunted, not by the gentle Duke and bis com- 
rades, but by the fat Knight — him of Mai wood, not of Windsor or Eastcheap — and his Grand Old Guest 

Jaquee. 'Tis a far cry from Arden to Hawarden, and he who would deyote holiday hours in mid-June to railways, 
not ruminating, to perorating, not placidity, is scarce a man to my mind. '' He is too disputable for my company." 

Mr, Punch. Why, verily, your maxim, " Tis good to be sad and say nothing," would hardly commend itself to 
WiLLUM the un-Silent. Now I am taking it easy, under the shade of boughs not melancholy in their beautiful June leafiness, 
but ** far from the madding crowd,'* and from Parliament, Morning Papers, the Special CommiBsion, Portland Weddings, and 
all other forms of modish plaguiness and palaver. 

Jaquee. The wiser you. Tou are the latter-day Touohstonb of this bosky wilderness, '' a rare feUow, good at anything, 
who uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and, under the presentation of that, shoots his wit" 

Mr. Punch. Well, well, you need not be shot standing. Pr'ythee be seated, Jaques, if — if you are not hindered, like 
Mablet's spectre, by circumstances beyond your control ; and drink — if there 's a passage in your ghostly throat 

Jaquee. For this cool tipple — yes. Iced Champagne Gup was not known in Arden ; 'tis one thing in which you have 
the better of us. Could the hungry and angry Oblamdo now rush in upon our feast, he might almost be excused for some 
'* strong enforcement " in his resolve to share it 

Mr. Punch. We have our Orlandos yet, Jaquks. 

" The thorny point 
Of bare distress hath ta'en from them the show 
Of smooth civility." 

But they are to be found in City slums rather than in woodland glades, and would muster menacingly in Trafalgar Square 
rather than in a forest opening. Poor souls ! they need my genial ministrations. 



Dost remember the words, Jaqubs? 



' Invest me in my motley 'give me leave 
To speak my ound, and I will thxoogh and throng 
deanse the foul body of th' inf eoted world. 
If they will patiently leoeiT^ my msdifline.'' 
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Jaques, Ay, and the chiding vhich they earned me from the good Duke. Dukes do not chide you, meseems. 
Mr. Punch. They durst not ; though sometimes I chide them, vhen, par exempts^ they snub our young YolunteerSi 
block our City ways, or make mere impassable middens of our markets. 

Jaques. B,Bf^j autocrat I You have that for which I yearned when I said — 

**I must haye liberty 
Withal, as large a obarter as the wind. 
To blow on wnom I please." 

Mr. Punch. Nay, not so happy either — always. I was thinking, when you appeared, oi the myriads of misery-stricken 
creatures, " in populous city pent," to whom one peep of this green, purple-pied g]ade would be as a glimpse of heaven, yet to 
whom callous capitalists, harpy-landlords, jerry-builders, and sweaters, aided half-consciously by selfish swells and lax legis- 
lators, would deny the breathing-room of a few " open spaces." 

Jaques. Is 't so, indeed ? There is matter in that for much musing. 

Mr. Punch. And more action. You, mine ancient Motley-wearer, mused too much, and too much moralised. The 
fool in the forest, who sat and railed on Lady Fortune in good set terms, was perhaps hardly less wise, or less useful, than the 
mock^melancholy Court-Gentleman who flouted him. 

Jaques. Well chidden, in feith. I hope the Dukes, and other peccant personages, relish the style of your chastening ! 

Mr. Punch. Shr, I am but lately back from the huge Paris Show, the sky-soaring Tower, the square miles of marvels, 
the ant-like myriads of swarming sight-seers. And now I am — save for your presence and my faithful Toby — alone in the 
forest. And there as here, here as tiiere, my thoughts are with the toil-tied millions for whose bleared eyes are no " sights " 
whether of sweet Nature or wonder-working Art. The pent-up forces of grinding poverty are as the unseen lava underlying 
all this glad world of greenery, and all that social world of grandeur. There, Jaques, is a theme after your own heart, — 
but which I must treat after mine own manner. 

Jaques. Proceed ! proceed ! I do love melancholy better than laughing. 

Mr. Punch. So do not I. Like Rosalind, " I had rather have a fool to ma&e me merry than experience to make me 
sad " — moonily and purposelessly sad. Tis not melancholy mooniness or aimless mordancy that will make the World patiently 
receive the medicine of the Motley Moralist, my Jaques. 

Jaques. How then, O rarer fellow than Touchstone, commend you the chalice of your wisdom to the lips of folly ? 

Mr. Punch. Not with infusion of rue or savour of sorrel. Like this " Cup," which you seem so to appreciate, the 
tonic draught of the Motley teacher should be cool, not fiery, piquant indeed, but not all tarts and bitters. 

Jaques. " I pr'ythee, pretty youth (for, in feith, despite years, you are both youthful and pretty), let me be better 
acquainted ^vith thee," I would know more of the greatest of Motley Moralists and his mode. 

Mr. Punch. Verily ? Then 'twere churlish to refuse you. I must now be off to London instanter. But I 'U leave 
you my quintessential self for society in these sweet forest ways. You 11 find it better worth ruminating upon than the 
dial-bearing fool, or even the poor wounded deer. It contains my wisdom and illustrates its modus. If ever you 're tempted 
again into town ways, and care to turn up at my Fleet Street Sanctum, you shall be welcomed. Meanwhile, for cheering 
and edifying companionship, I leave you my 




kt\ f jakttie ! 
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THEME WITH VARIATIONS. 

Seated to-day at the organ, 
Ready to play what you please, 

I gaze like an iniinite Gorgon, 
Till you feel hardlv at ease. 

Hark to the sough of the hellows 
Storing harmonious gales, 

When the pipes speak to their fellows- 
Well, I will play you the Scales. 

Out of this simple material 

Music's vast multitude throngs. 
Festal and plagal and ferial, 

Opeoras, (urges, and songs. 
Here is a clue to unravel, 

Here is a theme neyer fails ; 
A Switohbaok unending to travel 

Over the smooth-running Scales. 

Hark, how we rush up the gamut, 

A ladder in fieriest need ; 
And now, like a hind who says, *^ Dam ut! " 

We play very low down indeed. 
Up, like a storm-beaton packet, 

Down, and the passenger pales : 
Here comes the steward* thro' the racket — 

Gaily I play you the Scales. 

Offgoes the right hand, convulsively, 

Up to the manual's end ; 
Left hand pursues it impulsively, 

Like an unauthorised friend. 
Fashion's caprices may criticise 

Alight of its standard that fails ; 
Fearing scorn's finger nor pity's eyes. 

Boldly I practise the Scales. 

This is a wedding march— ^rouMeati, 

Presents, and favours, and rice ; 
Now 'tis the Dream of a Rousseau 

Changed to a waltz in a trice. 
Thus, unenoumber'd, indefinite. 

Each his own melody hails, 
Each sees the hand of a cA^/in it, 

Safe in the haven of Scales. 



Some may interpret them leatherly. 

Thunder of fort and of fleet ; 
Others will warble them weatherly. 

Milkmaid and ferry complete ; 
Yesperish, doister'd, and ohoirsome, 

Hetmweh with mill-wheels and dales. 
Frankly unmeaning and tiresome, 

All are embraced by the Scales. 

Trade, with its spacious surroundings. 

Spices, and bullion, and bales. 
Argosies, sinkings, and soundings, 

Postage for far-awav mails ; 
Justice with eyes in a oandage. 

Fish who are chivied by whales— 
Ah, you might live to a grand age 

Ere you could play out the Scales, 

B&SKirus and Rome, and its history. 

Alpenstocks, axes, and veils. 
Dragons and creatures of mystery 

Swingeing their horrible tails. 
Jockey, and boxer, and rower, 

Men who dimb walls out of gaols. 
Butterflies ^bother that blower ! 

He 's let the wind out of the Scales ! 



NEW YEAE'S RESOLUTIONS. 

Lord Salisbury. — ^To be more cautious in 
my expressions, more temperate in my judg- 
mente, and ffenerally more reticent all round. 

Mr, Oiaastone, — To fire awav at Home 
Rule, hammer and tongs, as hata as ever, 
and keep it up red-hot till an unexpected 
flare-up somewhere gives me a chance of 
cutting in, and, by hook or crook, carrying 
my point. 

Mr. W, H. Smith. — To let myself be 
quietly effaced, and imperceptibly yield my 
position as Leader of the House to my bland 
and amiable friend Goschen. 

Mr. Goschen.— To gracefully and stealthily 



eclipse and supplant my revered and re- 
spected colleague, Mr. W. H. Smith. 

Mr. Stanhope. — ^To hit upon some scheme 
by which, with or without the aid of the 
Department, I may, within the next ten 
years, hope to make good the deficiency of 
guns at the present moment experienced 
keenly by both the Services. 

Lord George Hamilton.— To calm and 
appease public opinion bv a further flourish 
over fresn " Manoeuvres," and to lull Lord 
Chables into <)uietude by showing him (on 
paper), what £[igantic efforts I am malung to 
put the Navy into proper condition. : 

M. de Le$seps.—To save my own vanity 
from disastrous defeat by appealing to the 
vanity of my fellow countrymen to bolster it 
up by contributing £20,000,000 for the pur- 
pose. 

General Boulanaer. — To get into the Dic- 
tator's chair, somenow, and then watch to 
see which way the Nati<mal Cat means to 
jump. 

Prince Bismarck. — ^To take care that not a 
halfpenny out of the Imperial Exchequer 
is wasted over this East African Business, out 
to see that it is nevertheless backed up by the 
assistance of my pliant and accommodating 
friend, Sa^usbuky. 

Mr. Balfour.— To keep the whip-hand of 
that rascally pack of bloodhounds, the Irish 
Pari^ in the House of Commons. 

Tne Irish Party in the House of Com-- 
mons.— To lose no opportunity for yelping, 
growling, and snarling at that miserable cur, 
the Irisn Secretary. 

The Chief Commissioner of Police.— To 
take care that, now I've got fairly into 
Wabrbk's boote, I don't manage to ** put my 
foot in it " guite so often as he did. 

Mr. irrtn^.— Not to cut short the run 
of my newly-mounted *^ Macbeth" at the 
Lyceum, till the public shout to me, " Hold ! 
Enough!" 



VOL. xcvi. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[January 5, 1889. 



QOOD RESOLUTIONS FOR 1889. 




' Mr, Punch (to John Bull) "Now, John, Vouii First Mem— -^jr Efficient Navt,* 



What ! openingr your new Diary, dear Bull P 
Well, at this special season ** we all do it." 

Strange things may happen ere that hook is full I 
One ** resolution " make, or you will rue it. 

Mems : manv will, no douot. nil the &rst page ; 
Things to he done, ayoidea, dtered, mended ; 



But whatsoe'er to settle you engage. 

Whatever 's to he sayed or he expended, 
Take Mr, Puneh^$ most particular " tip,"— 

That 'tis a wise one you may take your davy— 
The first resolve, never to he let slip. 

Should he ihts .— ** Mem :— Get an Efficdbnt NAvr I ! ! " 



**Ha8hin." —Instead of .going to the Handouh district, our 
cavalry have gone on an aimless skirmish in the direction of 
Hashin, a name of ill omen, for we 're always hashin' our Egyptian 
husiness. 

• Who Said It P— I don't know, hut it is worth reoording here. My 



authority was Eduundus Ed. Mundi. An old stager, laudator tern- 
porit Macreadi, remarked that Henkt Irvino did not possess the 
physique necessary for the part of Macbeth. * ' He has Sh akspeabb's 
authority for doing without it," was Somebody's reply ; ** for doesn't 
he make Macbeth himself exclaim, * Throw physique to the do^, I '11 
none of it ! ' " Lovely I says Jack out of the Box. 
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little Herbert Campbell as Cupid. 
« Tell me, my heart« 
Can thia be Lore ? " 



DRURIOLANUS TftlUMPHANS. 

En iterum DRTTBiOLAinJS I *' Here we are again," and better than 
eyer ! How can Drubiolaitus beat his own reoord ? The domain of 

Pantomime is co - extensiye 
with the fertile realms of 
bonndlees imagination, and 
thouffh there are only a few 
well-known themes of nniyersal 
fame, yet the yariations on 
them and the possibilities of 
combinations and permutations 
are well nigh infinite. A more 
splendid and in eyery sense a 
better Pantomime tnan The 
Babes in the Wood h&s not 
been seen for years at Dniry 
Lane. The Toy Scene alone 
would well repay a yisit, so 
full of fancy and numour is it. 
But for picturesqueness and 
splendour it is eclipsed by the 
Birds' Paradise, and for the 
fun of this scene there is Mr. 
Habbt Nicholls as premiere 
danseuse^ and Mr. Herbert 
Campbell as Cupid with a 
bow and arrow. In the bird 
scene, group succeeds group until the exclamations * ' How beautiful I " 
•*How pretty!" **How exquisite 1" "How graceful!" became 
wearisome by repetition, and one sits *' in amazement lost" at the 
fertility of the design and the perfection of its execution. Then 
Madame Katti LAinrsB comes smilingly forward, and curtseys her 
grateful acknowledgments, clearly intimating that, "By strict 
attention to business, she means to deserye the continued f ayour of 
the admiring public.^' When this cleyer lady has retired to the 
wing whence she directs the moyements of her numerous pupils, 
the discriminating public insist on the Founder of the Feast 
presenting himseli before them to receiye their unanimous yerdict 
of highest possible approyal. Recognising the fitness of things, 
Dbxtbiolabus is too old a bird to appcHEur among the gorgeous 
Cockatoos, Golden Pheasants, Humming-birds, and the rest of the 
glittering feathered tribe, nor will he come in under Katti Laitnsb's 
wing,— the proscenium wing,— but waits for the change of scene to a 
Baronial Hall, and then ne 
enters and bows, beaming, 
hopeful, and so far satisfied, as 
a man may well be who has 
done his yery best to please 
his patrons ; and then on we go 
agam, with that Dog of Laubi's 
— a poodle this time— fuD of 
amusmg antics, with Dan Lend, 
capital as the Wicked Aunt, 
and ViCTOB SrEyEKS severely 
hxmiorous as the Wicked Uncle. 
The topics of the day are l^hUy 
touched upon, and " Mr. G." as 
a Wood-cutter, who is ready to 
make a speech without axe-mg. 
is recognised with mix^ 
greetings. 

As for the ladies^ they are all 
like the ladies of Mr, Pick- 
wields time in Ba-ath. where, 
as tiie mincing M.C. ooseryed, 
"There was nobody old or 
ugly." All young and loyely, 
of course. Miss Habbiet Yeb- 
vos^^ semper viret," as bold 
Robin Hood should be; Miss 
Flobsnge Dtsabt is neyer 

dysartened, except when away ^ . , /« « . ^ 

from Bobin Hood; and, when Dninolanua eirefl 2%* Babei, dear little 
she meets his glance, it is a case ^. ^^^^^^l* "^^ •^^^ ^*^« 
of Hood-wniing W. Miss , ^ ^?^« «?\ "?^- ^, ^ ,,„ 
Maggie Duggan is sprightly ^® ^^^^ ^^ ^'^^y "^^ ^ ^^^^ • 
beyond imaggienation : little JEuTRk, so "^-near, and yet so far," 
"Up aboye their Jieaos so high, like a fairy in the fly" — and a 
whole beyy of smiling beauties, besides a lot oi " sweet little mites " 
from Katti Laitkeb's Nursery Grounds, who must not be omitted 
from this mitey Eattilogue. The Ruffians are bold, resolute, and 
sanguinary, while the music, being killing, makes the work of 
Slauouteb complete. 

There is not a single scene which is not picturesque and efleotiye. 
The Forest scenes by Messrs. Pebkots, Saktskt, and CAinr— an 




uncanny or uncaney name for little school-boys to meet with in 
holiday timfr— are charming. The Palace of Games by Juliak Hicks 
is splendid. Once more," Brayo ^^. r , .wi m h 



HiCBS I " Utait's Paradise of 
Birds is brilliant, and Eicdsn's 
IVansformation Scene is mag- 
nificent, and extending oyer 
the whole stage, cannet be 
spoken of as an '£mmed-in 
Scene! (Oh!) At last Habbt 
Payke came on the stage with 
" Here we are again ! '^and he 
might haye added, * ' Better late 
thiui neyer," as it was con- 
siderably past eleyen. Dbubio- 
LANUS wilt giye the young ones 
who cannot stay at night a 
chance of eeeing their f ayourite 
" comic business " at Matinies^ 
when tiie harlequinade will be 

played first. But twenty yisits , „ 

to The Babes, the fun of ExceUent podtion for seeing the Stage 
which will be nighaydeyetoped obtained hy our Multum - in - Parro 
by Messrs. Nicholls and CAip. Artist on Boxing Night 
BELL, will not exhaust the treasures and tiie pleasures of this 
great Pantomime, put together by the yeteran £. L. Blaitchabd, 
the playwright, Habbt Nicholls the Joiner, and Aueusrus 

DbUBIOLAHTTS TBIITHPHAire. 




TO A THOUGHTFUL LADY. 

[On her sending me, as an invalid, a year of months, weeks, and days on 
cards, inclosed in a handsome upstanding firame of burnished steel.] 

Akothbb Tear ! No. not a week 

Of suffering! I declare it. 
The gift at no one's hands I 'd seek, 
Unless were added the physique 

Courageously to bear it. 

And you haye giyen me, fair dame, 
A brand new year. You 'ye bought it. 

But you 'ye been careful all the same 

To add a strong and splendid frame 
Of steel, which can support it. 



DREAMS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

The Czar of Russia,— A. contentedpeople and a solyent Exchequer. 
The Emperor of (rermant/,—8eU Government and the eifacement 

of the BiSMABCKH. 

King of Italy,— \ really united Italy and an invitation to the 
Vatican. 

The Emperor of Austria,— k pleasant family gathering of hus- 
band, wife, and son. 

The King of Spain,— A comfortable rocking-horse in a cheerful 
nursery. 

President Camot,—T!he final disappearance of General Boitlangkb. 

Prince von Bismarck. — A quiet time with a new and sensational 
young master. 

M, le Baron de Lesseps,'-The completion of the Panama Canal. 

The Khedive of Egt/pt.—The capture of the Madhi and Osman 

DiGNA. 

Lord Salisbury, — A prosperous ending to the Anglo-German Part- 
nership. 

Mr, W, H, Smith,— A run of luck at Monte Carlo, and a coronet 
in another place. « 

Mr, Balfour, — ^Peace and quiet in Ireland and the House of 
Commons. 

Mr, Ooschen,—A Budget that will be popular with everybody. 

Lord Wantage, — A satisfactory substitute for Wimbledon. 

Mr, Oladstone,—FwnnahQd apartments in Downing Street. 

Sir Wm, Vernon Harcourt, — The reversion of the Leadership. 

Mr, Joseph Chamberlain,-^ A Testimonial from the Members of 
the National Liberal Club. 

Mr, Commissioner-of-Police 3fonro.— Intelligence in Scotland 
Yard. 

The Lord Mayor,— A Knighthood, and the thanks of those who 
admire the *' equestrian element." 

The Hon. ArUUery Company.— The return of the Pbince and 
the DuBE without the Adjutant. 

The Metropolitan Board of Works,— A costly Monument, erected 
public subscription in its nonour. 
%« Pamell Commissioners.— The end of their labours before 1890, 

And the Public Generally.— A Happier Year than 1888. 
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LE MONDE OU L'ON S'ENNUIE. 

(Enter General and Mrs. Borington Smythe,) 
Mrs. Siodghury (Hostess). " How DO you do, dear ? I 'if sorry to say thb Sparklevy Knights have disappointed us at 

THE LAST MOMENT— and YET I SPMOfALLV WROTE AND TOLD THEM THEY WERE OOINO TO MEET YOU AND THE GENERAL 1 " 



HIS FIRST APPEARANCE. 

Hey presto ! Time, the Thaumaturgre, 

Once more at his old occupation, 
And posted at the mornings verge. 

Essays his prestidigitation. 
Hev presto ! As he turns the glass, 

The magic mists make rapid clearance. 
And as the shadows part and pass, 

The Toung Year makes his nrst appearance. 

His first dShut on any sta^ ; 

And few performers, it is certain. 
At such a very early age 

Await the lifting of the curtain. 
From darkness shaping into light, 

An inezperienoea adolescent, 
The Past in smoke- wreaths takes its flight. 

And leaves him fronting the glad Present. 

GUd P Well^ to fresh unfrightened youth 

The actual is ever gleesome. 
The prick of pain, the sting of truth, 

The ruthless sweep of sorrow's besom, 
Are strange to him ; but could he task 

The memory of that Necromancer, 
Not each ffay question Youth mivht ask 

Would have from Age a hopeful answer. 

He will no< ask ; he too must live 

And learn, and prove, and dare, and suffer. 
Brave boyhood's buoyancv who 'd give 

For sapience of the dull old buffer ? 
Wisdom 's a yoke, and Wit a joke, 

And Power a vision swiftly fLying ; 
These too shall end at last in smoke. 

Like the Old Year in darkness dying. 



Hey presto ! Here *s the youngling Year, 

^''resh from the tripod and the censer. 
Before his face the shadows clear, 

Behind his back the mists grow denser. 
Bodings avaunt ! A festal chaunt 

Brfits fresh friends at their first meeting ; 
Croakings the youngster shall not daunt, 

We 'llhail him with a hopeful greeting. 

Old Edax Rerum may devour. 

But the old fellow still begetteth. 
Sunrays still pierce the clouds that lour. 

Summer still dries what Winter wetteth. 
The watchers at a New Year's birth 

Should not too tamely bow to sorrow. 
But hail the boy with manly mirth. 

And hopefully await the morrow. 



TAKEN TO PIECES. - 

Dbab Jack,— I promised you when we said 
good-bye at old Bibch's to let you know 
how I was getting on in London. Fact is, I 
have been taking the Qovemor about a good 
deal. He's been with me here, there, and 
everywhere. On Boxing-Day ne went to 
two pantomimes, and I expected to have 
f airl;r tired him out. However, it seemed to 
do him good, and at Drury Lane he actually 
wanted to wait out the ''^afterpart" of the 
Babes in the Wood, but of course I could not 
quite stand that, so I took him off, and gave 
him a few oysters and a glass of stout in 
Maiden Lane where you can get such things 
to perfeotiim. The Goveraor said it was a 



shame not to stop and see Mr. Payne, who 
was most amusing and always made him 
laugh when he got hold of the wrong end 
of the red-hot poker. But the (Governor, 
although an excellent fellow in his way. 
is raUier old-fashioned in his tastes, and 
doesn*t move with the times as quickly as I 
do. See? 

The very day I came home, I looked in at 
the German Breeds', where they have a first- 
rate entertainment. It is called The Bo'surCs 
Mate^ and when I tell you that Mr. Alfred 
German Reed is the Mate, you may be sure 
there 's lots of fun in it. Miss Fanny Hol- 
land (who the Governor declares grows 
vounger with every *' illustration") was also 
first-rate. Mr. Cokney Grain, too, sang one 
of his capital sonjrs, takin g ev erybody off, 
and making, us all roar. When I say he 
took ** everybody " off, I don't mean he took 
me off I If he bad, I don't think I should 
have laughed so much. See P 

No more at present. Off to see Henolsr's 
and Irvino's Macbeth. Yours, Bob. 

The Lady Hacbeth Puzzle. 
Some say she was meant to be thin. 

Some say she was meant to be fat ; 
Some say she was meant to be this, 
Some say she was meant to be that. 
But, whatever William meant her to be. 
She is, for the present, a Mys-Terree. 

DigtHf^ 

What the Clown doesn't want Nowa- 
days.—** A magnificent opening." 
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MEMS FOE THE NEW TEAR. 
Fob a Diner Out. 

Neyee to tell that story again. 

Not to aooept an invitation which will inyolY* the neoesrity of 
drinking Mr. Sedcpinoton's ** Champagne." 

Not to he tempted to take two helpings of {Here let each 

epicure insert the name of his own *^ particular poison,**) 

Not— if I can help it—to sit next to that elderly ogler, Miss Flo- 
bencs de F&tsse, again. 

Uldo, not to be drawn into discussing the question, ** Is Marriage 
a Failure?" 

Never to mention Mr. Gladstone's name until after the entries^ 
at least. 

Not to allow that persistent monologuiser and much-overrated 
raconteur^ Bolair, to rile me into rivalry, and so spoil both my 
temper and my digestion. 

Never to dine out at all— or, at least, ** hardly ever." 

Fob a Litebabt Man. 

On no account to be drawn into a Press quarrel. 

Never to review a friend's book. 

Never to review tiie book of an enemy. 

Decline all applications for my autograph, and every request to 
write my name ^^ and a few lines of any sort" in Birthday Books.' 

Abstain from even looking at ** tall copies," and on no account be 
beguiled into buying a ** first edition " of anybody, 

Uead a little— that is something besides the papers and magazines, 
French Novels, and Shilling Shockers. 

Shun the temptations to smartness " and ** slating." 

Resolutely avoid making the most distant reference to Dr. Jehyll 
and Mr, Hyde, 

Fob an Abtist. 

Paint no more profitable Pot-boilers. 

Make a real stiurt in that long-meditated Magnum opus of mine. 
Limit my contributions to the Academy '* line" to four. 
Decline to x>aint old Mrs. Habbidan's portrait at any price. 
Shirk Show Sunday. 

Refuse to write rambling and egotistical *' Reminiscences," for any 
magazine on any consideration. 
Never be ** interviewed " by anybody. 
Never write to the papers aoout anything. 
Cut Swelldom and Show Houses, and go in for painting once more. 

Fob a Pbettt Gibl, 

Avoid fishing for compliments. 

Appreciate other pretty girls, and especially endeavour to see the 
muon-vaunted loveuness of ** that Miss Dimpleb." 

Never kiss another gnrl except in spontaneous kindness, or for any 
" bye end," such as looking sweet or aggravating Chablie. 

Never sneer at ** elderly girls," or snub ** wall-flowers." 

Dance a square dance occasionally, just for the sake of the many 
who are not ^' in it " at waltzing. 

Avoid '* tantrums," even when Papa is stingy with cheques, or my 
ball-dress is ten minutes late. 

Give up tight-lacing, and never, never touch chloral agaiiu 

Throw away that private box of cigarettes. 

Read some good books, and think of the poor occasionally. 

Forget sometimes — at any rate for a few minutes— that I am a 
Pretty GirL 

Fob a Political Speakeb. 

Never say two words when one will suflGlce. 

Get up my facts and figures more carefully. 

Sedulously examine my impromptu epigrams before delivery, to 
tee if they are not two-edged. 

Avoid verbal missiles of the boomerang sort. 

Never mock to-day what may be uppermost to-morrow. 

Never sneer, save at persons who are powerless or sentiments that 
do not influence votes. 

6^ up geographical compliments and local flatteries suited to all 
places and peoples. Take care not to get them mixed. 

Fob a Middle-aged Pebson inclinbd to Pobtliness. 

Get up earlier, and never breakfast in bed. 

Ch) to bed in better time, and never read after getting between the 
sheets. 

Cut cabs^ or at any rate limit myself „to two Hansoms per diem* 

Buy a tncycle, and ride it 

Always mow my own lawn, weather permitting, and when at my 
country crib, make a point of chopping a certain quantity of wood 
before breakfast, like my friend Lucas. 

Always make a point of passing one dish at dinner, never indulge 
in a heavy lunch unless I nave had a comparatively light breakfast, 
and. if I dine after eight, avoid eating a solid supper untU after 
twettfe. 







A GALLANT ATTEMPT. 

" How THIS HORRID GaS IS FLARING ! ' 

^^ Prat allow me, Mrs. Jones ! " 



Never have more than two helpings of turtle soup, lobster salad, or 
pats defoien gras, 
Avoia bulgy shirt-fronts and buttoned-up frock coats. 

Fob a Wife, 

Avoid bothering George for cheques when I see him scowling over 
his ** Times** at breakfast. 

Never miss a chance of doing so when I notice him smiling in a 
self-satisfied way after dinner. 

Try and minimise my too plaintive references to * * the dear children " 
and their sumptuary deficiencies. 

Endeavour not to fall asleep when Geoboe reads aloud to me 
one of Goschen's *' capital ** speeches. 

Take advantage of anv success in this difficult act of self-denial to 
fix him on the subject of Gebtib*s new set of furs, or our trip on the 
Continent. 

Try and prevent Mamma from putting his back up needlessly, or 
too often. 

Coax him at an opportune moment into cutting that confoun 

ahem !— really very needless and expensive *' Mutton Chop Club ** 
which he is so fond of. 

Make dear Geoboe so comfortable and happy all this year— bv 
above and other means— that next New Year* jf cheques may be— well, 
one never knows what may happen if good resolutions are really 
adhered to. 

Fob a Young Man about Town. 

Cut down my Cab fares, and Sodas send Brandies, by Jove. 

Cut ToTTiE— if she 'U let me. 

Try and take the Guvnor's tip about horse-racing. {Forty to one 
I don*t succeed in this^ though; his tip being ^^ Never bet at all.** 
Great SeoU !! /} 

Drop the Blue 'Un. {Only^ hang it all, what else is there for a 
fellow to read f) 

Slacken off a bit with some of the Johnnies I know. (First-rate 
Sportsmen, butjoUy expensive at close quarters somehow,) 



Try and 'manage witb ten suits a year, and fifty cigarettes a day. 

b," and take snares in a Buildini 



Sell my black hack '* Beelzebub, 
Society, as Uncle Hunks wants me to do, 
but what is a Building Society, I wonder?) 



Dg 



(Uncle H,has the oof , 
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ANGLERS TO THE FRONT! 

PASsnf G the other day down Ghea^de, I saw the Lord Mator in 
his handsome State Garriaffe, with his two protecting outriders, in 
the shape of mounted Pouoemen, looking as if they had him in 
oharge. He was aooompanied by a gentleman wearin^r a bearskin 

hat, and armed with a remark- 
ably long Sword, whioh, I was 
afterwards iniormed, was 
nerer drawn except in the 
presence of Royalty, and 
which, being of English manu- 
facture, was never known to 
bend under anj amount of 
pressure that its somewhat 
stalwart Bearer oould brin^ to 
bear upon it. His Lordship's 
other companion was a tall 

«Bipe-p«„-UnOwo.„." l^S^S^r^ 

earned what is called a gold Mace, which I learned was the very 
identical weapon with which the Lord Mayor of Walworth slew 
Wat Ttlir, several years ago. Having a leisure hour or two, I 
followed his Lordship mto Gkiildhall, and found a seat in the gall^ 
of the exceedingly beautiful Council Chamber that the Common 
Councilmen have lately built for themselves, or possibly for their 
successors. AMt'am&n I 

The first thing that arrested my attention was the appearance of 
His Grace the Duke of Wbstminstkr. and some three or four other 
illustrious swells, who came to ask the City to assut them in secur- 
ing •* North Woolwich Qardens "—well, but not favourably, known, 
when under the management of '* the People's Caterer " — as an open 
space for the enjoyment of the natives of what was described as the 
c&eariest and most dismal portion of the whole Metropolis. His 
Ghrace, with his illustrious friends, were allowed to sit on the dais 
among the Aldermen, at which they all seemed much pleased, and 
listened with much apparent respect to all the proceedings. A Mem- 
ber, apparently of the Hebrew persuasion, cross-questioned his 
Qrace as to the probable cost of mamtaining the said Ghardens when 
secured as proposed, and which duty the Corporation was requested 
to undertake, to which his Ghraoe replied '* a mere trifle." Sut Ms 
questioner was not satisfied with that reply, observing, as I thought, 
with great intelligence, as well as courage, that what might be con- 
sidered a trifle to a Noble Duke. *' rich beyond tlie dreams of avarice," 
might be a considerable annual expenditiu^ to a Corporation some- 
what impoverished by the suspending of the Coal Dues: but his 
Qrace, smilingly observing that a few hundreds a year would be all 
that would be required, the bold Hebrew sat down satisfied. 

Aftor His Ghrace's departure, a well-dreased young fellow appeared 
at the Bar of the Court and presented a Petition to which I hstened 
with as much surprise as admiration. It appeared that the Petitioner 
was, like myself, a lover of the ** Gentle Art," and after having 
for some years past been accustomed to devote his few holidays to 
fishing in the beautiful upper waters of the River Thames, he had 
some time since been ordered by a certain Ripepearian owner, as he 
was somewhat strangely termed, — probably an aristocratic name for 
a fruit-grower— to cease from his accustomed sport in the neighbour- 
hood, as far as I could understand it, of Messrs. Maple and Dur- 
ham's well furnished establishment, on pain of fine or imprisonment. 
The ^ood-looking young fellow had bolcfly defied the would-be Ripe- 
peanan tyrant, and. the law being invoked against him. he had sue- 
CMsfully defended his right on three several occasions, but a fourth 
trial bemg now about to take place, he, having already expended 
hundreds of pounds of his own money in defending a great public 
riffht. now naturally sought the assistance of the old Corporation to 
help him to carry on his great struggle. An ancient CHty Deputy, 
who announced himself to be a Thames Conservative, supported tke 
prayer of the petition, and explained that the Ripepearian owners of 
the Thames, strange to say, not content with themselves enjoying 
the River that fiowed past their beautiful Lawns, seemed really to 
hate the very sight of any of the mere Public who sought to share 
their enjoyment, and actually claimed to possess ite very bed and 
soil, on thp somewhat silly plea that whenever the River ceased to 
flow, or in other words ran dry, the said bed and soil would then 
legally be theirs. 

The Tha 



Thames Conservative mocked at their chum, and proposed 
adjourning all consideration of it until this event happened, at the 
same time he demonstrated ite palpable absurdity by steting that the 
Conservatives were constantly givmjg permission to persons to di^ge 
away portions of the bed of the River whi^ were taken away by 
them and sold, without the slightest notice being taken of liie so- 
called ri^hte of Ripepearians. Besides, even ^ monstrous claim 
had nothing to do with the righte of Anglers, as if there were no 
water of course there could be no fish, and no grasping Sonrapple- 
arian had as yet claimed the water. 
It was also steted that sometimes, when the patient and contem- 



plative Angler was pursuing his harmless, but exciting occupation, 
possibly bemg drenched to the skin by one of those welcome showers 
which have the strange effect of makin|[ fish both hungry and reck- 
less, a fiend in the shape of a Ripepearian would shout to him from 
the shore to be off ; and if, as usiudly happened, he declined to obey 
the stem mandate, the fiend in question, who was genotdly accom- 
panied by a large Newfoundland dog, would throw a stick near the 
Angler's punt, and send his dog in to feteh it, thereby spoiling all 
sport for hours to come. 

The loud applause with which the Petition was received, and re- 
ferred to a Committee to consider the whole question, sent me away 
smiling and happy, and with a hifl[her opinion of the jolly City 
Fathers than I had previously entertained, which was even increased 
when I afterwards neard that they had come to the reeolutiim to 
assist the Petitioner in his mat battle of Right against Might, an 
example which, I trust, will be followed by every Angling Associa- 
tion in the Metropolis. 

I got a portion of my information from the City Beadle, who, 
although armed with the customary Stick of Power, was very civil 
and communicative to me. Joseph Grbxnhorit. 



A NAPLES JOURNAL-IST. 

ViUa JtoceabeUa.—E.eire I am at last in sunny Italy! Nasty 
journey. Heard of Colchester Election just before starting. Depres- 
sing, though these occasional deviations from common sense on part 
of constituencies must be expected, I suppose. 

No end of a rec^tion at Stetion. Made 'em a speech, however. 
Ended up with " £wiva NavoUf " Populace immensely i^eased. 

Next Day.— Lovely sunshine. Cheering letter from Morlst, 
assuring me that Colchester Election due to heal influences. So 1 
taught. Bulk of Colchester populace intensely Home-Rule, he says : 
but UnionJste had all the pubuc-honses, and drowned natural voice 
of constituency in floods of gratuitous liouor. If so, the '* flowing 
tide" seems to be with our opponente I Must be in good spirite to 
joke like this. Am in good spirite. Question is— shall I go up 
Vesuvius to-day, run over to Rome and see Pope, or Huxbsrt, 
or visit Ruins of Pompeii P 

Afternoon. —Wolk along Posilippo and into town. Gratifying 
enthusiasm of populace when they see me — especially lazzaronij who 
are becoming almost a nuisance. No more coppers left. Seem to 
think, because I've been Prime Minister, I carry the Bank of Eng- 
land about with me. But the " viva* " are constant. Must look up 
local bapticmaial registers. Am I quite sure I was bom in Scot- 
land ? Fed that at the very least a near ancestor must have been a 
Neapolitan. 

Day After.—YeBwnva ? No : reminds one too much of Dnzr's 
'*mat'* about the "row of extinct volcanoes." Capri P That's 
where Tqbrius lived when he sent the ** verbose and long epistle " 
to the Senate that doomed Sejanus, isn't it P Hem I Feel almost 
tempted to imitete Tiberios— but whoismySEXAinTsP HarooitrtP 
ELiRTiNOTOir P On the whole decide to defer Capri visit to another 
day, as weather rather capri-cious. Fancy that '* mot" cute out 
Dizzy's, though /don't profess to be a humorist. 

Third Day .—To-day feel much friskier ; so shall go over to Ischia I 
(Dizzy nowhere again ! ) Delightful ishuid, except for occasional 
earthquakes. A ffood way from Italian mainland, so certainly ought 
to have Home Rule I Ask Syndic if he wouldn't like a Local Par- 
liament P Syndic says ** earthquakes bad enough, but a Parliament 
would ruin the island." Asks me not to mention the idea to anyone. 
Evidently a bigoted Unionist. On return, some lazzaroni (who are 
dissatisfied, apparentiy, with extent of my largesses), shout out* 
^^ Viva Salisbury!'' Awkward. Shan't look up baptismal 
register. Think I shall go on to Florence soon. 

Fourth Day.— Florence P No. Naples for ever I My Neapolitan 
ancestry now bevond doubt. Visit from Municipal Deputetion. 
assuring me tiiat the cause of Ireland is also the cause of Italy.'' 
Wish me to tell ** Signer Parnslli" so, when I see him, and to 
accept illuminated address which they bring with them, calling me 
*' The Liberator of the Captive." Allusion to Boicba, I suppose. 
Tell them in reply that Naples is the most beautiful city I ever saw, 
and ite MunicipiEUity more enlightened than any in the world. Keep 
Syndic to lunch ; teUs me confidentially that ^* they 've got an in- 
stitution in Naples very like the Luid League." Called ''the 
Camorra." Don't encourage Sjmdic to go on in tEds strain. Evidently 
doesn't understand English politics much. Sitting up to write 
pamphlet which will astonish the Romans. 

Cut down cypresses for exercise. Walk to Capua. Rest. Still 
at pamphlet. 



Suitable Spot for the NKX^^jD^gg^ MATCH,--The Law 



Courto. 
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LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP." 

(The Hone did, and this is the SetuU.) 



CHRISTMA.S ON VIEW IN 1988. 

{Dictated by Prophetic Phonograph,) 

Mt dbab Kino Puitch, 

YouE Majesty having expressed a wish to learn how we 
spent oar Christmas, I nasten to comply with your Royal desire. We 
decided to throw ourselyes hack a oentory, and in spite of our ad- 
vanced civilisation, to follow as much as po^ihle the rude hahits of 
onr semi-harharian ancestors. In fact, your Majesty, we proposed 
living through the season as it was lived one hundred years ago —that 
is to say, in 1888. 

Dispensing with our self-conveying poet-bags, we employed some 
men (at an enormous expense, for nowadays everything, as you 
know, is done by thought-electncity)— to carry certain hideous paste- 
boards round to our sky palaces. These hideous pasteboards a century 
since were known as Christmas cards, and were remarkable for the 
most grotesque designs. Some of them seemed to have beeu intended 
to be amusing, for tney displayed pictures of candles, old gloves, and 
tattered paper. We were able to secure quite an assortment for 
models, but. I am sorry to sav, they did not please even the children, 
who you will remember, are better artists than Raphabl, Cope, R. A.., 
and even that glorious light of the nineteenth century Professor 
Sir BALDWnr-LsiGHTOir. Here I may note that contemporary records 
seem to suggest that Professor Sir BALDwnr-LEioHTOir was not only 
an artist but also a gentleman who used to drop from the clouds in 
a parachute. 

Having examined our Christmas Cards (after trying hard to dis- 
cover a cause for their use), we had breakfast, absolutely taking with 
oorteaamixtureof milk and su^, as if we were eating beef ! Itwas 
then time to ffo to Church, and I need scarcely say we went, although 
it seemed rather senseless leaving our telephones idle, where we had 
only to sit before them, and listen to any sermon in the world with- 
out moving from our own fire-^rass side ! But our ancestors were 
wont to go to Church, and so did we. My aunt— my maiden aunt— 
insisted that the ohiez object of our visit should be to examine the 
bonnets of our neighbours. I fancy this is putting our earnestness a 
little loW( but certainly our predecessors were fond of display. 

Returning from Church, we had what used to be called a " chil- 
dren's early dinner^" which I fancy in ages gone by must have been 
latiier a ghastly affair. We had the baby brought down by a genuine 
dd-fashioned nurse, and took it by turns to praise it after the olden 



fashion. The infant was much disgusted, having just taken a double 
First at Oxford. However by promising him a treatise upon mixed 
mathematics we kept him quiet. 

After dinner we had a representation of what used to be called a 
Christmas Pantomime. Therein appeared a hideous monster with 
cheeks daubed with red, a feeble and corrupted old gentieman, a bold- 
faced hussy dancin|: about in the most idiotic fashion, and lastiy, a 
lanky triner wearing spangles! Then an ancient policeman was 
introduced, and the monster struck him across the knees with a 
seemingly red-hot poker ! I was absolutely ashamed that such an 
exhibition should nave been seen by my innocent children ! How- 
ever I am told that in "the good old times" (save the mark!) this 
brutal buffoonery used to be rewarded with great applause I 

After this, we had what was called a " grown-up dinner," when all 
our relations gathered together to devour some underdone beef, and a 
fearfuUy indigestible comestible called *' plum-pudding." A doctor, 
who was present, warned us to eat neither, saying that no would not 
answer for the consequences. However, my Uncle Bob persevered, 
and hasn't been the same man since— which some of his relatives say 
is rather an advantage than otherwise. 

Now all this time we were feeling strange,— this kind of Christmas 
was so entirely unlike that to which we are now accustomed, when 
suddenly Aunt Ma&ia. accused Cousin Whitechapel of having un- 
duly influenced Uncle Jeremiah in the making of his wilL In a 
moment we|all were talking in the angriest tones conceivable. 
Brothers abused sisters, fathers mothers, and children parents. We 
nearly came to blows. Suddenly I remembered reading of a similar 
incident in 1888. I held up my hand for silence, and, having 
secured it, delivered the following speech : — 

" My good friends," said I, ** we made up our minds to go back a 
hundred years to live amongst our ancestors. It has been a fulure. 
I don't think they could have liked in their heart of hearts the sort 
of Christmas cardiB, pantomime and dinners that we have seen to-day. 
If they did. I think they must have managed these things better than 
we can. But there is one institution tiiat has come down to us 
that is not affected by the age. We are just as ^^ood as our forefathers 
were in carrying out a fine say-what-you-like do-what-you-like 
jolly old Christmas family row ! '' 

I am, with the greatest possible respect, the slave of your Majesty, 
{Signed) Bbomptok, Dxna of lauKOioir. 

lagMmng Oardem, The Clouds, N., December 30, 1988. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. 

Bliful Mjlji, "Now then", Sir f-^LOOK whbre you *re ooing to 1" 

Jones. ** I BBO YOUR PARDON, MY GOOD FeLLOW — ^THIS BEASTLY FOO — COULDN'T 
SEE YOU — LOST MY WAY — DONT KNOW WHERE THE DICKENS I AM I " 

Blifld Mill. '*Foa. IS THERE? Ah— JUST you take hold O* my arm, AND 
TELL MB WHERE YOU LiVE, AND /'LL SEE YOU SAFE HOME. FOQ MAKES NO 
DIFFERENCE TO Me I " 



TWO LITTLE (MRS. JOHN) WOODEN SHOES. 

Dbab Mr. Punch, 

Uncle Secundus and me and Granny took Bobby and Sibyl to see 
Ooodj/ Two Sho^St at the Court Theatre, on Boxing Day. We should of taken 
Mable too, but she is going to act in the Pantomine at the Yioar's. so of course 
she was obliflred to go and rehearse the Queen's Maries instead. The Play was 
very Dretty, but I tnink Uiere is too much sermonising in it for the hohdays. 
But nrst I must tell you about the muel, which was very amusing, and his rams 
kep getting in the way ; and a man behind the scenes, who we couldn't see, said 
quite loud, it would trip you up ; so the muel left off pawring the rains, and put 
them oyer his head, and Granny said it put her quite m a fever. But first I must 
tell YOU about Bo bbt calling out quite loud, ' * Here ' s the blackbird I " It wasn't a 
blackbird, but a raven— not a real raven, of course, but an artificial raven, made out 
of a boy, with wings, and a false head. He was called Jack Jumps, but his real name 
was Chaelbs Groves, Jun. I got read, beoos I thought Uncle Sbcundus would be 
ashamed ; but he kep Bobbt on his knee, and laughed quite as much as he 
did. Granny said (roods/ Two Shoes was a perf ec little angel ; but of course 
Granny doesn't go much to theatres now, but certainly she is a very nice little ^irl. 

But first, I must teU you about GraspaU, a wicked overseer, such a rum little 
chap who ackedlwellj somethin^like Ralph Rackstraw, and something like Oaspard, 
But best of all I thmk I liked Miss Flimsv, Queen of the Land of Leisure. This 
was capatilly acked by a little girl called Georgib Mabtin, but I forfl^ot Molly, 
the Rude Child of Nature, who was Miss Cblia Tucebr, and I think she must of 
been OraspalTs sister, becos he is oalled Tommy Tucker in the menu. There 
was a lot of Fairies, and the soenerj was very nice. I liked the Fairy ballet, and 
Ooodu Two Shoes danced beautifully. Her name is Dor HETHEBmoTON. Sibyl 
said she would like to of kissed her, but Sibtl is only a child and a girl. Cer- 
tainly I shall recommend Ooody Two Shoes to the other fellows. 

Tour affectionate friend, Tomict. 

,, P-8-— It was an artificial Muel, as well. F. Kitchbn acked inside it. So was 
the Cat 



Thb Rbai Comic Businiss aftsk thb Transpobmition Scene.— Finding your 
carnage or securing a hansom. 



A QUESTION FOR THE NEW TEAR, 

[The Bev. Gbobgb W. McCrbb, who has been a Ghriftian 
worker in London nnce 1848, writing to the J)aily News, asks 
the question, " Is London growing Better? " and answers it in 
the affinnatire, giring hii reasons for doing so.] 

Is London growing Better ? duestion stran^ 

To meet us thus at the New Tear*s heginnmg I 
Have Science, Love, Reli^on, the whole range 

Of hettering influences indeed been winning P 
Have forty years of urgent effort wrought 

Some palpable redemption from old evils ? 
Has Wisdom slain some fiends with which it fought P 

And are men more of men and less of deyils P 
Aye, says the ardent worker, champion stout 

Of all good causes, all remedial measures. 
Gladlv the heart shakes off some clinging doubt, 

And the divine's calm optimism treasures. 
Yes. streets are cleaner ; cleaner is the speech 

Of those who walk them, as their hands are cleaner. 
The '* tub " has done its work ; more cheaply each, 

Who cares, of knowledge may become a gleaner. 
Halfpenny 'bus fares, penny books no doubt 
• Have had their influence on our throngs of toilers ; 
The brute in man is somewhat boimd about 

Bv wholesome law ; the tempters and the spoilers 
Find eyes upon them in their darksome lair, 

And there is less necessity for yielding 
To slow corruption or to swift despair. 

When agencies abound for help and shielding. 
Y^ brave McCrbe, Punch reads jrour record o*er 

With acquiescence and with admiration ; 
There is more sympathy 'twixt rich and poor. 

And we are less a horde, and more a nation ; 
Philanthropy is now much more alert^ 

And mocush Vice less vauntingly victorious. 
Than in the old bad days of crime and dirt. 

The conquest, though but half-achieved, is gloriooB. 

And yet, and yet, amidst the New Year Chimes, 

B«cur remembrances less glad and cheering. 
The Sweater*s greed and the Slum-farmer's crimes 

Abide with us ; is their extinction nearing P 
Fights and foul language P Read the penny Press I 

It spreads the Imowledge of such things 'midst 
others. 
Worn waifs still starve in London's strain and stress, 

Although 'tis freely owned all men are brothers. 
Red crime roves imdetected, and men gloat 

Upon its records crude with zest unholv. 
Ribaldrv roars from the street-ruffian's throat, 

And onildhood's life is bondage melancholy. 
The devilries of Drink are rampant yet. 

The revelries of Lust leave wreck oehind them. 
And eyes of ruined women still are wet 

With the hot, helpless, hopeless tears that blind them. 
Much has been done ; how much remains to do I 

Yes. life in London may be sweeter, jpurer ; 
Vice flaunts less barely in the public view. 

Comfort abounds, our highways securer. 
But People*8 Palaces and penny books. 

Board Schools, Blue Ribbon Annies, Children's 
Dinners, 
Scarce touch the horrors of the Town's foul nooks. 

The nameless woes of greed-enslaved bread-winners, 
Mammon's cheap tools worn blimt, and cast aside, 

From Bands of Hope get scant alleviation. 
Nor will the pleasures of the halfpenny ride 

Gladden the hapless victims of starvation. 
Forty years' toU in London gives a claim. 

My good McCreb, to reverent attention. 
But there are floods of iU and swamps of shame 

In Babylon still that need the intervention 
Of larger wisdom, strength of wider scope. [ringing 

With the New Year whose chimes e'en now are 
Dawns a new day from which wise watchers hope 

The rise of better things. What is it bringing. 
This burge reform with whose initial stir 

London shall soon from end to end be quickened P 
Will it wake Hope P Shall the blue eyes of her 

Cheer hearts whom Babylon's shame so long hath 
sickened P 
Come, -County Councillors, men of England come, 

Stint mutual charge, snap every psurty fetter, 
Toil for our helots in their misery dumb. 

And our huge London shall indeed grow better I 
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SUGGESTIONS TO AN EDITOR. 

Sib, — ^The idea lecently started in your oolumns of relieying'^the 
dnlness of the ayerajre Engliah home by "Mosie at rHome '' is a 
noble one, as all yonr ideas are. It is, moreover, oapable of infinite 
extension. There are thousands of deserrinff orfran-grinders at this 
moment eamingr a preoarioos existenoe in tne streets of oar Metro- 
polis, whose solacing strains would surely be welcome to sufferers 
from yarious kinds of nervous disorders. In certain oases of para- 
lysis and failure of muscular action, what would be more likely to 
rouse the invalid to instant and vigorous movement, and to call all 
his energies into play, than the repetition for the hundred and 
twentieth time of our great classic airs, '* Two Lovely Black jE'^m," 
or " Queen of my Eeart^* f While no home could possibly be (udled 
dull where these lively tunes were in constant course of pmormance 
by the patient and indefatigable executant. 

I trust. Sir, that you will throw open your columns to receive sub- i 



soriptions for providing all sufferers of the classes I have named with 
immediate attendance from a chronic organ-grinder or Carman 
band. Any case of ennui, however slight, should entitle the victim to 
receive instant treatment. To show that my heart is in this noble 
cause, I inclose you a cheque for one hundred guineas, and this is 
not the only sacrifice I am making on behalf of this great movement, 
inasmuch as, when all the organ-grinders are removed to their new 
sphere of employment, I shall miss the constant exhilaration of their 
presence in tne souare beneath, so helpful to me in the completion of 
my great work. The Keff to all the Mytholo((ies^ the twenty-seventh 
volume of whion is now in course of publication.— Yours, £c., 

39, Mi^n BeU Square. Edwabd Cabaubon. 

P.S. — If your columns are not engVLged next Summer for the 
discussion of a more important topic, will you allow me to suggest 
that the ''Solar Myths" would prove an interesting successor to, 
** Is Marriage a Failure P " 
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THOUGHTS 

Ok gazing at a Cook's Tourist Ticket. (By a Person 



How many times 
Must I, who was so obviously planned 
To boss, and thus to bless, my native 
land. 

Scuttle to other climes ? 

A ga in, and ever yet again I come — 
whitewashed by time, by hope, by 

exile — ^home. 
Deeply resolved to play a game discreet, 
Sober as Bacon, though with beans 

replete : 
And then what happens ? Scarce do I 

begin 
To show the nobler mood that I am'in— 
To prove mvself a man misunderstood. 
Who, sternly great, can yet be sweetly 

good. 
Than all is lost once more ! The imp 

in me. 
Seizing the very opportunity 
That should my loftier attributes 

display, 

Kises to make hay ! 

Hay will he make, the imp in me, of all 
My vows as home-returning Prodigal, 
My penitential oaths henceforth to be 
A Chesterlield of wise humility. 
My prudent resolutions to forgive 
Ana evermore in gentilesse to Uve. [a glance 
One glimpse of St-nh-pe— (wizen youth!)— 
At G-sch-n's testudinean countenance ; 
Snelgbove to meet ; only to be awhile 
Involved in Mabshall's catrof-Cheshire smile, 




And all my store of resolutions satire 

Is iired by mischief and explodes m rage. 

And is it to be ever thus ? Am I, 

In the full manhood and maturity 

Of genius vast, ever to be foredone 

By that survival in my mother's son, 

Her most outrageous rickle of a boy ? 

So must I fear : and, therefore, farewell joy ! 

No more for me the exquisite delight 

Of flooring Dignities to left and right ; 



OF Quality.) 

Bigwigs from place no longer meekly go. 
Obedient to my indicative toe ; 
And while my wooing 's vain, *tis vainer 
yet 
^ To kick my way into the Cabinet. 
Thrice have I played the terrorising 

game. 
Twice have I bolted in excess of shame ; 
And now a fresh JUuco bids me fly 
Far from that terror to me, the mocking 

eye. 
Just one more kick at parting, and I 

pack; 
And when I do— «y, when I do come 

back, 
This gang of goitered idiots shall see 
What comes of sniggering o*er the wall 
at Me! [to say? 

But softly! ShaUlgo? Why, who's 
As soon as I am well upon my way, 
Some bloody news from Black Land yet 

may come 
To make me curse the hour I turned 

from home. 
That I will not; far too good the 
chance 
Bestowed on me by timely circumstance. 
I will remain ! And why I do not go. 
Let Gr-nf-ll stumble and the gang shall 

Imow! 
From thy resounding haUs, my Paddington, 
Such lava-floods of ngateous ire shall run, 
That Greenlands smug, that Hatfield's loathly 

sties, 
Shall scorch at the reflection in the skies ! 



Go? 




OUa BOOKING-OFFICE. 

What is against Mr. Faejeon's clever story of Devlin the Barber^ 
is its ^tesque title, and its burlesque frontispiece representing the 
Mephistophelian hero of the tale. It seems a mistake to nave 
given Devlin such a theatrically diabolic make-up, but, on the 
other hand, the novelist must have chuckled 
over the artful manner in which he has 
misled his readers as to the real character 
of the man. The plot is simple, but it is 
ouite a bo&e a eurprise. and Devlin the 

Barber is , well, you'll see. Read it. 

There is a good short article on Pickwick 
in the Decemoer number of the Comhill, 
illustrating the hap-hazardiness of genius 
in the matter of aetails. Pickwick was 
started with no idea in the author*s mind 
Exhibiting a Strong Grasp wwept of writing up to 8e™ouk;8 iUus- 
of the Subject. trations ; the storv grew; the Pickwick Club 

practically ceased to exist after the ** Bill 
Stumps his mark " incident, and the Piokwickians went on a roving 
commission, with powers to add to their number such characters as 
the author chose to introduce them to. Contradictions and irrecon- 
cilable difficulties are of frequent occurrence, and yet what did it 
matter to the first readers, and what does it matter to us now, except 
as one more amon^ the many conclusive proofs that genius— writing 
currente calamo—iB above rules. Pickwick is immortal. 

Excellent in illustration, and interesting in matter, is the Double 
Number for Christmas of the English Illustrated Magazine, especially 
the article on Macbeth, anent its revival at the Lyceum. 

There is rather a De, Quincey-ish article in the Fortnightly by 
OscAB Wilde on Wainewkioht, the penman, pencUman, and 
poisoner. When I say De Quincey-like, I mean that it reminds me of 
that bizarre *' Essay on Murder considered as one of the Fine Arts," 
which, with another on a certain historical character. I wish the 
Opium-eater had never written. Yet there is a weird fascination 
about Db Quikcbt's cynicism as there is about Thackbbat's 
detestable Catherine, 0. W.'s article is '*not too De Q,uinoey-ish, 
but just De dmnoey-ish enough." In the same magazine EDViTin) 
GossB gives a fair enough literary criticism of Ibsew's Social 
Dramas, but wisely does not attempt to treat them from an English 
praotioal dramatist's point of view. As we have them, not one 
oould be placed in its entirety on the stage without wearying an 
audience, and I fancy not more than two would repay the trouble. 
Of tiiete two The PiUars of Society ynyald, be one, and' powerful 
writing (beyond mere adaptation), ingenious stage-management and 



rare acting would be required to make it a success. As long as 
Ibsen's Dramas are not placed on the English stage, they will be 
enthusiastically praised by a certain clique, who flatter themselves 
on knowing a great deal of everything, especially the drama. To a 
Manager I should say, ''Trust them not, they're fooling thee. 
Beware ! beware I The Baeon be Book Worms. 



THE MOAN OF THE MONSTROSITY. 

[The Islington Yeetry wants to put down the public exhibitions of ** giants, 
dwarfs, and abnormally fat women.**] 

Pitt a poor Monstrosity ! Hope 's ^one. 

If on our trade the Vestry works its will. 
What once was known as "Merry Islington/' 

Is down upon us ! 'Tis a bitter pill ! 
Giants and dwarfs, fat women ana the rest. 

Till now could earn a pittance— in a Show. 
But, i^ tiiey treat us as a public pest. 

What shall we do, wherever shall we go P. 
Inimical to public morals P Gracious ! 

We never looked upon ourselves as such. 
'Tis true our pictures are not quite veracious, 

But then a penny is not very much. 
We never knew the Public was a sinner 

Because its coppers to our Show 'twould give ; 
And then a dwari, though small, reauires some dinner, 

And e'en a Living Skeleton must live. 
Think of it, Vestrydom ! Your high pompositv 

O'erlooks the piteous fate we now must dread. 
If Bumble had been bom a poor Monstrosity. 

How, how would he have earned his daily bread P 



'*The Matju the Mkebisr" at this festive season is M. Mater, 
who has revived that very comic piece, Trieoehe et Cacolet, at the 
Royalty. M. Matee has rightiy Caoolated upen its success. 



A Genttine Beab-backbd Steed.— The horse that carries Bruin 
round the Circus at Covent Garden. 



The "Lock Out" at the Ltceum.- The omission of Lock's 
music to Macbeth, 

JODBKLL ThEATBE.— PaTTI E'OSA^CfJ^g bVX^O^^^®* ®^® ^ * 



{j^ XOTICE.— Bejected Commnnications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Hatter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in no ease be returned, not even when aooompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To Uii rtli 
there will be no exception. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

"Yov cak't 00 Home when it 's rainino like this. Yoir 'd betteb stay 

AND HATE DiNNBK WITH US I "— " Oh, IT '« NOT QUITE SO BaD AS TBAT I " 



A PROTEST. 

[There is talk in Germany of a Crusade against Socks and 
Stockings, as unhealthy, and a hindrance to marching.] 

Abolish StookingB,— and at Santa Clans' time P— 

The proposition reall^r is too shocking. 
Think what we '11 lose in prettiness and pastime 
If we discard the stocking I 

Fan<^ how mnch Society owes to hose, 

Soft-woven, trimly drawn with handsome "docking." 
No, they are trade's worst friends^ and taste's worst foes, 
Who roh ns of the stocking. 

Leiohtoit himself, though he paints feet— such loves I— 

In heanteous bareness, mi^ht esteem thia mocidng'; 
Is 't not proposed now to divide, like gloves, 
The five-toed Stocking ? 

Abolish it ? Society to its base 

At such a fundamental change seems rocking, 
A bas lea ha» ! Na^. there 's at least one race 
Won't sacrifice the Stocking. 

The Teuton is a Titan in his way. 

But hisrough tastes for Bismabck, bullying," book"*ing 
Don't qualify him in his bearish play 
To supersede the Stocking. 

No. pretty girl and bas-bletu^ artists, lovers, 
In the defence of hosen will come flocking. 
They will not lose that daintiest of foot covers— 
The sex's Silken Stocking. 

* * Mtlbs Ahbad of 'em All ! "—In spite of fog, frost, 
Railway Commissions, and troubles, somebodjr's railway 
lines do fall in pleasant places at the commencement of the 
year; and in the L. and S.E. district we r^of "Nods 
and becks and wreathed Sir Mtles." Who is to be to- 
morrow Enight ? And what is the L. C. & D. Chairman 
to be made P A Baronet, nothing less. 

"Follow the Flag!" 
Quite so, dear Rosebebt ; 'tis a glorious rag ; 

Enthusiasm, though, must stazid expen$e. 
If hearts determine to defend the flag. 

Exchequers must not flag in its de 



iience. 



DRILL AND DROLLERY. 

Ik If^atdrv JDriUy as jRevised by Her Majetiy's Command^ 1889, 
just poSlishea, there is much new and interesting matter. According 
to the Army Order introducing the work, signed by " Wolsblet, 
A.G.. by command of His Ko3ral Highness the Commander-in- 
Chiei," the Regulations now promul^ted "are based on the 
lynnoiple of demandinfir great exactitude in the simplified movements 
still retained for drill, while conceding the utmost latitude to all 
Commanders, of however small a unit, in manoeuvre. The first 
must be carried out literally, the second must be observed in the 
niirit more than the letter." As to the " simplified movements 
still retained for drill^" they seem to be quit^ as numerous as ever 
iJiey were, and, in spite of their " simplicitv," appear to be just as 
likely to puzzle the sucking subaltern in the present and the future 
as i&j were wont to do> in Ihe past The ' * utmost latitude " matter, 
however, is something new, and introduces a novel principle into 
anny organisation. 

Under the heading of " Mancsuvres," the compilers of the new 
book have a great deal to say on the subject of tactics, and explain 
everything to Tommt Atkins most carefully. For instance, a sentrv 
has no less than fourteen duties assigned to him, which are set forth 
at length. One of them is suggestive of the order given to the 
yofonger members of a family when permitted to " come down to 
assert;" it runs. as f ollows :— " His dutv is to see and listen, 
without being seen or heard ; and to report the result of his observa- 
tions,"^ the latter iMirt, no doubt (in the case of infantry) being added 
by am inquisitive nurse. 

Another "duty" is to learn "the names of villages, rivers. 
&e.^ in view ; ana the places to which roads and railways leadj'' 
whioh is rather smgeestive of a School Board standard in 
Geography. The Authorities seem to fear that the sentry may 
beocnne too polite and amiable (which, of course, would be unpro- 
fessional. as things military are never ci^il), and consequently 
pnbHsh for his guidance the rule, " he is w to pay no compUrMnts, nor 
allow aayon* to diitraet his attemtion." The last regulation (which 
amply proves that the idea of "conceding the utmost latitude" to 
the smallest unit is to be carried out with the greatest possible 

VOL. XCVI. ( 



generosity) runs as follows : — "If attacked, he should defend himself 
by firing or using his bayonet, as circumstances may require." 

Perhaps this " utmost latitude " has been carriedL rather too far in 
the compilation of the book itself. In dealing with "Flags of 
Truce" (page 292;, the authors suggest " that a smart officer, con- 
versant with the enemy's language, and o^ a eheerful dumotUum^ 
should be selected." Surely this should nave been amplified by 
showing how the officer should be smart, linguistic, and cheerful. 
To supplv the omission, we give a few regulations, that can be 
incorporated in the next edition. 

DiUisB of Officers Carrying Flags of Truce, 

1. On reaching the enemjr's Unes, he shall take ten paces to his 
front, laugh heartily, to denote that he is of a cheerfuidisposition, 
and observe. Bong jaw^ jsr swee onchawntay der voo vaw^ vooley 
voo prenny ung drink t 

2. He then may ai^ a riddle, and, if possible, should stand upon 
his head, or perform some other feat of skill calculated to impress 
the enemy with a sense of his liveliness. 

3. If brought before the enemy's Commander-in-Chief, he should 
approach him by the side (or closing) step, and thump him suddenly 
on nis back when his attention is attracted in another direction. 

4. He should, when ordered for instant execution, if possible, 
escape, with the assistance of the paraphernalia of the vanishmg lady 
illusion-*^ trick with which he should have made himself thoroughly 
familiar before entering upon his hazardous undertakiiu:. 

The compilers themselves seem to be of a " cheerful disposition," 
as they suggest to the officer bearing the fiag of truce, and his 
trumpeter, that " they should not retire until satisfied, <^ter being 
perststentiy fired at, that they have been seen by the enemy, 
and that he will not receive them." This touch of waggery 
inroves the whole world (inclusive of "Gbobge, Ranger," and 

^*W0L8ELEY")kinI 

To sum up, Infantry Drill will be foimd as amusing in times 
of peace as it is to be hoped it will prove as valucible in the 
hour of war. As the Adjutant-General and His Royal Highness 
the Commander-in-Chief would no doubt humorously observe, 
as a proof of their " cheerful disposition," " It is a Red Book that 
shmad\ieread!'' 
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MARIUS-SHAW AMIDST THE RUINS OF LONDON. 

A Vision of a Possible Futvbb. 



'^. 




A Tisioir— ves, but it Bhould seem 
A dream wnion is not all a dream. 

Our firemen are no dreamers ; 
But this may oome if we 're so rash 
As stint them of support and cash, 

And fire-escapes, and steamers. 

Our Mabius warns us in good time, 
And not to heed him were a crime 

For which the town woxQd suffer. 
The Citizen who would not aid 
Shaw and his gallant Fire Brigade 

Muit be an arrant duffer. 



Let every man read Shaw's Keport ; 
'Twill give him knowledge of a sort 

That wisdom will find well met 
London's Palladium it must strike 
The slowest wit is wondrous like 

A Fireman's brazen helmet 

And if the time should oome, oh Cits ! 
When Shaw, another Mabius^ sits 

'Midst London's blackened cinders. 
You will not dare to blame him much, 
For it is really he who such 

A consummation hinders. 



The Sugar Syndicate appears to have collapsed. 
Promoters haye been in want of a Lump Sum ? 



Is this because the 



We have before mentioned Br» MACKByzre'e coming work, 
Jttbai^^ LyrSf about which there are itaturally many atones* 
Jufl-iL^fl Lyre was the bij^gest Lyre auy where in ancient times. 
Its notes were all falae, it woa such a Lyre^ A fragTJicnt of 
one of the principal son^a we are enabled to pive to the public, 
though warning- Uiem tnat we have it straig'ht from J ubal's 
Lyre, and therefore the information must be taken cum 
grano : — 

SOLO. 



Oh, had I Jubal's Lyre, 
Or Tubal's biff bassoon. 

If either I oould hire 
Just for an afternoon, 

I 'd play such Urely measures, 
The neighbours all would cease 



Their business or their pleasures, 
And send for the police. 

I have no coin to hire- 
To neighbours 'tis a boon— 

Our old friend Jubal*s Lyre, 
Nor TuBAL*s big bassoon. 



Old Saw be-set fob English Publishkbs of Christmas 
Cards, &c.— **They manage these things much better in— 
Germany." 

From Northern Latitudes.— The Colonel's Fancy Dress 
Ball at the If ^tronole, last Friday, was a nand affair. The 
guests danced ana supped at keep-it-up-all-night-rate. 
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SHAKSPEARE IN TOWN. 




^: 
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diiwi1>*ymjf Ilf^aie'x orders^ 
fi unseat it to bim. But Mac- 
beth haa a preut personal 
regard far Dttnean^ and, if it hadtiH been for liia wife, be would not bave hurt a hair of the old Kingr's 
head, though be imeht have managed to pick a quarrel with Malcohn and DonMhain^ and have 
•ettl*^d the pair of them in fair and open combat \ and^ itidetKl, to settle the Prince of Cumberland is 
the^^^rst stt^p that orcura to muddle- h eadef I Macbeth at this early stage of hia ** erirainal procedure." 

Jt pntpot of the Witches, why ia Hecatr^f Boene in the Third Act omitted ? 
In tnh the Uueen of the Witches fiivea Macbeth' i character as ** a wayward 
•on, !5intefiil and wrathful," and then she foreshadows what by pre- 
•Jrangement the answers oi the Spirits in the Cauldron S<ienc are to be* 
and how theT are to urge this " watward son/' this man *' bfirm of 
porpfic," to be ** bloody, bold and rewlute ;" to naaure him beyond doubt 
of his hearing a charmed life, and so to make him '* apurn fate'^ and " seom 
death. " If he were " hlo<>dy, bold and resolute*' by nature, to what end 
^ the Wit<shei take all thii trouble to moke him so P Ko : Jffarbeth ia just 
what Mr. Irtuxh show a him to be, what his deuce of a wife and Hecati; know 
him to be, and. in my bumble opinion, what Shiassfeabe meant him to be, 
MIm EiXFjf TKKEf'w reasoning about her imperBOnatiou of Lody Macb«th 
■Wsms to me to have been this ; — ** The grim paunt female, the awful 
Trajfedy Queen with whom we have been accuatomed to associatfi Lady 
3fflfA*/A^ eoald never have been the woman to w4iom Macbeth waa so 
devoted that he writes to her whenever ho has a moment's leisure, a letter, 
not of commonplaces, but revealing the innermoBt thoughts of his heart, and 
whom in his moat playful moments, when trying to resemhlr her in mriskincr 
hifl taaidertma de;ai^ under a gaj aspect » he styiefl ' dear<?st ehn^^jc J J^iireiy 



A MCHT Wi' MACUKTH. 

ACSMTH^a charaoter is detined ia his wife's taunt, * infirm of 
purpose*'' She knew bim : and all that he l&oked she posj^ssed^ and 
much more besides. Mr. Irvhuo^s 3facbeih is, aa it seems to me, 
admirable. There i a only one point where I am sure he is wronir, 
and that ia at the very outset oi his stage oareer— I mean^ when h© 
first enters. Inatead of marching' on as the victorious Chieftain, to 
whom any achievement f?i *^ armis h possihle, he comes on aa though 
he were brooding over a defeat. 

His first few words ahould be delivered in a cheery tone to Banquo^ 
" So foul and fair a day 1 tie*er have met." This is the grim 
pleasantry of a Scotchman on the state of the weather, which is more 
than usually ** soft," even for Scotland* His wife has told him he 
ought to he this, he ought to be that, and m forth, and he has begun 
to think that prowess such as his ootild achieve anything. But to 
murder lititican—to knock the King on Mi head for the sake of hii 
crown— this has never crossed hia brainuntil the three Witches— out 
for a larkjjnind yoUj and 




aa interunrlj fixed, nrm^ and d^iAy purpose ia oompatible with a ^Lsoinating is thii the Wicked Unde dragguij 

of our hiitoric traitresaea and murdereasea, killed ? No, it it only Macbeth b 



eocterior; if not, what oeoomeao^' 

onur Bbulahs, Litcsbias, onr MarohioneBa de Brihyhliebs, and many 



ig away one of tho Baboi to b^ 
ninging on Sir Arthur Sullivan t( 
receive the oongntulationB of the Audienoe. 
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others who would not have been so terrible had they not been so 
fasoinating f These, to the men they deoeired, and to the man to 

whomtibiey weretrue, were 
* dearest ohuoks,' and, 
consequently, as, whether 
I would or not, 1 cannot 
be the grim and ^unt 
Tragedy Queen. I will be, 
for 1 must be, the * dear- 
est chuck.'" And the 
'* dearest chuck" of a 
Ladi/ Mae Miss Ellen 
Tbbbt is r and as long as 
she is with her husband, 
in certain moods, this 
is ri^ht and consistent. 
She 18 admirable when 
rea^ng the letter: but 
she is too fond and doting 
when looking at and 
addressing her husband's 
miniature. She is admir- 
able when receiving Dun^ 
can. She is making him 
** quite at home," and in 
anotiber few moments, 
after supper, you feel 
that the 
courteous 
old King 




beth. soliloquising, would have despised herself for this momentary 
weakness. As for the Sleep-walking Scene— I was not in the least 
impressed by it. Now 
there was just one scene ^^\ 

that Madame Ristobi 
oould play to perfection, 
and that was the Sleep- 
walking Scene. Never 
have I seen anything like 
it. I can never forget it. 
It was'simply awful. We 
were looking on a dying 
woman, and, thereiore, 
were not unprepared for 
the intelli^fence of her de- 
cease, which so immedi- 
ately follows this our last 
view of Zadi/ Macbeth on 
earth. 

Miss Tebbt looked the 
'* dearest chuck" to the 
life, andpersonally I should 
say men would be sooner 
led to the commission of 
crime by a Syren than 
driven to it bj a Gk)rgon. 
Miss Tebbt is probably 



Paoposan IxpaovsMBNT poa 
Banqvo's Ghost. 



This is the Lady Macbeth, . 
Chnok*'ofthepa8t 



The Dearest 



will, with 
Macbeth* 8 

kind permission, kiss his charming wife under the 
mistletoe. But a horror-struck, nervous Lady Mac- 
bethf listening for the result of her husband's murder- 
ous visit to Huncan^s bed-room is not Shaxspbabb's 
Lady Macbeth^ but Lady Macbeth Terry-fied. 

Miss Tbbbt strikes a note of tenderness on which she 
fondly dwells when she describes DuncanU resem- 
blance to her father aa being the sole reason why she 
did not kill him as he slept. But the real Lady Mac" 





This is the " Dearest Chuok '' of the present. 



This is the Tiick Seat at the 
Banquet. 



right as to 
the fascina- 
tion of the 
Thane's 
wife. But 

she must be the tiger-cat as well as the purring 
domestic cat ; and when alone the tiger-cat only. 
Velvet and iron is Lady Macbeth. 

For the miee-en-ecene there can be but a chorus of 
unanimous praise, except for the Ghost Scene. This. I 
have heard^ has smce been altered. I intend to see the 
revival again, as I am sure do manj others ; but, en 
aUendantt 1 offer a practical suggestion for improving 
the Banquo Ohott trick. 



f^^ 





Spring released. Sudden appearance of " blood-bolterod BanquoJ 

lA tavivaI nfpArfl on mftTiir Arknni*fnnifiAa -f/^i* amMMMifriATia fYiaf 



But the revival offers so many opportunities for suggestions, that I 
must resume the subject as soon as possible, when I hope to give 
more attention to the three classical Weird Sisters, Albxandeb 
Macduff, Wbnman Ba^ciuo, and the Scenic Artists, all of whom con- 
tribute to make the production what it is, an unprecedented success. 

** Merry Wivee^* at the Haymarkeiy charmingly placed on the 
sta^, but I do not think Shaespbabb would be best pleased at the 
omission of tiie ** Budfi^et " and **Mum" intrigue, which makes the 
last part of the play unintelligible. Mr. KracBLE as Dr. Caius^ and 
Mr. KiOHTON as Sir Hugh JSvanSf are capital, but it is yet open to 
them to make their comic combat still more comic by mtroducing 
some of the business of **The Two Macs," which is of quite an 
Elizabethan character, and would have enraptured the Queen at 
wliose royal oommand this farcical comedy was written and acted. 
Also the verses sunff by Dr. Canu might be brought up to date 
with a few topical allusions. 



Macbeth rushes up, presses down lid, and sits on it, 
" Why, being gone, I am a man again 1 " 

What a Frenchman of the Sixteenth Century was like, a Nineteenth 
Century audience has the same opportunities of knowing as a Nine- 
teenth Century actor. But I should say that he would be rather 
more Frenchified in accent and gesture than Mr. Ebkble makes him. 
I have rarely seen Mr. RieHTON to greater advantage than aa Sir 
Hugh Evans, 

Mr. Bbookfibld looked Master Slender to the life, but, after all 
his ** OA, Sweet Anne Page,** is a monotonous iteration which would 
irritate an audience if it were not traditionally accepted as the subtle 
humour of a Shakspearian classic. It seems a difficult task to make 
anything of this paurt, except in the scenes with Sweet Anne herself. 

Mrs. Tbbb as Sweet Anne is far too melancholy. It is more 
Ophelia than Anne Page, especially in the last Act. when she enters 
dreraed all in white singing a sad ditty, and might be Ophelia on her 
way to the pond, or Joan of Are gomg to execution, instead of a 
spnghtiy young lady, pretty sly toe, about to take part in a rmstrf 
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practical joke; and detennined to ran away with the man she loyea, 
by wayof a littLe praotioal joke on her own aoooant. 

Mr. Y OLLAiBE aid joatice to Justice Shaliow. But the life and 
soul of these low-oomedy scenes, entering thorooghly into the spirit 

of it all, was that thoroagh Shak- 
spearian droll, Mr. LioirEL fiROueH. 
AsMinB HoHof'^The Garter"he 
is simply inimitable. The Play, as 
performed at the Haymarket, is well 
worth seeing, if onlv on accoant of 
Lionel Bbouoh's Mine Host^ and 
the thoroughly ** merry" Mtstreee 
Page of Miss Ross Leclebcq. 

And last, bat certainly not least, 
when padding is taken into consider- 
ation, is Mr. Tree's FaUtaff. In 
everything that Mr. Tr^ has 
hitherto undertaken there is evidence 
of considerable care and deyemess. 
To play Captain Swift by niffht and 
Famaff by day is a memorable feat 
in his&ionics. In the one, nature 
assists art, in the other, the actor has 
to rely upon his art alone, for nature 
is dead against him. That, in the 
process of evolution, he may extricate 
himself from the costumier's uphol- 
stery of padding, release himself 
from various other difficulties of ms own creation, and become at 
some future time the second-rate Falstc^ that Shaxspeare drew in 
this second-rate comedv, I am not in a position to deny ; but that he 
is not even this second-rate Fahtajf at the present moment I can 
conscientiously assert Mr. Tree is no more physically fitted for 
Faletaff than he is for Hercules, and, keen as may be his perception 
of the humour of the fat old reprobate, he gives no evidence of it 
from the first scene to the last of his impersonation. Of eourse it 
interests all playgoers, as a matter of curiosity, to see what thin, 
adroit, quiet Mr. Tree will make of fat, broad, boisterous 
Fdktajf. In the incongruity of the impersonation lies its chief 
attraction* 

Then, as to costume, why did not he adopt the perfect and pictu- 
resque costume desisiied by JoHir Tenioel for Mark Lemoit 
when he appeared in uie part ? As far as appearance went. Mare 
Lxxoir was a model Faktaff, whereas Mr. Tree's FaUtaff looks 
like an obese, weak-kneed, overgrown Pantaloon. 

I vwy much doubt whether there be anyone now on the stage who 
can play FaUttff, for if an actor be physically unfitted for the part, 
the necessity for padding, and the assumption of a hoarse sack-and- 
fo^ voice, and of a roar instead of a laugh to match, are enough to 
stifle any really humorous conception. At present Mr. Tree doesn't 
give himself a chance, so I must give him one, and see him again. 

Jack ik the Box. 




The Beer-barrel Tree. 



AN " EVENING OUT;'* OR, SOCIAL GOSSIP k LA MODE. 

OxE of the most pleasant and startling parties which has been 

Sven during the j>resent winter season took puuw on Tuesday evening 
^t at th^ oharming residence of Mrs. G. W. Smitukikh, at Pol^dore 
Oiirden^. The rooms which had been tastefully decorated with a 
do^en I N^ nn y coloured lamps presented a most reeherehS and fascinating 
appearance, and everythmg, from the taking of the hats by the dis- 
pused Greengrocer down to the musio which was supplied b^ an 
itinerant street Comet, was provided for on that scale oi luxurious 
abandon for which the delightful premises in question are so well- 
kne>wn^ The place was crowded with prettv faces, and the dresses of 
some oi tho smart people who came in shoals were quite remarkable. 

Mrs. BoLDERiNO, in a damson redingote, trimmed with pompons of 
pommetf d? tarre au naturel looked majestic, accompanied by her 
cb arming]? daughter whose sympathetic simper was tastefully set 
ot¥ by a ten-green oalico DirecUnre gown, chiffonni with Pompaaours 
aujc points iTAepergee, Mrs. Orro voN Stump was dressed in a 
yoUow cotton velvet brocade, relieved by denteUes d*imitation de 
Nonmch, and from head to toot literally blazed with paste.^ Miss 
Wethkr^^kin wore a simple arrangement of white <«We, but with her 
magnitioent auburn wi^ and parure of sham emeralds, she created 
quite a flatter of i^lmiring consternation wherever she went. 

Much of the success of the entertainment was due to the indefatig- 
able efforts of the amiable host, who, in a suit of dress clothes hired 
for the evening, was specially active in the supper-room in his 
endeavours to induce his guests to swallow the champs 



for the occaaion, which was ** Jopsok & Co.'s CuvSe 
and QOBt twenty shillings a dozen. 

Tf^ ieatnre of the evening was, however, unquestionably the 
coiithn^ and the evidently pleasurable surprise evinced by all on the 
productioE of the presents, which consisted of cocked-hats for the 
gt^ntlemeu and fans for the ladies, made from back numbers of the 
iJiiilt/ ?V/^^/rapA, must have more than satisfied the genial hostess 
thnt sbe hud fiucoeeded in not only amusing but in fairly astonishing 
her giieflts. The somewhat familiar attentions of a drunken link- 
man ^ who volunteered his services at the conclusion of the party, in- 
vested the departure from it with a lively character, that cannot fail 
to have impressed the minds of the invited with the fact that they 
had assietea at an altogether unique and exceptional entertainment. 



a. E. D. 

Mors Naval Demonstrations ? Rival cants 
Should hush, and rival squabblers cry peecavif 

The Naval Demonstration England wants, 
Is demonstration that she has a Navy. 

A LAST WORD. 

*^ Bt Jave," SirEx>BERT shouts in wrath, ** thus calmly you insult us I 
Wei], mark me, though a Morier, non moriar intUtus/** 



ALL ROUND MY HAT, 

(J5y a Sufferer.) 
Take it in front, 
in rear, askew, 
Perspeotively, 
by bird's - eye ; 
view, ^: 

Afar or near, s^ 
Itreallymatters ^^ 
not a jot, F'*^ 

'Tis an abortion 
and a blot, 
A shape of 
fear. 
Incarnate ugU- ^ 
ness, bald, 
tasteless, flat, 
My stove-pipe 
hati 

A rigid C]^linder 
ihatengirts 
My cranium 
uose, and heats, 
and hurts 
My head most 
frightfully. • ' 
It cuts, it chans, it raises lumps, 
Each vein beneath it throbs and thumps 

Fieroely and spitefully. 
An Inottbas of woe, and yet I wear it 
And grin and bear it. 




Its pipy structure, black and hollow. 
Would make a guy of bright Apollo, 

Clapt on his crown. 
It takes one*s top-locks dean away, 
And turns the scanty remnant grey. 

Once thick and brown. 
And oh! how terrible its torrid tether 

In sultry weather ! 
Ever the same, though fashion's whim 
Wide-bell the Dody, curl the brim. 

Or more or less ; 
Play little tricks with shape or size. 
And Yankeefy or Quakense 

Design or dress, for that. 

Long, short, broad, narrow, curled this way 

'Tis still a hat I 
Comfort P Had Tantalus once been tiled 
At other torments he had smiled. 

Pray don't suppose 
Adjusted with posterior rake. 
Or tilted till the brim shall take 

Bark from'your nose. 
Perched jauntily aside which way yon please, 

'Twill give you ease. 
Tipfht-jammed 'tis apoplexy, loose 
'Tis wind-dislodged and you a goose 

In muddy chase. 
Direct negation altogether. 
At any time, in any weather, 

Oi ease and grace 
Is that ooist aggravation of man's lot, 

IheChimnay-PotI 



Mad as a hatter ? Pooh, what's ^Aa^ f 
Mad as the wearer of a hat 

Conveys some meaning. 
As any victim can avouch. 
The three hats on a Houndsditch smouch 

Like Pisa leaning 
Is the most subtile satire on the insanity 

Of tiled humanity. 



Attention I — Our cavalry establishment 
appears to be in a tolerably lively and hopeful 
condition, there being several thousand horses 
short of the required number, and as a 
consequence, six or seven regiments able to 
show a muster-roll of at least two or three 
hundred troopers apieoe who have mx)Yided 
for them no mounts whatever, in this 
dilemma the Authorities appear to have 
applied to a tramear oomnany, but whether 
with a view to utilising the v^oles or the 
horses,— the former would seem the more 
likely under the circumstances^ — ^is not dis- 
tinctly stated. It would be interesting to 
follow the drill of a horseless trooper. What 
does he do P Mount behind a comrade as a 
sort of reserve,— or what P Tet it must be 
clear that a lancer on foot, in a real battie. 
would be very much at sea! Talk of 
manoeuvres for " Mounted Infantry," indeed I 
What evidently is wanted is a neld hand- 
book for the instruction of our *' Dismounted 
Cavalryl" 
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•• LE MONDE OU L'ON S'INSTRUIT. 

{Mrs, Professor Biirax at Ilmiur. Cmvv^aa^ume.) 
J. A A HOW D\g DO 7_A ^{gl^my^ round thr room)^'' A— m— A— GooD-nrE J 



{E^U. 



IS IT PEACE ? 

'* It !■ with thft ^ateit aatUftidtion that I lUto 
rajbeliof tliftt for tbis year also peace w assured,*' 

Pw^^ E"r<>P^n Powers), and in view of the f^.t 
utdj desires war we shall aucceed Iq preserving 
^.V.^/a^/^S ^}^'''''^' of p^e.--if, T«.4 

^S ^f/tP^^^? The New Year chimes 
»i/^^/i?^^^**'^ "P^^i^ ™»i^<i the earth. 

Ti'^P^'^r ^"^!^ ."^^«^ ^**^^^* f^ul «rime., 

1 lie Fejiplea anatch some hours for mirth ; 
Ami hand meet^ hand in gre^tin? glad 

i^nncea and Premiers smile and glose i 
And who so aour, so cynic-aad 

As seek the thorae beneath the rose ? 
1 et who 13 it that meets U9 here 
Upon the threshold of the year P 

Peace ! Know we not that placid face, 
1 hose tlowinr robes, those trailimr winiri p 

^s^t not ahe whose gentle grace 
Ihc Monnrch knd^, the Minstrel singa P 

CmJentiala hers from Court and CampT 
Ihe hrm and faithful friend of alU 

Who hears the li'gionii* raaili-d tramp P 

_ 1 he mnaio of her soft footfall 

Drow^a in men's ears the war-hofits' hum, 

Ihe blare of trump, the throb of drum, 

Who loves her not, who doth not laud ? 

Tnienlent Kaiser, braggart Chief, 
Ail bow l>efore her, and applaud 

The bearer of the olive leaf. 



The veiTT ravens ohonis loud 
In praise of her anow-plumaged dove. 

bweet Peace [ She must be truly proud 
Ut auch atrong proofs of generallove* 

Potentates pass, and statesmen stray, 

liut hers ig undisputed away, 

^'^?y ^Y"^^ ■ ^^ ^^^ forward hand 
bhe holdeth forth thi^ olive wreath, 

^^^~*' * Bellona's biting brand 
The other gripg, thongh set in aheath ? 

And those white wings, their plumes a^rwint, 
Look lethal at a nearer view, 

Surely the times are out of joint, 
^^relv men's aims are all askew, 

When ahe, who boasts such eonquering charma. 

Like other conquerors, takes to arms. 

Not shepherd Dlv^^^^ sling and stone. 

But grim GoLiATn^s panoply 
The form, the raiment seem her own ; 

Hut sure her best-loved hird might dee 
hrom that aott hand set to the h:lt, 

£h030 pinions so untike the dove's. 
Whose la the burden^ whose the guilt. 

That Peace, whom every Emperor lovea — 
In perorations— fronts our eyea 
In so etpii vocal a guise ?' 

I*^^ey etiuip her thus^ her friends 

Who sing her praise in fttraina so loud ? 
Whither 18 it her way ahe wends, 

>> ith face BO pale and step so proud ? 
What friend is it of her^ who thinks 

To mail her as for atricken lields P 
When, like TilPKiA, down she sinks 

Cruahed by the burden of your shields, 
i hen will your hollow poeans oease, 
Loud hymners of an arm6d Peace P 



MEMS, FOR A CO UNIT COUNCILLOR, 

1. To make it quite plain in my Manifesto— 

A—That I have nothing particular to do, 

and am a personage of indc'iiendent 

incans, and, consequently, of some social 

imwrtanee. B -That 1 have never bad 

a relative in the Vestry, C-Kor had 

any dealings with the Board of Works, 

y-And that my wife is second cousin 

twLcti removed to Lord FooDi,!. 

-To buy some cheap popular handbook 

dcalmg T^th the Fwr Law and that sort of 

thing, and endeavour to make head or tail 

of It. 

3. To have a ride somewhere on "a steam- 
roller, and try and pick up something about 
it from the stoker. 

4 To ip^sit the Workhouse, get a lot of 
statistics from the Master, and a recirje for 
making water-gruel. 

\ '^'^ ^ ^^ *'^^ understanding " Drainftj?e/' 
andp^rhapsaskthe Sanitary Inspector tolunck 
G, To get up the '* Coal Dues," have tbem 
at my hngers cuds, and be in a position to Jloor 
th^ other side when I have made up my mind 
which one I am going to tike myself. 

7. lo acquaint myself with the law as it 
relates to the /^Freeholder" and ** Lease- 
holder," and, when I have mastered the sub- 
ject, toss un Xx^ see wbicli I mean to go for 

fl. To fake priyata lessons in Elocution, 
witb a view to future performances on the 
public Tilatform ; and meantime to comport 
my^lf with dignity, iirbamtv, and a general 
ctjndesceusion of manner, as bciit* tht^ status 
and character of a «^ndidat» for tbe portion 
ot a London County Councillor. 
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THE GRAND OLD " MANDOLINI8T." 




Oh, this is really prime I 
My soul it buoys and braces. 

Ah, tinkle- taM-tiiik I 

lyerily think 
'Tis better than ** Camp^Town Races:^ 

Hie Baigo, after all, 
With the Mandolin 's not in it. 

Bi-tootle-tom tay ! 

I 'ye mastered the way, 
Or shall do in a minute. 

Though Irish songs of late 
Have been my vocal staples, 

'Tis fun to essay 

An Italian lay 
By the beautiful Bay of Naples. 

^l^s chilly, of course, but dull, 
For the Irish Tote to angle. 
'Tis much better sport 
VapW charmers to court. 

With the Mandolin's soft twingle-twangle. 

ABeUaHNapoh 
Is not a Hibernian beauty, 

But to serenade 

An Italian maid 
Is a change from more arduous duty. 



To thrum Ould Erin's harp 
My business may be to-morrow ; 
Meanwhile I mav win 
From the sweet Mandolin 

Some present relief from sorrow. 

My fingering's really fine, 
Kum-tinkle-tum-tinkle-tinkle I 

Italian eyes 

Are quite a surprise. 
Like the stars in their skies they twinkle. 

'* See Naples and die," they say ; 
But that is irrelevant— very, 

'Tis late to besin 

On the Mandolin, 
But at least I may rest and make merry. 

OiJ> Mastebs' CoLLEcnoK KoTAL Academy 
WiNTRR Show. — A sporting farmer came out 
of Burlin^n House very wroth. He de- 
manded his shilling back again. " Pictures 
of Old Masters! " he exclaimed, ** why there 
isn't a single picture of any Old Master 
as I 've ever heard of I There isn't even an 
Old Master of Harriers among 'em ! " 

Rbcosd of the Last Day of 1888 ik 
Loin>oir.—" Black Monday." Impenetrable 



TO A MALE SCOLD. 
Oh I OoLDwnr Smith, great GoLDwnr Smith, 
Who set such store by manly pith. 
Ton have a most effeminate fashion 
Of getting in a towering passion ! 
Your last attack 's a regmar rough rage 
Excited by tiiat Female Suffrage 
Which Saijsbxtby, a solid person, 
Can look without a shriek or curse on. 
I seem to see your angry jaw set 
Affainst the pleas of Mrs. Fawcett. 
You will not yield to she-seductions. 
But set your back up, and raise ructions. 
But, gracious goodness, Goldwdt, you 
Are always in a phillaloo. 
Since you took quarters with the Yankee, 
Your temper has been getting cranky ; 
You bounce, and flounce, and pounce, and 

trounce. 
Almost all men— and things— denounce. 
You 're always game to *' drink up Esil ; " 
Gladstoitb was Dad enough, but Cecil 
Is really worse, so far to dote. 
As to espouse the Female Vote. 
It may. or it may not, a hold win 
Upon the land, but oh I my Goldwik. 
Your tantrums— there 's no other word — 
Are just a trifle too absurd. 
The way in which you whirl and twirl 
Reminds one of an angry girl ; 
Not of a man composed and bold. 
Women yon flout r— then do not scold ; 
For that is quite a woman's way. 
And imitating her won't pay. 
It surely is not wise for t/ou, 
Great virile sage, to play the shrew. 
'Twill spike your guns, silence your battery ; 
For imitation is mere flattery. 
So Goody— I mean Goldwih— please 
To moderate your ecstacies 
Of anger J lest the feebler sex. 
Whose aims your manly soul so vex. 
Should think you share— wildest of notions I — 
Their '* irresponsible emotions." 



THE HORRORS OF EVICTION. 
We are sometimes assured that the heart- 
rending accounts we read of the scenes that 
take place at Irish evictions are purposely 
exaggerated. But a re^rt, furnished a few 
days since to the Dotiy Teleqra^h by one 
of its correspondents, has an inaubitable ring 
of truth about it. while it contains one para- 
graph in particular which no Englishman, be 
he U nionist or Separatist, can read without 
a blush of shame, a tingling wonder that 
such things can be. The eviction occurred 
on the Olphert estate, at a place called (not 
inappropnatelv) Bedlam, and, in attempting 
to overcome the gallant tenant, we are told 
that a Policeman was injured by a pitchfork 
in the lip and leg. TMs is as it should be — 
but mark what follows : — * ' The ualieti wound 
he reeeivedJ* says the telegram calmlv, '* wm 
a gash on the hack of the head, which^ it was 
auerted, was thrown at the inmates of the 
house hy an Emergency Man^ a view shared 
hy the Police:' Will not Dr. Tahher or 
Mr. CoKYBEAEB demand the name of that 
Emergency Man when the House reassembles 
for its duties P Are Emergency Men to be 
permitted to throw "uglv woimds," or 
^* gashes," or even "the oacks of their 
h^s " at the devoted inmates of Irish home- 
steads with impunity P— and is this a view 
shared by that^' effeminate Nero^l Mr. Bal- 
FOUB, as well as by the Police P The country 
has a right to know whether such thinp are 
done, and will continue to be done in its 
name. Mr. Punch is very sure that neither 
Nicholas of Russia, nor £ng Bomba himself, 
was ever jrnilty of such inorodible atrocities, 
and he stul hopes that the account may prove 
to be inaoouratd in some of its details. 
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DocUyr, 
Rustic 



MARRIAGE 

**AnD what 18 YOUR OCCUPATION?" 

Patient. '* I 'm a Married Man, Sir,— 



CUE BOOKING-OFnCE. 

TflOUOH the sketohes from A Tour thrauffh 
SoUand and Germany ^ by Messra. Mahapft avd 
Rogers, and brought out by Messn. MACiOLLAir, 
ore not within measurable distanoe of Mesars. 
Brouohtok avd Abbet's tour in Dutohland— 
which was fall of Broughton-and-*' Abbey 
Thoughts*'— yet it is an interesting book, if not 
a paitioalarly amnsing one. Mr. Lofiib's JTen- 
iingtan, published by Fixld ahd Tueb, is a oham- 
iDg work. It is the Queen's Christmas book par 
ezcellenoe, for on the first page I read, ** By Com- 
mand I" and ** Dedicated to Her Majerty th« 
Queen," which are indoedliOFiiB phrases. Would 
that the historian had not been so intensely serioos. 
or that the Queen had seen fit to '* oommand'* 
some li^ht comedy pen and pencil to assist Mr. 
LoFTiE m his work. A little 'umble wit and light- 
heartedness would have relieyed the letterpress 
of its dry guide-book tone. Instead of Kensinj^on^ 
by LoFTiE only, I should have liked to have seen 
Kensington, by Loftie and Lowly. Then, as the 
acrobats used to express it, we should have had 
an entertainment of '* ground and lofty tumbling." 

I don't particularly care for Lady Bluebeard— 
not the book itself (Blackwood), but the lady who 
flits through Persia and its pages, and giyee the 
story its name. The author is apparently senuinely 
in love with her : but she strikes one who nas nerer 
looked into her ^' sad grey eyes," or *' kissed her 
in the moonlight just before we sighted Bombay," 
as a trifle ill- bred, and disagreeably self-consoioas. 
Bear with the heroine, and the rest of the book is 
deliffhtful— not in ^uite a new way. because it 
recalls JEothen, but m a combination oi new ways, 
because, with memories of Kinglaxe before ne 
took to history, there are in the book flashing 
touches reminiscent of George Mebxdith. The 
scenes are fresh, and described with skilful pen. 
Bagdad, Bussora, Bushire, the Persian Ghilf . the 
Gkuf of Oman, Muscatj and so on to Bombay, sighted 
under the soothing curoumstances already noted* 
After Bombay, Baroda is Tinted, and in the de- 
scription of the fe tee given by the Gabkwab the 
anonymous author eauals any chapter in EoiKen^ 
Apart from pictures of unf amiuar tracks on the way 
to India, the pages sparkle with shrewd obsenration 
and quamt conceits. The book is accredited to "the 
Author of Zit and Zm," a little story reprinted from 
BlaekuHHHi two or three years ago, which made its 
mark as something really fresh. Lady Bhuheard 
is better still. Babon de Book Wobmb. 



LOWERING THE STANDARD. 

In the New Year's Day Number of the Standard there appeared a 
remarkable article on the English Drama in general, and the Shaks- 
pearian revival of Macbeth in particular, worthy of the good old 
Oamp and Harris days, but not quite up to the Standard of more 
recent date. From among the number of clever things written by 
this anonymous genius, we quote the following superb passage : — 

** If Shaxspba&b'b Maeheth is not like Mr. Ikting's, so much the worse 
for Shakspbabb's Macbeth; and if we cannot oonoeire Zady Macbeth 
haying been inch as Miss Ellbn Tbbbt represents her, whose fault is that ? " 

**So much the worse for Shakspeare's Macbeth!^* In old days 
Mrs. Gamp would have chuckled over this, and exclaimed, admi- 
ringly, ** Why. drat the bragian boldness of the boy I " 

A uttle further on, this genius, who clearly knows all about the 
stage, states his opinion that could Shakspeabe have foreseen the 
triumphs of Henrt Irving and Ellen Teret, he would have written 
Macbeth and Lady Macbeth to suit their '* special gifts." 

Then he says, speaking evidently from his own personal and 
peculiar knowledge— 

"Why, what is the very basis, system, method, and almost universal 
practice of play-writing for the EngUth staige ? Does a dramatist conceire 
and write nis play, and then take it to a Manager and say, * There is my 
piece ; please act it ? ' No doubt some persons are so unsophiitioated as to do 
so ; but they are soon undeceived as to the chances of its being produced. 
The rery opposite prooess takes place. * Write me a play,' says a Manager, 
' and in it there must be a part for me, a part for so-and-so, another part for 
so-and-so, and then the rest of the piece may take care of itselfl' In a wonL 
the pla^ is written to suit the physique, personality, peculiarities, and specijU 
gifts of the actor or actress; which saves the actor or actress a great deal of 
trouble, and ensures the production of the piece." 



From the above quotations it will be at once seen what sort of a 
genius the writer of this article is. Clearly a diBappointed Dramatist, 
one of The Rejected, who, with his blank-verse Tragedy in Five 
Acts under his arm, went to a Managerj—to anv number of 
Managen, probably, one after the other, — and said, *^ There is mj 
piece : please act it" To whom the Manager courteously replied, 
after a careful perusal of the] first ten pages, " There is your play : 
please take it away." 

No wonder this Rejected Dramatist speaks with so much intimate 
knowledge of how plays are produced, and speaks so feelingly on the 
" decline of the Drama," the Drama in question being his own. 
which was " declined with thanks." But can't this genius take heart 
of grace, give up the leader-writing (a great loss to the public, and 
some, perhaps, to himself), and write a Drama to soit Henbt and 
Ellen, or a farce for Johnnie Toole, or a comedy for the Kendalb. 
or a domestic drama for Teret, or a melodrama to suit the *' speeial 
gifts " of Terbiss and Miss Neteersole. or a burlesque m the 
" special gifts " of Abthub Robebts and V anoni f Let nim do any 
one, or all, of thesCj—he has only to call on the several Manasers m 
orders, and we sincerely wish he may get them (as no doubt he wiU. 
of one sort, where the business is not particularly flourishing) and 
though we shall ndss his contributions to the Standard^ vet we shall 
console ourselves bv knowing that the En^lifih stage will be in due 
time enriched by the work of a Dramatic Genius whose light had 
been so long hididen under a bushel of journalistic prose. 



The Latest fboh Eotpt.— People are asking whether the Govern- 
ment intend to let the flame of reoellion die out at Suakin. Appa- 
rently not, for it seems they have again installed a Kitchener on 
the spot i^ 
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THE BIZZY-BODIES OF BERLIN. 



BtMZif Senior. 



Hkbbsst, how goes it ? Bravely, I 'U be bound. 
If I 'm a boll-dog, you 're at least a terrier. 
Bizzy Junior, Splendidly I I am snubbing them all round. 
Bkaif Senior. The more the Morier— I mean the merrier ! 

I see Tou are a ohip of the old block. 
Cologne OazeUe. Haha ! I 'U make a note of that remark. 
BitMy Junior. Conventions diplomatio it may shook. 

But I, like my great sire, am stern and stark. 
8ir EoBXBi's sharp stand-and-deHyer fashion 
Must be rebufFed at onoe. that 's ver^ plain. 
Cologne OaxeUe. Lovely! Sir Rob£BT tri// be in a passion. 

Some use at last in that poor wretch, Bazaihe ! 



Bizzy Senior, How did it come about, my gallant son ? 
Bizzy Junior. Oh ! in the genuine old gossip's wav — 

In '* I says, he says, the^ said ! " Splendid fan ! 
Bizzy Senior. Fancy Sir Robert canng what they say ! 

Cologne Gazette, Oh, yes, that's mighty fine ; but without fuss, 

lies, and thin skins, what woidd become of U» f 

Oklestial Poktet.—A versified decree of toleration towards Mis- 
sionaries proclaimed by the Chief Magistrate of Lu-ngan-Fu con- 
cludes witn the following deep, if doggerel, couplet : — 

'* Each religion exhorts people to be good. 

The words of some are easy, of others difficult to be understood.*' 

Reason and Rhyme. Digitized b 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

December 17.— As I open my scribbling Diary I find the words 
*' Oxford Miohaelmas Term ends." Why this should induoe me to 
indulge in retrospectiye I don't know, but it does. The last few 
weeks of my Diarv are of minimum interest. The 
breaking-on of tne engagement between Lupin 
and Daisy Mxttlar has made him a different being, 
and Cabbie a rather depressing companion. She 
was a little dull last Saturday, and I thought to 
cheer her up by reading some extracts from my 
Diarv, but she walked out of the room in the 
midole of the reading without a word. On her 
return I said, ** Did my Diaiy bore you, darling P " 
She replied, to my surprise, "I really wasn't 
listening, dear. I was obliged to leaye to give 
instructions to the laundress. In consequence of 
some stuff she puts in the water, two more of 
Lupin's coloured shirts have run, and he says he 
won't wear them." I said, ** Everything is Lupin. 
It 's all Lupin, Lupin, Lxtpin. There was not a smgle button on 
my shirt yesterday, but / made no complaint." Cabbib simply 
replied, *' You should do as all other men do, and wear studs. In 
fact I never saw anyone but you wear buttons on the shirt-fronts." 
I said, " I certainly wore none yesterday, for there were none on." 
Another thought that strikes me is that Gowino seldom calls in the 
evening, and CuMMiNas never does. I fear they don't get on well 
with Lupin. 

December 18. — Yesterday I was in a retrospective vein — ^to-day it 
is prospective, I see nothing but clouds, clouds, clouds. Lxtpin is 
perfectly intolerable over the Daisy Mutlab business. He won't 
say what is the cause of the breach. He is evidently condemning 
her conduct, and yet, If we venture to agree with him, says he won't 
hear a word against her. So what is one to do ? Another thing 
which is disappointing to me is, that Cabbie and Lupin take no 
interest whatever in my Diary. I broached the subject at the 
breakfast-table to-day. I said, '* I was in hopes that, if anything 
ever happened to me, the Diary will be an endless source of pleasure 
to you both, to say nothing of the chance of the remuneration which 
may accrue from its being published." Both Cabbie and Lxtpin 
burst out laughing. Cabbie was sorry for this, I could see, for she 
said. *' I did not mean to be rude, dear Chablib, but truly I do not 
think your Diary would sufficiently interest the public, to be taken 
up by a publisher." I replied, *' I am sure it would prove quite as 
interesting as some of the ridiculous reminiscences that have been 
published lately. Besides, it's the Diary that makes the man. 
Where would Evelyn and Pepys have been if it had not been for 
their Diaries ? " Cabbie said I was quite a philosopher ; but Lxtpin, 
in a jeering tone, said, '*If it had been written on larger paper, 
Gnv, we might get a fair price from Ta butterman for it" As lam 
in the prospective vein, I vow the end of this year will see the end 
of my Diary. 

December 19. — ^The annual invitation came to spend Christmas 
with Cabbie's mother. The usual family festive gathering to which 
we always look forward. Lupin declined to go. I was astounded, 
and expressed my surprise and disgust Lxtpin then obliged us with 
the foUowingradical si>eech: — *^I hate a family gathering at 
Christmas. What does it mean ? Why some one says. * Ah, we 
miss poor Unde Jaices who was here last year,' and we all begin to 
snivel. Someone else savB. * It 's two years since i>oor Aunt Liz used 
to sit in that comer.' Then we all begin to snivel again. Then 
another gloomy relation says, * Ah, I wonder whose turn it will be 
next ? ' Then we all snivel again, and proceed to eat and drink too 
much, and they don't discover until / get up that we have been 
seated 13 at dinner." 

December 20.— Went to Shibksgns', the Drapers, in the Strand, 
who this year have turned out everything in the shop and devoted 
the whole place to the sale of Christmas Cards. Shop crowded with 
people, who seemed to take up the cards rather roughly, and after a 
hurried glance at them, throw them down again. I remarked to one 
of the young persons serving, that carelessness appeared to be a 
disease with some purchasers. The observation was scarcely out of 
my mouth, when my thick coat-sleeve caught aeainst a large pile of 
expensive cards in boxes one on the top of the otner, and threw them 
down. The manager came forward looking very much annoyed, and 
picking up several cards from the ground said to one of the assistants, 
with a palpable side-glance at me, '* Put these amongst the sixpenny 
^oods ; they can't be sold for a shilling now." The result was, I felt 
it my duty to buy some of these damaged cards. I had to buy more 
and pay more than I intended. Untortunately I did not examine 
them all, and when I got home I discovered a vulgar card with a 
picture of a fat nurse with two babies— one black and the other 
white, and the words, ** We wish Pa a Merry Christmas." I tore 
up the card and threw it away. Cabbie said toe mat disadvantage 
of going out in Society and increasing the number of oar friends 
was, that we should have to send out nearly two dozen cards this year. 



December 21.— To save the postmen a miserable Christmas, we 
follow the example of all unselnsh people, and send out our cards 
early. Most of the cards had finger-marks, which I did not notioe 
at night I shall buy all future cards in the davtime. Lupin (who 
ever since he has had the appointment with a stock and share brokers, 
does not seem over-scrupulous in his dealings) told me never to rub 
out the pencilled price on the backs of the cards. I asked him why. 
Lxtpin said, ** Suppose your card is marked 94. Well, all you have 
to do is to pencil a 3— and a long stroke after it— in, front of the nine- 
pence, and people will think you have given five tunes the price for 
it." In the evening Lupin was very low-spirited, and I reminded 
him that behind the clouds the sun was shining. He said, ** Ugh I 
it never shines on me." I said, " Sto^, Lupin, my boy, you are 
worried about Daisy Mutlab. Don't think of her any more. You 
ought to congratulate yourself on having ffot off a verybad bargain. 
Her notions are far too grand for our simple tastes." He jumped up 
and said, *' I won't allow one word to be uttered against her. She 's 
worth the whole bunch of ^our friends put together, that inflated, 
sloping-head of a Pebkupp included." I left tne room with silent 
dimty, but caught my foot in the mat 

December 23.— I exchanged no words with Lxtpin in the morning ; 
but as he seemed to be in exuberant spirits in the evening, I venturod 
to ask him where he intended to spend his Christmas. He repl ied, 
'* Oh, most likely at the Mxttlabs." In wonderment I said, '* What ! 
after your engagement has been broken off P" Lxtpin said, ** Who 
said it is on?" I said, *'You have ^ven us both to iinder- 
— " He interrupted me by saying, "Well, never mind 
ItUon again—there I " 



stand- 
that! 



ENGLISH SOCIETY AS SHE IS SEEN. 



(Through Atlantic Ifists.) 

Now that the more respectable among English Dukes, and the 
bluer blood of English gentlemen, are finding brides in the United 
States, a keener interest in high life in this effete country is natu- 
rally circulating throughout tne States. The New York Tribune^ 
fortunate in the possession of a London Correspondent to whom no 
baronial ^tes are barred, takes the lead in supplying the demand 
for news in this department " G. W. S." himself has contributed 
a series of articles on London Society and upon *'The American 
Qirl " as she flashes through it. " Eoyalty," writes this unconscious 
humorist, "is a caste apart An intercourse with Rovalty has, I 
admit, an etiquette of its own." That understood, "G. W. 8." 
ramps with patronising step through the inner circle of English 
SiLit ty both m town and country. Sfever, since Chablbs Edwabd 
EARab^iT^jN^ FrKBOT Yellowplitsh laid down his pen, has so mas- 
terly mi e.x position of the greatness and the littieness of London 
Sofiietj' be 1 11 set forth in print like Chables Edwabd, ** G. W. 8." 
is too intiniate with the hupper suckles " to think much of them. 

**G. W. S.'s" latest contribution is supplemented by one from 
another hand. It lacks something of his lofty style, but displays all 
his intimate knowledge of the subject. '* A Common-sense Duchess " 
is the heading of the article, wnich treats of a lady lateljr dead. 
" Ridiculous as it may seem to Bepublican readers," says tms high 
authority, — 

" the Duohees was seyerely oritidied for her habit of walking forth alone 

from hm lombre mansion and callmg a oab when in a hurry, instwd of letting 
a half-hour go to waste whUe the cumbersome vehicle appropriate to her 
station riiould be made ready. The entire precinct was once thrown into a 
flutter by the report^ doubtless correct, that she had personally entered, the 
little bakery in St. James's Street, in which a postal agency was establial^ed, 
and had there purchased stamps and affixed them to her letters, precisely as 
one of the untitled multitude might hare done." 

Nor was this alL 

'* In the winter of 1869 the sentinel who mounts guard over the palace 
wall of Cleyeland Bow had the opportunity of reliering his dreary routine by 
saring a child from being run oyer^a radical cab-horse from Pall ICall 
having so forgotten the proprieties as to break loose and endanger human 
life, as well as the drowsy tranquillity of that solenm region. A day or two 
later the Duchess was seen to stop and speak to the guardsman, who was s) 
oyercome by agitation that he could haroly hold his nfle steady. He would 
have faced the cannon's mouth with less ^pidation thanexehange ten words 
with this exalted Peeress." 

This seems to have created a sensation equalled only-by that wit^ 
which the West End heard of the indiscretion in '* the littie bakery 
in St. James's Street." ''The verdict of the austere middle-class 
throughout the neighbourhood was, that the Duchess had been repre^ 
hensibly unmindfm of the dignity of the position, and that she 
would have done better to send the soldier hau-a-crown by her ifoot- 
man." ** And yet," exdaims the New York Tribune,-^ 

~^' there are people on both sides of the Atlantic who profeM to wonder 
that the social sensiDilities of Americana and Enghshmen cannot at all points 
be brought into sympathetic and symmetrical accord,'* ^^ 

There Me. indeed. niniti7Pd hvCiOOQlf^ 



^ HOTICE.— Sejeeted Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Lnyelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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WHEN THE CAT'S' AWAY!" 




Mr, Puitch {loq,), "Now, my fine Fjbllows, this is how I shoxtld like to see 

YOU, AEMED, HTJNTINO IN THREES ; YOU 'LL BE EVEN WITH THE RaSOALS, AND THEN 
A TASTE OF THIS WILL FINISH THE SCARE AS IT DID GARBOTTINO." 



The Bnrglar burgles on, and critdos solemn 
Expatiate on his doings hj the colnmn : 
Meanwhile the brute giyes sleeping law 
the slip. 



First oatch your burglar— Monbo's busi- 
ness taat^ [dog the cat— 
And, when you've caught nim, give Uie 
That'sJIfr. PuncA'«ffpI 



A PROSPECT OF PEACE! 

At a meeting of the forces under the command 
of General Booth, lately hM in St. James's Hall, 
Dr. CiiFFOSD, President of the Baptist Associa- 
tion, desired to '* express his sympathy with the 
new departure which the Salvation Army had 
taken." The majority of respectable people woidd 
oertoinly share in that sympathy if the new de- 
parture of the Salvation Army were a departure 
altogether, singing 

<* Never come back no more, bo]rs ; 
Never come back no more. 
We 're goine away. 
Away we will stay, 
And never come back no more I *' 

Oh, that woidd be, indeed joyful, my dear 
brethren, and our Sundays in London and elsewhere 
would be tranouil, undisturbed by the belaboured 
drum, tJie tinkfing cymbals — an objectionable form 
of '* religious symbolism"— and thenoisybrassof Ge- 
neral Booth and all the Salvationist lads and lasses. 



** PooB Richard I "—Mr. Richard Mansfiisld, 
who has been Dr, Jekyll^ and Mr, Hyde, and 
Prince Karl, is now, by Sir Mobxll Mackenzie's 
orders, going to give the public and himself a rest. 
Both Mr. Mansfield and the Public should be 
grateful to the eminent Doctor, and we trust that 
soon "Richard" will be "himself again"— no< 
Jekyll, or Hyde, or Karl, when, as he announces, 
he will essay the light and airy part of Riehard 
the Third, Richard playing Michard, Why 
doesn't he double-gloster the part with that of 
lUchmondf Hyde and JekvU wovld be nothing 
to this tour de force, " Perhaps I have it in my 
eye," says Dick, ** Dixi!" 

Echo's Answer.—" Does anybody ask what the 
Republic has done for France r " inquires the St, 
Jame^e Gazette, Well, according to some, the 
answer woidd be a simple one — Echoes answer. 



infact; viz., "The] 
-completely. 



•lie has done for France ' 



THE TUfiBOrS DIARY. 

Off the North British Coast—WeH this is jolly. Here we are, 
hundreds of us, floundering away in shoals. Worth, I shoidd think, 
about a penny a dozen. Talk about there being " as many good 
fish in the sea as ever came out of it"! Nonsense. The proverb 
ought to be altered. There are a good many more. Halloa! 
thought—what 's this P Blest if it isn't a net, and what 's more I 'm 
in it By Jove, it 's a case. I 'm caught. 

On a Local Wheelbarrow, — ^Two or three score of us flung back 
into the sea again, lust to keep up the price. A downright wame I 
eall it. However, they want two shillings for me here, and as no 
one will give it (and quite right too), I 'm packed off to London. 

At B%UingsgaU,--Ymi I 've got hopelessly into the " Ring." No 
chance of bemg sold at my real jpnoe, which, including railway 
charges, would even now be only about twopence a pound, but I 've 
been consigned to a leading West-end flshmonjper by an enterprising 
middleman, and goodness only knows what price they won't stick on 
me now. Wish 1 could open my mouth ! Wouldn't I let 'em know 
what they reaUy ought to pay for me. 

On a Fishmonger's Slab in a Leading West-End Thoroughfare,^ 
Here I am displayed along with some lobsters for which they are 
asking five shillings apiece— and which, I 'U be bound didn't cost 
sevenpence! As for the price they've put on me, it's monstrous. 
If cut up, I'm to go for one and sixpence a pound, yet if 
they were to get rid of me at twopence-ham»enny they would still 
make a good profit. As to those red mullets at two shillings and 
sixpence apiece, and those oysters at four shillings a dozen, I wonder 
they 're not ashamed to be seen in the place ; but I suppose, poor 
*^ .rs, like me, they^can't help themselves. Oh ! if I could only 



On a Table m May fair,- Oyet at last! Dished up whole at a 
fashionable dinner-party of eighteen. Appear to have given satis- 
&otion. But, what a swindle ! Overheard the Cook say that tiie 




only a poor fidb, and with the best will in the world— I can't help it ! 



OUR BOOKING-OEFICE. 

The Toilers of Babylon. This, as an unsensational novel, is 
among the best,'if fnot quite the best of Mr. Farjeon's books up to 
now. The ohairacters are original, the plot well-constructed and 
worked out, and there axe no pagds of dialogue that the accom- 
plished novel-reader knows at a glance can be skipped without losing 
a single essential point. No skipper need take this in hand. It 
is interestinff, and sufficiently absorbing without being unhealthily 
exciting. The dialogue is throughout easy, but never commonplace : 
the humour is unforced, and the pathos natural. The influence of 
DiCKEKS, the master, may be always seen in the work of one of his 
most apt disciples, and it is most happily evident when Mr. Farjeon 
does not labour, as he has done in the lighter chapters of some of 
his other novels, to be Dickensianly funny, but is spontaneously and 
quietly humorous. I strongly recommend it. 

My faithful Go. has been spending a part of his vacation in reading 
The Fairy History of England, a companion volume to the Fairy 
Geography, published some time ago. He reports that he has been 
greatly entertained by the light touch cd the author, and has, with 
uie latter's aid, quite "rubbed up his knowledge." He says that, 
after reading this unconventional account of uie darker pages of 
BRiTAinnA's biography, he has felt himself in a position to hold his 
own in the company of his children, even when they begin discussing 
the invasion of Jxtuus C.£SAR and the Battle of Hastings. Both 
events are recorded in a style that does not lack either humour or 
instructiveness. So far, the Fairy History extends only to the 
PLAmEAOEN'ETs, but he lives in hopes of seeing several other volumes 
in the near future. JBaroit de Book Worms & Co. 



Stars aitd Spakoles.— Yankee Hamlet and Company protest 
against the invasion of foreign Star Companies. Very natural, their 
country is sufficiently " star-spangled" already. 



Protection Waetbd m Staffordshirb.— German measles have 
come over, and are doing double the work that English measles can 
undertake in less time and at half the price. 



VOL. xcvi. 
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LITTLE ROSEBERY'S SONG. 

( IFith acknowUdgmenU to the Author of "LiUU ButUrcup,") 
•' It require* « great deal of energy to sweep tnyUung."— Zorrf Soutety'i Speech <m County CouneiU, 



mmiriMmtik 







LUUe R, ** Pleasb spare a Vote for tour honest City Crossing Sweeper 1 " 



Enter Little Rosebert, toith big broom in his hand, 
Rbcttatite. 
Hail, County CotmoiUorB, hope of the nation, 
Who'll help refonn, and put down peculation I 
Whatever your Party, you oan well afford 
To welcome Little Rosebert at your Board. 

Aria. 

For I 'm called Little Rosebert— «mart Little Rosebert. 

^cfOiQ sneerinff Tories ask, " Wh^r P " 
But still I 'm called Kosebert— 'cute Little Rosebert, 

Sleek Little Rosebert, I ! 



Whate'er your opinions, in your new dominions 

I hope ^ou will deign to find room, 
(Since streets in your keeping will need so much sweeping) 
For me and my useful new broom. 

My case is most critical ; if on political 

Grounds I your suffrages sought, 
I fear at a handy date, I, as a candidate. 

Likely to naught should he brought. 

But who 'd ask his barber, '* My fri^d, do you harbour 

Or not, matrimonial desire ? " 
** I claim dear response, or you are not my tonsor.'L ^^ | ^ 

Then why, mends, my Party require P J x ^>- 
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Jf«— •* nnemployed " P Oh, no ! I labonr pro bono 
'Et—Pubneo—yet I 'ye tame leisure, 

And if Jfou elect me, the task you expect me 
To try I ahall tadde with pleasure. 

I am not a lackey, nor faddy, nor <}uaoky, 

I 'U work for onr big Dusy hive. 
You see. Gents, my case is upon a broad basis, 

For London, not Party, I 'U striye. 

A well-meaning *' toff " is as worthy of offioe 

As any cood sonl not a nob. 
Public spirit I^d kindle, against knayes who swindle. 

And rascals who rob and who job. 

My broom. I may mention, will work for preyention 
Of dirt piles— that 's better than cure. 

Sans Party or passion, I 'U work in a fashion 
True Sweeping Beform to ensure. 

Then yote for your Ro6Ibxbt— good Little Roskbsrt, 

I haye explained to you why ; 
So yote for your Robbbsrt— smart Little Rosibsbt ; 

Come Little Bosxbert try I 

Mr, Punch. Aye, Little Roskbsrt— and well called— 
for you 're the roundest, the rosiest, and the raciest can- 
didate in all the City. 

LiliU Itosebery, Kound, am I P and rosy— and racy P 
May be, for I haye temper and humour ! But hark ye, 
my meiry friend— hast oyer thought that beneath a gay 
and genial exterior there may lurk a foroe that is slowly 
but surely working its way to the yery ^nt P 

Mr. Punch. Haiher, my Little Bosbbsrt. Here's 
success to your candidature ; more power to your 
energetic elbow, and free play to your New Broom ! 

lOivM him a voU^ and exit. 



Supply and Demand. 

The unbounded resources of our Colonies receiye fresh 
and noyel testimony in an incident which Bkutes tele- 
mphs from Sydney. It appears that the Hon. J. H. 
WAJiT moyed what was practically a Vote of Censure 
on the Goyemment, which was carried on a diyision. 
'* The Ministry,'' says Bbuter, '* consequentiy tendered 
their resignation to ue Goyemor, who has sent for Mr. 
Waitt." The Want was immediately supplied. 




JONIS FIKIM HB CAN THKOW MOM PaSSIOK INTO THB LbTTXBS HB SBNDS HIS 
BBLOyBD BY USING THB TtPB-WBITBB. 



SOME CANDID CANDIDATES. 

To (he Municipal Electors of the Sevoer Hamiets. 

On presenting myself to the notice of this enlightened municipal 
eonstitoenoy as a Candidate for the London County Council, I may 
peihaps be asked in what way I am specially qualified to serye the 
interests of the ratepayers. The question, howeyer, shows a lack of 
appreciation of the true bearings of the matter. I can assure the 
eteotors that while incidentally I shall be happy to do what I can to 
benefit them, the interests which I intend principally to serye are 
my own. As a late Member of the Ghizzlington Vestry, and a repre- 
•entatiye of the district in the Board of Works, I haye consistentiy, 
and I think successfully, studied the art of proyiding snug little 
contracts for my personal friends, in addition to taking a Mr share 
myself. Wheneyer there has been presented to me a onoioe between 
doing my duty or doing the ratepayer, I haye unhesitatingly selected 
the latter altematiye. " Self-help " is my motto, and 



I heme helped myself, wheneyer it nas been practicable, to any hit 
pickings that might be going. I shall attempt to follow exactly the 
same course if elected to the Metropolitan County CounisiL and I can 
only hope that the ffood sense of the oonstitnencies will result in 
returning to that body as many members as jwisible who can claim 
to be, like myself, both in name and in spirit— especially the latter 
— complete and unmitigated Yestrymen. A. Jobbkb. 

Toihe Free and IndtpemdeitU VoUrefor theN. W. SlumeMre County Council. 

In response to an influentially signed request, made by the 
fanners A the district— most of whom nappen to be my own tenants 
— and the neighbouring clergy and ^ntry, X haye consented to come 
forward asaCandidate fortneCouncilof this part of the County. I see 
no reason why these new-fangled bodies should haye been inyented, 
but. as they haye been. I think the proper sort of men should 
be elected as members, I entertain yery strong opinions as to the 
necessity which exists of importinsp more hares and foxes into the 
oountry, and prohibiting faimers firom using wire fencings. I dbo 
am of opinion that the rating of oountry mansions is absurdly high, 
considennflr the jyrioes one has to pay nowadays for good hunters ; 
and I would yote for all such expenses, as well as those of county 
I education, asylums, paying, lighting, and highways, coming out of 



the pockets of the ratepayers of the nearest borough. Bemissioiis of 
rent to fanners I theoretically approye of, when possible : but I think 
that *' grants in aid " should be employed to compensate landlords for 
any loss of reyenue they experience on this score. I may add that I 
shall be much surprised if anybody has the assurance to offer himself 
as a riyal Candidate to myself. Mowbe^t de Boots Pboudeoot. 

To the Same. 
I OFFBR myself for the County Council of this Diyision of the 
County because I am a Dissenter, and because religion has nothing 
whateyer to do with the contest. I rely for getting in on the dis- 
content of the labourers with things in general, and on the fact that 
there is a yery large Anabaptist community in the yarious yillages 
of the shire, who may be confidentiy counted upon to yote for any- 
body who will promise to haye a slap at the Squires and Parsons 
wheneyer practicable. Of the details of County management I am 
absurdly ignorant ; but I would pledge myself, if elected, to impose 
such a rate on oountry houses as would cause most of them to be at 
once ahnt up; and I am perfectiy indifferent to whether or not such 
a state of things would mean loss of employment to hundreds of 
families in the counties, with corresponding increase of business to 
shop and hotel-keepers in London, Nice, Cann es, and e lwwhere. 

Ebbheesr Muttoite]). 

To the Electors of South Clambenoell. 

I ovfee myself for the Metrcn;>olitan Council on a frank political 
basis. I am an out-and-out Democratic-Conseryatiye-Kadical- 
Unionist I am aware that all enlightened citizens deprecate the 
intrusion of politics into these elections, and that if political con- 
siderations are allowed to b '^ "^'^ '" ^ — '"'" "^ 

the ratepayers' interests will 

howeyer, are of opinion that _. ^ 

msjority of the new Councillors belong to their own political per- 
suasioiL and they also b^ieye that a distribution of future contracts 




and a hundred public-houses in the district^ the uoresaid Caucus has 
requested me to stand for the position which I unblushingly solicit 
at your hands. Gut Paetdcan (jEt-Co/. 21ih Free Lancers). 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 
Intboductiok. 

This title may need some explanation. It isno^ intended to 
imply tliat Mr, Punch has a private Inminary all to himself. 
Great and truly distingaished as he is^ he would soom such osten- 
tation, and is modestly content 
with preciBely the same quality 
uf moonahine aa that, to quote a 
oertaia ad-rortiaementi* * supped 
to Dxikea, Murquisee, Earls. Vis- 
ooimta^ liiLixins, and the Nooility 
and Gentry ''—to say nothing of 
huTUELidtv ia KeneniL Neyer- 
theless, he oonceives that the 
Moan \A quite as much his as any 
other person *a. 

H^Ns Ajcdkesew — as who 
needs to be reminded P-— was, or 
i^presented himself as being, on 
e^oiently intimate terms with 
the Moon to be favoured with 
hints for many charming word- 
piotures, whiehf under tne title 
t>l Ulmi the Moon Saw, have 
for many years delightt?d the 
world* It ifl true that the Moon herself disomimfi any share in the 
antborahip af these sketches, and it is, to say the least, .^iii^picious 
that, according to the Ofermaa tojJtt, A*^Di:iiSE>-a Moon should be 
represent&l as of the maaouliue gender. However this may be (and 
Mr, Fttnch'^H science and scholarship wara him from drawing too 
decisive oonolufliona from either circumstanoe) . it struck him lately 
llmt a little taot and enterprise would enable him to secure thi 
Myon as a contributor to his world-f amoua periodical. It is surprising, 
inde^, that thia has not been already accumpllahed by the Editor oi 
cue or more of th(3 high-priced Monthlies* Thought on Solar Mythi. 
by Hm' Sevens JRffittgenct the Moon^ would certainly make a f^pa 
apparauce on the cover, and perhaps sell a flecond edition. But 
it haa been left to Mr. Punch to secure her laat New Year's Eve, 
through the agency of a powerful glass ^ and after negotiations which 
it would be tedious to detail. It is enough to say that the Moon 
behaved J at first, with characteristic modesty, ^^rofessinff her total 
unaoqnmntftnce with tlic art of literary composition— «a if fAa< were 
any viedid objection !— and finallv retreating behind a <doud with an 
apparent desire of evading further persecution. But Mr, Punch 
persevered, urging that all persons of light and leading were now 
engaged in furnishing the world with aneedotioal reminisoences. and 
thatirom so exaltea a source the smallest oontributions would be 
thankfully received by him and by the Public. 

Flattery overcame a resolution which was perhaps at no time 
intended to be final, and presently the Moon came oo^y out again 
with a question respecting terms, which was satisfactorily answered. 
And, m the end, she graciously oonsented to furnish these pages 
with the fruits of her unequalled opportunities for observing con- 
temporary manners and customs, liany of her jpictures it h^ been 
necessarv to reluctantly su^press^ for the Moon has witnessed much 
that oould not be divulffcd m print without causing pain and inoon- 
venienoe to a number of highly-respected individuals, and exposing 
Mr. Punch himself to legal prooe^iings of a harassing and expen- 
sive nature. Such of her revelations as follow will be found of an 
absolutely innocuous character^ and might even be considered trivial 
and unimportant, did not the fact of their distinguished authondiip 
impart a value and interest whi(^, to be frank, would o^erwise 
hardly be conceded to them. 

FIRSI EVENING. 
" Last night," these were the Moon's own words. *' last night I 
looked down through a rent in the canvas of a travelling menaraie. 
It was dosed. Before the stove in the centre a grave ana ex- 
tremely respectable old stork was warming his wings thoughtfully, 
while a racoon fastened by a lon^ chain to the centre pole was 
creeping up behind to nip one of his thin red legs, llie great de- 
phant at the end was swaying his unwieldy body fiom side 
to side behind iiis bar in an imbecile manner. Now and then a bird 
uttered a drowsy croak, or a jackal howled, as my rays stole through 
his bars ; a sleepy snurring sound oame from the cage where tiie lions 
were ; otherwise everything was still, for the attendants were all in 
another tent, fast asleep. Suddenly^ from a caravan near the 
entrance, oame the sound of an angry female voioe — it was the wife 
of the lion-tamer, abusing her husband as usual. Presently the door 
of the caravan (mened, and I saw a neat little room, with muslin 
curtains and polished brass and pictures on the walls, as the light 
from the lamp streamed out into the dark tent, awaking the animals. 
Then the lion-tamer leaped down the steps in his shirt and trousers, 
and after him came his wife, a great red-faced yirago, brandishing 
the little brass shovel from the fender. Round and round she 



chased him, and he dod^ her, getting now behind the stork, which 
looked much scandaUsecL by these proceedings, and now behind the 
stove, where a »ick monkey was blinking nervously indde his blanket. 
AH the beasts were now thoroughly awake, and watching the chase in 
the greatest excitement; the noise was fearful, the laughing iackass 
roared with merriment, the bear began to dance slowly with delight, 
the hyena yelled; only the stork was calm, and went on warming 
his winga whenever he oould get out of the way. At last the woman 
tripped over the racoon's chain and fell— which seemed to amuse the 
jackass and the hyena more than ever. The man gave a desperate 

glance all round : already he felt the shovel on his shoulders, but for 
tie moment he was free ! I could see his eyes glare wildly as my beams 
fell n\mn them« AU at onoe a thought appeared to strike him ; the 
womun WAS on her feet already, and sweanng at the little racoon— he 
had no time to spare. Before she could intercept him, he was up 
the steps of the lions' cage, and in the next instant had slipped 
in amongst them, dosing the wicket behind him. There he stood, 
amongst the duskv growling beasts, breathing hard and looking pale 
— at least I thougnt so," said the Moon, *' but safe ! And the woman 
stood there on the trampled turf —baffled. She looked at her husband 
for a moment, with an expression of concentrated contempt, and then 
she said between her teeth, * Come out, you coward ! ' Then one of 
those tiresome douds passed before my face, and so I never knew 
whether he found the courage to come out or not." 

PLAY-TIME. 

TbB Silver FaUe and the gold tumbles in at the Adelphi. Messrs. 
Pettitt and Sims have written a first-rate First Act to The Silver 
Folk, After this they seem to have become startled by their own 
originality, and to have said to one another, '* Take care, Simb ! 

beware, Pbttitt! 
we mustn't get too 
far away from the 
beaten track," and 
so, the other Acts, 
though pictur- 
esque and drama- 
tic, axe of a more 
conventional cha- 
racter. It lacks 
any one great 
sensation soene, 
but the interest is 
well sustained 
throughout, and it 
is oamtallyplayed. 
Mr. TTsBKiss is of 
course the hero, 

Tl^Silv^FalU. Th.GuatFaU.. ^^)^S£ 

dinous speeches, of which he seemed at one time so enamoured, as if 
ambitious of rivalling Wilson Babrbit in long-windedness. Mr. 
TiKBiSBisbetterthanI've seen him for some time as j&rtciVbrmanAfir<<, 
and if he would only modulate his tones occasionally, the perform- 
ance would be perfect of its kind. Heroes 
are terrible chaps for shouting^ just as 
heroines are, as a rule, for screaming. Miss 
MiLLWABD is an exception ; she is c harming 
as the good fairy, and Miss Olga Nsihsr- 
80LB is diabolically delightful as the bad 
fairy, or evil genius, of the piece. EUe ira 
loin^ '* by the land permission of Mr. Johk 
Ease," who knew what he was about when 
he engaged Miss Allsoite Uffkblsathebs 
—I humbly beg her pardon, but I can't 
hdp it if she will be a " Nsthsbsols"— 
f or nis new Theatre. She hasn't the phyeique 
for great work, but what she does ml be 
great, by comparison, and ffood. Let her be- 
ware of Messrs. Gasp and Guggle, two stage 
villains that ere now have onoked off more 
than one promising and performing heroine. 

Miss Claiu Jbcks. sprightly, lively, and 
pathetic, is invaluaole. I warrant she could be an ''emergency 
woman, '^ and come out as either of the heroines at shortest posdble 
notice, and prove herself to be amonff the most useful of the Messrs. 
Gatti's sub-jedcs. Mr. Shute was better as the sailor in The Union 
Jack than he is as the nondescript general store-keeper. Jack Slingebyt 
but this is less his fault. I exp!ec^ than that of the author s, wh o 
have not made a character part of it. Clever actor. Mr. SHnni ; 
didn't he play in something of Mr. GmnrnT's, a self-made mil- 
lionnaire, in whose make-up there wasn't a trace of the moon-faced 
young Shine as we now see him at the Adelphi, for he had com- 
pletely taken the shine out of himsdfgitizecl b 

Mr. Cabtwriokt's dolorous, self-restrained, love-lorn, lunatio 
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Yillain is as good as it oan be, though how good that is, onlv Messrs. 
Sub and Psmrr can leallr judge. I don't understand the oharaoter. 
BoesMr. Cabt?fbightP Do the authors ? Was he always like this ? 
or was he dumged soon after his birth F 

Mr. BoTOE Gaslkton's Dick Medmayne is impressiyely and oare- 
fnlly played. It would be difficult to strike out anything new for 
such a thorough old BeynoMB^MUetUany'Limdan^ourndl type as 
this gentleman with the wdl-known draner's name, who is very 
nearly being caught red-main'd or red-hanaed in his nefarious work. 

But the cast is 
ohiefly notable 
for the wonder- 
ful transf orma- 
tion of Mr. 
BsYBBiseE. Up 
till now he has 
always been a 
)ooundreL a 
gentlemanly, 
aniling, sneer- 
ing, logo - like 
Tiflain, and here 
we haye him as 
a bencTolent 
Irish Unde — I 
daresay he 'd 
make a good 
Dutch Uno^ if 
required — ^with a 

Mr, Bwer%dg$ (« whiskey neat Beveridge tmo). ** Siire. goft persuasiye 
I used to be a rillaiii in aU the other melodramas, and brogue, counten- 
Sl^'^ bensYolent old uncle. Bleee yea, me ^^^^ teaming 

^^^'' with beneyo- 

lenoe^ and a manner with him— bedad—that makes the playgoer 
exclaim, '* Sure, and what a Fathtr Tom he'd make if they oyer 
reyiye Colieen Baum I " The CoUem Baum was bom to be drowned 
and reyiyed, and there are few better dramas of our time than the 
Colleen Baum and Arrah-na-Pogue, Perhaps I shouldn't say so 
if I saw them uow: at all eyents for the present I 'm satisfied with 
The SiherFallM. The soenery, by Messrs. Bkucs Smith and Waltbb 
JoHHSTomB is most effectiye. 

I dropped into Coyent Garden. Capital Circus ; crowds of home- 
for-the-holiday boys enjoying eyery bit of it. Bear and Mastifi 
hold a levSe during the enir'aeie. A yery taking entertidnment is 
that of ** The Compleat Hengler " at Coyent Garden. Yours. 

Jack-ik-a-Box. 

P.S.— See Le Voyage de M, Perrichon at the Royalty. Messieurs 
Dalbsbt, Lagrai^oe. and Dolfat capitd. Jajne Mat, la petite, 
with part to match ner size, but not big enough for her talents, 
charming. Roars of laughter. 




A New Lode-Star. 

' Westward the Star of Empire takes its way : " 
So— it is some time since— a bard could say. 
But now the (social) West, its wealth, wit, worth. 
Seem, like the needle, turning to the Kobth ! 



OUR ADVERTISERS. 



HUNTING. — ^An exceptional chance is offered to an enthusiast 
of some organising capacity of enjoying a brisk ride to hounds 
in a country where there is at present no meet within fifty miles, 
by communicating with the Adyertiser, who is anxious to dispose of 
his p rop erty , situated on the bleak side of a mountainous hill, 
together wiui seyeral dogs collected with a yiew to their forming the 
nudeus of a local pack. The latter consist of a Beagle, a Blood- 
hound^ couple of Mastiffs, one blind ; three performing Poodles, 
and a Pug Ptippy, which, with a few additions, and a linle atten- 
tion and training, ought to afford capital sport when let loose on a 
tame Fox that has been purposely kept in a kennel on the premises. 
Thoiigh the yioinity is broken and rocky, there is a capital bit of 
straight country to be got in the railway cutting, where, in the 
intenrak of traffic, a spirited mount, followed by a few amateur 
BgoTtMmen, new to the work, oould not fail to enjoy a fresh and 
exciting ran. Apply to ** Harkaway," Spayinhurst, Sellborough. 



THE ANTI-RHEUMATICON WRAP.— This noyel and excel- 
lent Waterproof Garment, combining all the protection of the 
Ulster with the lightness of the Drees Suit, oan be worn in the 
Study, the Swamp, the Drawing-roonii the Ayalanche, at the 
IMnner Party, the Inundation, the Bal MaeauSf in a Shower Bath, 
on the Moors, or at a funeral, with equal oo m iort and propriety. 

THE ANTI-RHEUMATICON WRAP.— Order it of your Grocer 
or anywhere. 



SUGGESTION FOR FOGGY WEATHER. 

Ik our Pantomimes, Ballets, Comic Operas, 'and eyen*in the latest 
Shakspearian Reyiyal at the Lyceum, ihe electric light is used as a 
brilliant star, not in sky, but in the hair. Why should not our 
Police be fitted up with batteries, so that in a fog they might render 
some assistance ? Here is the idea :— 




THE fiULE OP THE EOD; 

Oa, Bblgrayia ybrsus Thb Islb of Dogs. 

(Being a briej Dramatic Contrast arranged for and respectfully dedicated 
to the scrupulous Humanitarians of the day,) 



DOWN WEST. 

Official Sanctum in a great his- 
toric Public School, A deUn- 
auent, hatnng been guilty of a 
Ireach of the discipline of the 
eetabHshmentf hoe been ^* re- 
ported'' to the Head Master, 
who, armed with a birch-rod, 
is preparing to adminieter the 
ueual corporal chastisement 
proper to the oecaeum. 

Head Master {concluding a 
short admonitory harangtie prior 
to coming to bueiness\. Well, 
Plantaoenst, as I said before. 
I 'm sorry to see you here ; and I 
shoidd say that when your father, 
the Duke, comes to hear of it, he 
will not be best pleased with you. 
Howeyer, if you will disgrace 
yourself by graye misoonduct, 
you must take the consequences ; 
and you know what those are. 
Come, Sir, you haye got to receiye 
your punishment. Bear it like a 
man. 

[CHving a practical illustration of 
the wisdom of Solomoh'« pre- 
cept, headminieters a wholeiome 
** swishing'' to his youMul 
Lordship, who does ** bear it Uke 
a man,'^ and eo receivee a $ahi- 
tary lesson atanot unimvortant 
crieis in his career, which he 
himseif acknowledges, later on^ 
hoe borne good fndt, and will 
continue so to do, no doubt, to 
the end of hie life. 



DOWN EAST. 

Public Class-room of a modem 
Board - School, A delinquent 
has thrown an inkstand at the 
head of the Teacher, who has 
corrected him by the adminis- 
tration of three strokes on the 
hand wtth a cane, and is in 
consequence pureued by the 
delinquenfs furious and ag- 
grieved British father, 

Furioue and Aggrieved British 
Father iflniehinq a rabid attack 
on the Teacher, %n the preeence of 
all hie pupils). Look 'ere I I don't 
care what ne 's done to you. 
There ! It 's no more than seryes 
you riffht, I '11 be bound. But I 
won't ^aye you taking a cane to 
my kid, and that's fiat: and 
wnat 's more. I means to 'aye the 
Law of you lor it I should like 
to know what we 're a coming to 
in England, when a bloomin' 
teacher thinks he can come a 
bullying and a hectoring of it 
oyer the flesh and blood of the 
free and independent hard-work- 
ing man I But I'll haye the Law 
of you for it! 

{.Has, — with the reeidt that, ignor- 
ing the wiedom qf Solomon, a 
timid Magistrate ftnee the 
Teacher forty ehillinae, with the 
option of a ^* month J* thereby 
reading the inketand-throwing 
*' kid'' euch a lesson at an im- 
portant crieie in his career that 
he finds himself shortly after- 
' wards safely launched for six 
years in a Reformatory, 
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THIS DREADFUL WEATHER! 

Study of a Patiknt at the Bedsidk of his Sick Docron. 



GRAND TRANSFORMATION SCENE. 

Harlequin Jtitchie, the MalignaiU Bogey of Btmbledom^ and the Benign 
and Beauteous Spirit i^Ae County Council, 

A SI1VI9TSE past, and a future most pitohj, 
The Bogey of Bumbledom seemed to present ; 

BuiL hey presto ! Change I Clerer Harlequin Ritchie 
Bias waved his new wand, to the common content. 

The Bogey may raye, and ms satellites frown. 

But up comes the Spirit, the Demon goes down ! 

That wand wonder-working, so skilfully wielded. 
What world-weighting Inoubus long could resist ? 

The Im^ of Misrule has reluctantly yielded. 
And smks in despair in the mirk and the mist 

Of that mischievous nuisance the world is well rid— 

^he does not return— which kind fortune forbid I 

Pop up again ? Possibly trimmed and transmogrified ? 

Pensh the thought ! 'Tis too bad to believe ! 
Too long has the Town been inm-ridden and ogreified. 

Down with him ! None for his going will grieve. 
The callous of heart, the bemuddled of brain, 
What man ever wants to behold him again ? 

The Stage he too leng as dim despot has haunted. 
Though every true heart at his rule has rebelled. 

Yet mortals seemed somehow bv malice enchanted. 
The spell was maintained ana the sorcery held. 

Disccmifited? Banished? What capital fun I 

Hooray I Mr. Harlequin Rttchib, well done ! 

And as for the Spirit of Splendour that rises 
Beneath the wand's whisk as the Demon sinks down ; 

From the Radiant Realms of Reform's Sweet Surprises 
It comes, so they tell us, and takes the whole Town. 

'Tis veiled and glMims vaguely, if brightlv. Well, well, 

Let 's have hope from the Spirit, and faith in the spell ! 



We '11 trust that the scene is a true Transformation, 
That Bumbledom 's banished for ever and aye ; 

That Harlequin's hdton will bless the whole nation, 
His pantomime have a long run— yes, and pay ! 

The proof of the pudding 's to come ; but there 's reason 

To hold this the hopefullest piece of the season. 



GOOSE AND GANDER. 



Nevab was a clearer case of pla^ary made out than by the writer 
of the article, *' A Literary Coincidence," in last week s Saturday 
Review^ a^inst one Mr. Southbkk, who has written himself down 
as the originator of the plot of a play called A Fahe Position. 
which, as proved by the Saturday Reviewist^ is only the plot of 
A Fish Out of Water ^ an old farce, by one Joseph Luhn, re- 
chauffi with Southern sauce. But why come down so smartly on 
Mr. NoBODT, and palliate the picking up, b^ Mr. Somebodt, of such 
an unconsidered tnfle as the essential situation in Maritana^ to serve 
as the pivot of the ** original" plot of The Yeomen of the Guard f 
There's no harm done in either case, and as long as Autolycus, the 
Dramatic Author, has a spark of genius, let him take where he 
likes, improve, immortalise, and the public wiU be thankful. Only, 
in a matter of plagiarism, if a nonentity is to be whacked on the 
head, whv is a celebrity to escape without even a rap on the 
knuckles r Excuse both, or condemn both ; acquit neither.. 



Our TXntired Spokesman. 

MxTBBAT has published H.R.H.'s speeches. 
A model of good taste and judgment each is. 
And as a sp^er he 's an out-and-outer. 

Well, ^tis but just, that 's as it seems to me, 

And natural that H.R.H. shoidd be. 
As Prince of Whales, a most accomplished spouter. 

Oir THE Face of It.— By far the pleasantest feature in the last 
news from Burmah. Unquestionably the receding Chins I 
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PULL FLOQUET! PULL BOULANGER! 



LAMBS AT THE LYCEUM. 

It IB worth while recording what Yiewi Chablbs and Mabt Lamb 
took of MaebHh and Latbf Macbeth in their delightful Tales Jram 
Skakspeare : — 

^ Macb$th had a wife, to whom he oommunicated the strange prediction of 
Ihe weird listen, and ita partial aooomplishment. She was a bad, ambitious 
womaii, and so as her hnsDand and herself oould arrire at greatness, she oared 
Bot much by what meelis. She spurred on the reluctant purpose of Macbeth^ 
who felt oompunotion,4t the thought of blood, and did not oease to represent 
Hie murder of the king as a step absolutely necessary to the fiilfilment of the 
flattering prophecy.*' 

Then of Lady MaehetKB reception of Duncan^ which as a part of 
Mist Eujor Ibbbt's performance I selected for especial praise last 
week, the innoeent Lambs say :— 

"The King stored, well pleased with the place, and not less so with the 
sttentiona of his honoured hostess, Lady Maebeth, who had the art of corering 
trsaeherout purposes with smiles : and would look the innocent flower, while 
she was indeed the serpent under it." 

Is not this Miss Ellbit Tebbt's rendering to the yery life of this 
partiealar soene ? 

The Lambs' Tales were written for onr innocent lambkins, and it 
is from this charming collection that so many ot ns, when coildren, 
kaTe learnt the plots of Shabspbabe's plays, and the character ot 
the persons who figure in them. Withoat making farther quotation, 
I recommend the re-perosal of their story of Macbeth, 

If Miss TBbbt has considered the Lambs' work as mere child's 
play, I should adyise her to read it oyer carefully, for tiiere is so 
mm&k in their yiew of Lady Macbeth* s character which so entirely 



accords with a part of her own yiew of it, and so much whidi her 
genius will at once adopt as representing the nUvn and repulaiTC 
side of the character. Miss Bllek Tbbbt has conceded too muoh to 
her own sweet, natural self. She has made one '* blend " of Beatrice. 
Ophelia^ and Lady Macbeth^ in which the awful character! a tios of 
the last haye been toned down* Lady Macbeth^ say the Lajths, 
" reproached him wi^ his want of firmness," and» aa I observed last 
week, after witnessing the first performance, tbiFs Infirmity of pu™fle 
is the keynote to Macbeth* $ eharacter and to that of his wife. I am 
delighted to find myself oorrohorated in eyery partieular by the 
gentle hut judicial Lambs. Jack in thk Box* 



On a Statesman's Voice. 

(By an Anti-Oladttonian,) 

The remnant of a Yoice I Naples indeed 

May make that once fine organ whole and hearty ; 
If not, the remnant of a Voice may lead 
The remnant of a Party. 



How the Poor Live. 



*'Fbom hand to mouth," says someone. Alas ! that is, in many 
cases, just how they do not liye. For the multitude of hands depriyed 
of work haye little indeed to carry to the mouths so often empty of 
food. When tibiey can resdly liye nom hand to mouth they hye in 
(k)mparatiye comfort j 

The Tebtotalleb's Yvsxsn.—PhyUexera. ^^ IV^ 
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OUR VILLAGE INSTITUTE SOIREE. 



Sedor^s Wife {hysUrically), ** He&b 's a Note oome prom those Wagshaws ! Thet ask me to Plat and Sinq dubinq the evening ; 

BECAUSE, THET SAY— THEY WANT THE YOUNO AND ATTRACTIVE WOICEN TO ASSIST AS WAITRESSES I I " [Tableau, 



EGBEET ON THE COUNTY COUNCIL. 

I HAVE bin waited upon, I thinks they oalls it b^ sum too or three 
most lespectfool looking Grants, ewidently with tneir werry best close 
on, to hfuk me to give my wotes to wxten other Gents who didn't 
wait upon me but who wants for to be 
elected Common Councihnenfor all London, 
zcept of conrse the sacred City, which is 
allreddy werry well purwided with that 
most nessessary article. I 'm told as this 
is the werry fast time as sitch elections 
has taken place, and that it is dun in 
hopes as the rest of the great Metropilus 
will then be looked after and atended to 
in the werry same deffree of pnrf exion as 
the great City itself. Such bein^ the 
case, my amser to my warious wisiters 
has bin, that, afore {nromising my him- 
portant wote and my still more nimportant 
ninterest to any Candiddate, I feels it my 
dooty to make further inqnirys, and which 
I has done with the following rayther 
singerler results. 

In the werry fust place, there won't be 
arf enu£F on 'em for to do the work, for if 
as it takes over 200 Common Consilmen to 
rule the City, witch I confess I am has- 
te he ' 



tonished to hear is ony one mile hi 
can about 120 of the same kind of 



how 
its. 



•21' 



ense govern all the hde of the rest of 
London which I am told is about 100 
times bigger ? 

That 's the fust stagirering question as I 
shall put to my Candiddates when they 
oalls agane. My second bit of hiuforma- 
shun is ewen more staggering^ and betrays 
such a butter amount of mgnorance of 




"New ApponmcBMTS, Soenbrt, and Costumes.**— 
Prince Henry of Battenberg, K.G.. bag been appointed Got- 
emor and Captain General of the Iile of Wight, and Qoremor 
of Carisbiooke Castle. Old England is aaf e at last ! ! 



uman nature in them as makes our laws as ort to make 'em blush 
when they hears it menshuned. Wood it be bleeved after the 
xi>erience as the hole world has had of the fust grand cause of the 
brillyant sucksess of the old Copperashun on the right hand, and of 
the utter failure of the Bored of Wurks on the left, wiz., the habun- 

1 dant supply of sudi means as Natur sug- 

I gests for enabling all public men to live 
I together in peace ana unitv, or such a 
I butter habsence of them as keeps 'em all 
famished and snarling, the Members of 
the New Counsil is not to be alloud to 
have nuffin in the shape of eleg^ant repast- 
ing unless they pays for 'em out of their 
hone empty pockets I 

Sumjosing as them as settled all these 
most nimportant matters had just condes- 
cended to consult such xperieneed hands 
as me and Bbown, what could we not 
have told 'em I How many and many's 
the time as I have seen about a duzzen or 
twenty Common Councilmen enter the 
dining-room of one of our nice City 
Tawems, all a torking loudly and angrily 
at one another, and apenently amost 
reddy to cum to bios. Well, they settles 
down to their nice little dinner, and the 
amost providenshal adwent of tiie werry 
£0t soup gives 'em time to forget their 
trubbles and differences ; and then I fills 
tteir gksses with a bumper of fine old 
Sherry j and then won of the wiolentest 
and noisyest of 'em all, after holdiug his 
f^^P tptheHght, calls out across the 
table to the gent as he's bin a pitching 
mto like fewry. Mid says, with quite a 
raydiant smile, " Jones, my boy, a glass 
of wme." And then Jones replies, with 
another jolly grin, and says, *^With all 
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NEW READINGS FOR FUTURE SHAKSPEARIAN REVIVALS. 



jDj heart. Smith," and down ffoea the wine to the last drop, and 
they 're the worry host of frenoa for the rest of the eyeninr. Now, 
I pats it to any reesonable being as is at all aqnainted with human 
nator, ooud the same glorins result haye bin obtained with merely 
a eat off a joint and a glass of water, and pay for it yourself ? And 
the ony trew anser must be, Never ! 

1 wunders if the not worry olerer beds as made up this Bill has 
thort about how the new liaomne is to get started on its wild career. 
I 'm told that, as a werry good joke, they axe to begin their nerer- 
ending work on the Fust of April ! that being the most apiopriat 
' be selected. WelL that ain't so werry long to cum, so 



day as ooud be selected. weiL mat ain't so werry long to cum, 

imbodd^will kindly tell us where they're a soing for to meet, 
oamt bild a werry ansum Bilding in less than three munse. 



They ain't to have no Lord Mare, pore fellers, but ony a Mare, like 
little West Am or little Croydon, and, as they ain't got no Sword of 
Power, or Maoe of Dignity, or Feild Marshall of Honner, they won*t 
be abel to have much of a oho on the fast of ApriL The ony chance 
as I sees for 'em is, for the Strand electors to choose Mr. Augustdh 
Habbib, and the assembled Counsillors to choose him as Mare, and 
then there wood be sum opes for 'em. 

I am sorry they won't have no Mace, as I had the fond dream of 
one day carrying it in Persession, and 1 thinks that all as knos me 
will agree that I shoud praps haye hadded a degree of dignity to the 
oBLoe as no Jewwenile, howeyer harrystooratio in his bearing, ooud 
possibly equaL 

I shall try and be in the gallerr at their werry fust meetings. It 
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BUSY BISMARCK PIPING TO THE REPTILE PRESS. 




How doth the little ** Bizzy '' Press 

Delight to spit its spite, 
To store up Tenom nicht and day, 

And vent it day ana night 

How skilfnlly it shapes its sells, 
How neatly spreads its lies, 



And wrigffles here and flounders there 
When slandered Truth replies. 

The mouthpieoe it of Bizzy One, 

And eke of Bizzy Two ; 
Both Bizzies find some dirty work 

For its foul hands to do. 



WHERE IS WONDERLAND? 
a— «< Fath^Umd,^^ hy Eerr Owr^ Gr9§ehmidl. 

** Alice " wa$ a hook 
That erery fancy took. 

And oh my I how it did sell I 
It was Olustra- 
ted in wondrous way 

By our Mister TsinnvL. 

Thus immortalised. 
It was dramatised 

Bj a Sayile-Clarkely hand ; 
And the Olobe Theay- 
ter en matinSe 

Is the present Wonderland. 



A 0RACEFUL FAREWELL. 

We went in our thousands to bid Miss 
Geace Daxian farewell at her Concert last 
Wednesday. She was enthusiastieally re- 
ceived, and carried a magnificent bouquet, 
not the same one all through, but fredi eaoh 
time she came on the plauorm. She asked 
us melodiously and passionately for the 
thousandth time, Could we ''forget that 
lorely night in June?'' and we replied, 
''No, we couldn't, nerer would, and never 
wanted to I " and shall be delighted to be 
reminded of the thrilling events of that 
particular night whenever Miss Grace 
Dakiak returns to these shores. If there 
be one " guilty creature sitting at a " con- 
cert who doesn't wish to be reminded of 
that " lov^y night in June," then I pity 
him when luss Daxlut's eyes fix him mes- 
merically, and her deep voice asks him with 
awful intensity, " Can 3rou ior-get T' Idaie 
say, ere thi^ manv a trembHng creature has 
been carried out tainting, uttorlv overcome 
bv emotion, and murmurin|:, ''Damian'd 
ill can stand it any longer! She's over- 
whelming I Take me out, and freshen me." 
An excellent entertainment. All hands had 
plenty to do, and a Footb was oonspicuonB 
by his absence. Miss Grace Damiak was a 
hostess in herself. Bon voyage^ et au revoir ! 

We Can't Let Wells Alohe.— The Dean 
of Wells I~What a number of truths--iiot 
a number of Truth—hid would have in his 
possession if he could only get to the bottom 
of his Wells in the Deanery I His latest 
book is excellent. But this must be the 
limit of his knowledge, as he cannot get 
beyond mortal Ken. 



will be worry good fan, I shood think, to see how naterally the lion 
of St Georges Hannower Square will lie down with the Lam of 
Bethnal Green or Whiteohappel, and how artily they will agree in 
littie matters of xpense. It may be worry interesting to the Sanni- 
terry Committee to have to Ussen to the reports of the fifty or sixty 
Sanniterry Hinspecters, but I shood think it wood be ravther 
monnjTtonnus, and wood most suttenly justify the border of " Glasses 
all round ! " Robebt. 

ANSWERS TO COfiRESPONDENTS. 

SvAKE-CHABioira. — Your attempt to "charm "the large Boa 
Constrictor presented to you by your Calcutta friend b^ pursuing it 
round the drawing-room, beating a frying-pan and a Cmnese dinner- 



\ and ^layinjg '' Home ! Sweet Some ! " on the Ophideide, 



^'h happily' conceived^ was perhaps a littie riskv ; and the fact 
that it turned upon you, hissing, seems to indicate that some rather 
less exciting method of gaining its confidence mij[ht prove more 
efficacious. It is fortunate that it eventually ffot into the grand 
piano. Keep it shut up in the instrument for the present. By all 
means get a dentist to draw its teeth as soon as posnble, and, if you 
cannot persuade your own private practitioner to try his hand, take 
it in a cab to tiie Dental Mospital. With regard to its food, you 
cannot do better than continue the diet of blankets and rabbits, on 
which it seems to have subsisted since it has come into vour chajve ; 
but any shilling Handbook on the Management of ike Boa Con- 
itrietor will give you the information you require. Don't worry 



yourself about the amount of the reward 'you ou^t to offer if it 
escapes. Time enough to do this when it does. But vou may be 
quite sure that anyone in the neighbourhood who gets hold of it will 
onlv be too happy to let you have it back again for eighteenpenoe. 

DisposiNa OF A Steah-boller. — Certainly, if you desire to suipiise 
him, the best way to present your Unde in the country with a steam- 
roller j;ou wish to get rid of, will be take it down yourself. This is of 
course in the event of Cabteb, Patebson & Co. renudng to deliver it, 
or it beixig found impossible to entrust it for transmission to the Parcels 
Post. Your idea of tacking on to it a couple of waggons, two or 
three bathing-machines, and a gipsy- van, and taking downa German 
band, with as many relatives as you can get to join jou^ is a decidedly 
happy inspiration ; and your proposed arrival on your Uncle's lawn 
to greet him at breakfast, ought certainly to come upon him in the 
shape of a startling and agreeable surprise. It would be as well, 
for the purpose d proving the efficacy of the steam-roller with 
which you are about to present him, that youshonld enter hisgrounds, 
not by the ordinary lodge-gates, but through a briok-walL Having 
levelled all his ^eranium-Deds ajid cuoumber-framea in a little tcmr 
round his premises, you can attract his attention bv blowing off steam 
in front of his breajmut-window. By following these lines, you will 
not fail to please and surprise your Unde on informing him jrouhavv 
oome to make him the present vou propose, and whether he aocept it 
or not, yon will have got rid of your steam-roller. 

A sxAHifO match in the verv coldest weather must be faigbly un- 
satisfactory, as the course itseli will melt away during the mst neat. 



O:^ KOZIQE — S«ijaoted Oommunioations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Xatter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in no ease be ratumed, not even when aecompaaied by a Stamped and Addressed Snvslope, Cover, or Wrapper. Tq tUi r«l« 
will be no exceptiMi. 
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STOEIES OF THE WEIBD AND THE WONDEBFUL. 

THE UNUSUAL PENNY STEAM-BOAT. 

Makt years agjo— it matters not how many— I was walking, one 
cold winby evening, on the Thames Embankment, and pondermg as 
to the adTisability oi taking a cab. For it was blowing a nor*-easter. 

The spray from the angry 
Thames was dashing over the 
I)arai>et, and causing even the 
seasoned policeman to swear 
beneath his breath. 

** You had better go by the 
boat, Sir," shouted a weather- 
beaten salt, touching his tar- 
paulin hat respectfully. Then, 
as his head - oovermg was 
carried away by the tempest, 
he added, ** It 's cheaper than 
a Hansom, and much more 
comfortable." 

I was close to the Temple 
Pier, and, partly to get under 
shelter of the ticket-shed, and 
partly to be rid of my obtru- 
sive but well-meanmg in- 
formant, I hurried down the 
steps leading to the river's 
edge. As I reached the plat- 
form, the Thames, now moun- 
tains hififh. rocked the barge from side to side as if it had been a 
oookle-snell thrown upon me bosom of Niagara. Holding on to the 
pigeon-hole of the office, I asked for a ticket to Battersea. 
Here you are," said the Booking- Clerk. ** Tuppence." 
I paid the required sum, and five minutes later was aboard The 
Peerless Perceval^ as I found the steamboat was caUed that was 
bound to carry me to my destination. To my surprise, I had not set 
foot on deck a moment oef ore all unpleasant movements came to an 
abmpt but welcome termination. 

" How is this ? " I asked of an official wearing a uniform covered 
with gold lace. * ' Has the storm abated ? " 

"Not at all," he returned, courteously removing his heavily- 
bullioned cocked hat **Not at all. But, the fact is, we keep Tne 
Peerless Perceval steady by applying round the entire vessel a stream 
of scented oil." 

This I found was absolutely the case. I had scarcely finished an 
expression of my admiration of this sensible, if somewhat cosUy 
arrangement, wnen a Purser approached, and bowing obsequiously, 
requested the honour of my presence at dinner. 

^' We dine early. Sir," he explained, " but I hope that the menu 
wiU meet with vour approval." 

A glance at tne bill of fare which commenced with oysters and 
tortle-soup and ended wi^'sorbe soiifflS and the pick-me-up Surprise 
Sarah Bernhardt, re-assured me. 
" And what may you charge for this P " I asked. 
"Nothinj[, Sir," replied tne Purser, seemingly hurt at such a 
question, *' it is included in the tuppence. I hope you will find the 
wines good. We still have some Perier Jouet of *74 that is drink- 
able." 
" And is the wine also included in the tuppence ? " 
"Assuredly." 

I must ooniess that I found the dinner, both in viands and liquors, 
all that it should be. Moreover, there were several extremely 
pleasant i>er8ons dining at the same time, who welcomed my appear- 
ance with great cordiality. One was a Duke, another a Lord Justice 
of Appeal, a third a distmguished General. I will not disclose tiie 
purport of our conversation, merely remarking that from an Imperial 
point of view, it was of the profoundest importance. 

After dinner, I strolled into an admirable smokW saloon furnished 
in the most luxurious fashion. Lounges of russia leather, tables of 
marqueterie, and walls covered with costly ^ntings. There was a 
grand piano in the centre of the room, at which a popular entertainer 
was presiding, and in the distance I could see a Hungarian 
band tuning up and ready to commence playing whenever its services 
were needed. 

On deck there was an awning of fine purple velvet, that protected 
the passengers from the inclemency of the weather. In fact, nothing 
ooula have been better or more complete than the arrangements <3 
this marvellous vessel. 

Day after day, for weeks and months, I used to catch The Peerless 
Perceval, and travel by her from the Temple Stairs to Battersea. I 
picked up a number of most useful acquaintances on board, and, 
owing to their influence, obtained the post I now occupy of Inspector 
General of Paux)er Imbeciles. Nothing could have been more real 
and substantial than my connection with the boat, and for each 
journey I took I invariably paid the sum of twopence. 



After awhile I indulged in a month's holiday in Switzerland. On 
my return home, I put in an appearance at my office, and at my 
usual time walked on to tiie Temple Pier. To my surprise, only one 
of the ordinary boats drew up beside the barge at the appointed 
hour. 

** Isn't ITie Peerless Perceval still running ? " I asked the Money- 
takei« with some show of annoyance. 

** The Peerless what ? " interrogated the official. 

** Why The Peerless Perceval ? " I repeated. '* The steamer with 
the excellent dinner, the morocco couches, the velvet awning, 
the " 

"What are you talking about?" interrupted the Money- taker. 
** I know nothing of ITie Peerless PercevalJ* 

And, on mv word of honour, from that day to this I have never 
been able to discover the vessel. 

One word in conclusion. I have often been asked ** if this story is 
absolutely true?" I need not point out that such a question is 
really an insult, although I must admit that my narrative is indeed 
strange and pemexing. But to set all doubts at rest, I solemnly 
declare that I havetSd this story for the last twenty years— nay 
more— that I never remember a time when I did not tell this story. 
Yet further still— from what I have been assured by those upon 
whose veracity I would stake my very life, I have every reason for 
believing that this story was told hundreds of years ago by my grand- 
father Mfore me ! Need I say after this that it is distinctly true, 
and can absolutely be relied upon ? 



THE BURGLE SONG. 

(Not bt/ Tennyson.) 

Night's shadow falls on villa walls, 

A ladder's up to the top story ; 
The host, sans quakes, his dinner takes. 
The modem burglar's in his glory. 
(3o, burglar, go, bedroom windows firing, 
Go, burglar, handy jemmy plying, plying, plying I j 

hark, hear I They 're roused, I fear. 

From dinner, and we must be going. 
The door we bar, we'll be afar 
Ere they succeed the gaff in blowing. 
Go I Don't you hear sire shouting, son replyinj? ? 
Go,' burglar, down the ladder flying, flying, flying I 

Oh, hang it! Why will the fool try 

To run me down ? He 's too dashed clever. 
Confound his soul ! That bullet-hole 
Will stop his little game for ever. 
Go, burglar, go, like the cuckens fl3^g, 
And lie there, plucky citizen, dying, dying, dying I 



HARD TRAINING 



Or, How WE Reach the Suburbs. 

It must be already quite six degrees below zero in this com- 
partment I 

Is it possible that this is one of the patent new Refrigerating 
Chambers for the foreign Dead Meat trade, into which we have been 
put by mistake ? 

I hardly think that can be the case, because they are always 
extremely punctual with trucks of ** perishables" for the London 
markets, wnereas this train is already two hours and fifteen minutes 
behind time. 

The Company, by carefully omitting to supply foot- warmers or 
other life-savinjir appliances in winter, must surely dass its 
passengers as *' impenshables." 

I see they are going to introduce *' combustible bricks" to warm 
cabs. I should uke to have half a one here to express my opinion 
of the Directors with. 

That must be the sixth fog-signal that we have run over in the 
last two minutes. I should feel more assurance of our safety if the 
Guard had not just confidentially assured me that '* he was blowed 
if he knew whereabouts we were on the blessed line." 

What is the difference between the Manager and passenjcers by 
late trains in this weather ?— He is knighted, and they are benighted ! 



Original Shakspearian Readikg.— I%« Observer fd last Sunday, 
in an article on billiards, quoted Cleopaira^s invitation to Charmian, 
''Let's to billiards" (Act U.. So. 5, Ant. and Cleo,), as an ana- 
chronism. We should have thought that any student of the Bard 
knew by this time that the original— very original — reading in the 
first Folio W8S, ''Let us to Pyramids, " which, of course, in the 
mouth of the Egyptian Queen, in peculiarly appropriate. 



Tor. xcn. 
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MR. PUNCH'S NOTES — IN CORRECT TIME. 



To Mr. Phelps. 

Despite the stupid " Inddent " and ** Fisheries," 

With whioh you 'd naught to do, 
Ton now retire with John Bull's best wisheries, 

And Mr, Punch '< too. 



Wakted.— A new St. Patrick at Berlin, to dear that Vermin- 
infested City of the ** Beptile Press." 

Me. Punch's Advice to Johk Bull, Asleep in Egypt.— 
Moye on ! 



MunFOfiS, AwAEiI— Dbueiolanus, like the Bear at the Zoo- 
logi(»l Gardens, when, attracted bv a bun, he has climbed as far 
as he can, was at the top of the poll in the Strand. Good. He is 
yiotorious over the Board of Dirty Works. Now, then, let him 
take a good Broom and Muck-rake, and turn his attention to the 
condition of Mud Salad Market, whose condition is just as bad as 



ever it was. 



Latest Order from the N.R.A.— ' 
Countermarch !— As you were ! " 



' Wimbledon to the front !— 



From the North Pole. 



HMS^Qpsle 
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AN EPICURE'S EXPOSTULATION. 

[It is romoured that an English Company ii trying to pur- 
chaM from the Chartreux Monks the leeret and monopoly of the 
liqueur known as '* Chartreuse.*'] 

What, toBs the daintiest digestive made 
Into the yenal Tortex of mere Trade, 

Like ooaner liquors snoh as nn or Guiness's P 
Too horrible a prospect I Brothers brave, 
See to it, and your soverdgn cordial save 

From the dire fate its eminence that menaces. 
As soon should hieh Olympus stoop to sell 
The secret of its Nectar, kept so well 

For seons, to some mere terrestrial Syndicate. 
Ko, Brothers of St. Bruno, with disdain 
Reject the bid of the base thralls of gain, 

And the world's faith in your monopoly vindicate. 
What, buy you up P Such outrage ne'er was known ! 
No more I 'd sip my chasse of verU OTjaune 

Without suspicion of adxdteration. 
Chartreuse would be a shun like much champagne. 
Let no such dismal degradation stain 

The loved liqueur^ e long standing reputation ! 
Is not the golden glory oi the flask. 
Its virgin verdant splendour, I would ask 

Too choice a boon to sacrifice to *' siller " P 
That magic draught where old-world skill enweaves 
Absinthium, pine-buds, and carnation leaves, 

Still leave to the Carthusian distiller ! 



At thb Ltceuic.— We are very glad to hear that 
Mr. iBvnro is recovering from his severe cold, and bv 
the time this appears we trust he will have re-api)eaj«a. 
It was odd that when Mr. iBvnre had to resign for a few 
nights the part of Maeheth, on account of huskiness of 
throat, the onlyaotor capable of filling his place was 
one who was Wheezin*. Mad>eih should have been 
announced, not by Mr. HsfiXAinr Ysziir, but by 
Mr. iRvnro WHSEZDr*. The only change in the text 
was made by the witches, who saluted the Wheezin' 
MadHdh witii ** Inhale, MacMh ! " 



Deab old Mrs. IL says she will gladly subscribe to the 
Mablows Memorial. '* But while they are about it," 
says she, *' why not have one for Henley as well P " 




A SURFEIT. 

** You won't 00 TO Heaven if you 're such a naughty Boy, Michael ! " 

" Oh ¥rSLL, ONE can't expect to OO MVERTWEMBLMl I WENT TO THE CiROUB 
YESTERDAY, AND TO THE PANTOMIME THE DAY BEFORE 1 " 



ANSWERS TO COEBJBSPONDENTS. 

Manufactubs OF A Nsw ExFLOflivB. — ^By all means continue 
your experiments with your recentiy discovered compound Thunderite, 
if vou possibly can, at the quiet Htde village in Essex to which you 
refer. It is, of course, rather unfortunate that in your pursuit of 
science, you should have blown off the church steeple, knocked the 
front out of the Vicarage, and more or less wrecked every house 
within a mile and a half ox you, and, as you allege that six ounces 
of vour material will blow up the Houses of Parliament, perhaps, 
under the circumstances, it is not to be wondered at that the nei^- 
boun generally object to your keeping fifty tons of it stored in 
a bam which you admit is so dark, tiiat, even in the day-time, you 
have to enter it with a lighted candle. On the whole, it would be 
▼our wisest course to temporise with them, for they must be now 
tolerably familiar with your proceedings, and accustomed to the dis- 
tmrbanoe. Whereas, if you were to take up your residence in a 
crowded back-street in a London suburb, and continue your o^rations 
there, and as an advertisement lay the entire neighbourhood m ruins, 
as voujDTopoBe, you might really sooner or later come into diBagree- 
ahle coUiBion with the local Authorities. With regard to the farmer's 
&mily that have all ffone stone deaf from the noise, you might, per- 
haps nave an aurist down to look at them. Take no notice oi the 
complaint about the stunned pig. If the Vicar is ** nasty" about 
the steeple, meet him in a jocular veiiit and no doubt he will come 
round. It would, perhaps, be as well not to unroof the church— at 
least at present. otiU, we congratulate you on the success that has 
attended your experiments, and shaU be glad to hear from you later 
how you nave been getting on. 

Haunted HousE.^We do not think that if you were to refuse to 
My your rent, on the plea that you had been worried by the apimri- 
tioii you mention, that you would gain your case. Of course it is 
annoying to have your study invaded as you describe by the littie 
man in the faded yellow coat and bag- wig, who shakes his head at 
you three times mournfully, and then says, with a sigh, " It 's the 
mustard that did it I " but, after alL you nave your remedy in your 
own hands. Why don't you bonnet mm with the waste-paper basket, 



or throw the inlrM^T>i^^ or something, at him P Spectres can't stand 
this. The funeral jkrooession of monks, that used always to walk 
along the great pictare-gaUery at Gurmoyle on the eve of the heir 
going through the Bankruptcy Court, was set upon^ on the last occa- 
sion of its anpearanoe, by a young fellow staying m the house, and 
well whacked into with a cricket-bat, and it has never been seen 
since. Try the inkstand. 

**LB BRAV' G^NiRAL." 

General Boxtlanser sings from La Chrande Duchesse .* — 
"Etpif, paf, pouf, 

£t tua, para, pomn. 
Je suis moi, le Gln^ral Boum, Boum ! " 
Is this going to be the next " big Boom P " The twenty-seventh 
is not far off. 

Thb Drama nr Ameriga.— It was not to be supposed that the 
cry raised by the American acton for the^ protection of their 
staee by the exclusion of their English coi^-^es would not extend, 
ana it is now said tiiat the playwrights are about to follow suit. 
Nothing British is to be put up in the States at all. That this 
will exclude Shakspeire aoesuT seem to daunt the native talent, 
which feels itself quite equal to the occasion, and more than 
one genius is already at work preparing to fill up the gap. They 
have, as a matter of course, turned to some of his plots, regarding 
them as common property. Two Oentlemen of Verona^ for 
instance, will be utilised as Three Oentlemen of Chicago^ and 
Hamlet will figure as The High Falutm DanejOr the United StaU 
of Denmark, Macbeth becomes The ' Cute Thane of Cawdor ^ or 
the Buetin up of Duncan, and Richard III. figures simply as 
Boeworth Dick, Duke of New York. A version of Othello will be 
given under the tiUe of the Venetian Nigger , or the Kentucky Cute 
on the Spree^ while one of the Tempest, somewhat modified by local 
colouring, will be produced under the name of The Blixzard, If the 
above programme be regarded as a sample, the Genius of the * ' States " 
may be said to be asserting itself. 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Irene, the Ballet at the Alhambra, is both pretty and brilliant. 
The second and third tableaux are fall of lire and variety, — ^the 




««Ballet.Hauly!" 

Neapolitan scene being especially good. M. Jaoobi's music is most 
dramatic. He has done his work as thoroughly as if he had bc^n 

writing for voices instead of legs, 
and yet it is ballet-dance music in 
toe-toe. It receives excellent inter- 

§ rotation from Signora Cossio, 
ignorina Leonani, who must have 
invented this name specially for 
London, and MUes, Marie and Cor- 
HAifi, who, as intelligent panto - 
mimists, act as much of a story as 
the hard - and - fast Music - nail 
licensing svstem will permit. I don't 
understand the law on the subject. 
Majm't Hamlet be played as a Ballet 
at a Music Hall F~ or must a Ballet 
be without an intelligible and consis- 
tent plot? The Balleto that used to 
be done here years ago, always in the 
reign of King Jacobi (without whom 
the Alhambra couldn't exist) were 
perfect plays in Pantomime. The 
details of the story, therefore, of 
Irene are necessarily a trifle con- 
fused ; but the costumes are splendid, 
the grouping harmonious, the " go " 
of it never flags, and the resxdt is 
complete success. The second Ballet 
is very graceful, but this has been on 
its le^s for some time. Mr. James 

Fawn, the Timid Fawn, in his Pouceman's song, is verv amusing. 

or as Mr. Waostafp would say, " very fawny." Altogether, a goS 

Entertainment. 




Signorina Legnani. 



EXTRACTS PROM LAMBETH LETTER-BOOK. 

From Hie Grace the Archbuhap of Canterbury to General Booth. 
—The Archbishop presents his compliments, and if the Gheneral and 
his followers could onl]r see their way to work and walk together in 
Christian fellowship with the Churchmen of the Church ef England, 
he, the Archbishop, woxdd greatly joy, and would most sin- 
cerely, &c., &c. 

From General Booth to His (?ractf.— Thanks for polite wishes. 
Have heard of a Stall in a Cathedral, but have never seen a Booth in 
a Church. As to * * walking together,"— ahem ! —Walker ! 

From His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury, Primate, ^c.^c, 
(Jf*B, Must make this look as magnificent as possible) to the Holy 
Patriarch and Metropolitan, ^c.^whaiever he is— of the Holy Russian 
CAwrcA.— Health and Apostolic benediction! US^.B, Must adopt 
Papal style, or he wonH believe in me as an Archbishop at all.) We 
salute you, &c., &c. Draw closer the bonds of Christian affec- 
tion, &c., &c. {N.B. Touch lightly on difficult joints, and come out 
strong on our common fundamental Christianity). Bemembering 
tiiat we are One. &c. {JSr.B. Drop in a bit of real Greek here. Get 
Secretary to look up apposite quotation.) (Ecumenical Council, &c. 
Christian faith, &c. Your illustrious St. Vladimir. (N.B. They 'II 



like this. Must tell Secretary to read up about St. Vladimir. DonH 
thiiik much of Russian Saints, as a rtue, but know so few of 'em.) 
And so we present fraternal oongratnlationSf &o. , &o. . same holy faith, 
&c., &c. Given at our Palace (N.B. Btg Jhurish here, or *'the 

Metropolitan''— t ' '" ' " 

F^om the 
Canterbury, 

drink your jolly ffood health. 
IMem in Lambeth Register .— ** Shan't write to Metropolitan of Kiejf 
again. Sorry that the * Times ' of January 19 should publish 
his reply to my Archiepiscopal Address as If it were a convivial 
* toast ' I Though I must say it does look and sound like it. 
Annoying to think how M-nn-ng wUl smile when he reads it. 
Very stupid of the Metropolitan of Kiejf ."^ 

WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 
SECOND EVENING. 
" The other afternoon," began the Moon. " soon after I had got 
up, I peeped through the windows of a smoking compartment in a 
train uiat was approaching Dover. There was ,onlv one person in 
the compartment, and he was lying back luxuriously, smoking his 
ci^r, and fixing his eyes upon my golden disc 
with a sentimental expression— but I am accus- 
tomed to being looked at in that way, and I know 
that it does not mean very much in most cases. 
He had a reason for looking sentimentally at me 
just then, however — for I was his honeymoon. 
Naturally, he felt very happy ; the long, tiring 
business of marrying, and onnking champagrne, 
and making the right answers to oongratiuatinfir 
friends, and saying good-bye^ and getting all the rice out of his 
collar was over— his wife, nis own dear Tittle bride, was in the 
carriage immediately behind, with Punch and the illustrated papers 
to amuse her, and he wa^ enjoying a cigar that seemed to possess 
a fragance more exquisite thui he hadT ever known— for he was 
a great smoker, and this was the first tobacco he had tasted all 
that day. And every now and then he took his cigar from 
his lips, and smiled, and kissed his hand to me (I told you there 
was nobody else in the compartment), and murmured ' Darling I ' 
over and over again. I heard him quite plainly, but I am not 
quite sure that he said it to me. And the train rushed on, 
screaming over the fflinting rails ; and when thev came to collect 
the tickets, I saw uie bridegroom throw away nis cigar with a 
sigh, for there was not time enough to smoke another. At last the 
train stopped at the long pier beside which lay the white-funnelled 
steamer fretting impatiently to be off ; and he got together his bar 
and his dressing-case, which were quite new, and very splendid 
(love and happiness haii made him careless about expense), ana leaped 
joyfully out. He looked everywhere for his bride — in vain ; in the 
carriage where he had put her so tenderly, Punch and the other 
papers were still lying, h/qur paper, if you will forgive me for 
mentioning it," said the Moon, rather mahciously, "was not even 
cut), but nowhere was! his darling to be seen. Only by-and-by 
her trunks came tumbling out of the van with the brand-new 
initials on their tops staring at him in ghastly mockery. Soon the 
Guard came up, and informed him that the lady had got out of the 
train at the first stopping-place, and left a note for him. I read 
it over his shoulder, for it was quite short. '/ have gone back to 
Mother's,' I think: it said, ^xou will eiy'oy your honeymoon 
better without me, I am really not prepared to plat/ gooseberry to a 

1 1 don't know," said the 



cigar,' What the last words meant I don't know," said the Moon, 
''out they seemed to make him very angry. The last glimpse I 
had of him was when he was telling the Pier-master to hold his 
tongue, and the Gkiard not to be a fool; and then he strode away to 
the telegraph office, cursing the selfishness of women." 



Punch's Short and Straight Tip to the New London 
Oounty Crouncil. 

The days of Buicblb and corruption number, 
Monopoly let the land no longer cumber. 
Nor bid the ouestion of Town Slums to slumber. 
Yield not to Party Spirit or Class Snobbery, 
Don't wrangle, bluster, or kick up a bobbery. 
But come down hard on robbery and on jobbery. 
This do, avoiding debt; display, and dodging. 
And our new Board will well deserve its lodging. 

** Iw THE Strand I In the Strand ! "—Of course Auouotub 
Druriolanus, the representative of the Drury Lane Boards, came in at 
the head of the poll ! Salve J Augustus Druriolanus Consul Plancus ! 

Mem.-Jan. 18. " No oSi^^'^^ Sir J. P-nd-r. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

December 24.— I am a poor man, but I would gladly grive ten 
shillings to find oat who sent me the insulting Christmas card I 
received this morning. I never insult people; why should they insult 
meP The worst part of the transaction is— 
] ^nnf* [ that I find myself suspecting all my friends. 
The handwriting on the envelope is evidently 
disguised, being written sloping the wrong wav. 
I cannot think either Gk)wiKG or Cummings would 
do such a mean thinf. Lupin denied all know- 
ledge of it, and I believe him, although I dis- 
approve of his laughing and sympathiong with 
the offender. Mr. Fkinchdig would be above 
such an act, and I don't think any of the Mur- 
LABS woidd descend to such a course. I wonder 
if Pitt, that impudent clerk at the office, did it? 
Or Mrs. Bisbell, tiie charwoman. The writing 
is too good for the latter. 
ChrUtmas Day,— We caught the 10*20 train at Paddington, and 
sj^nt a pleasant day at Cabrie's Mother's. The country was quite 
moe and fresh, although the roads were sloppv. We dined in the 
middle of the day, just ten of us, and talked, over old times. If 
everybody had a nice uninterf ering mother-in-law, such as I have^- 
what a deal of happiness there would be in the world. Being all in 
good spirits, I proposed her heal^, and I made, I think, a very good 
speech. I concluded rather neatly by saying, '* On an occasion like 
this, whether relatives, friends, or acquaintances, we are all inspired 
with good feelings towards each other. We are of one mind, sjid 
think ojAj of love and friendship. Those who have quarrelled with 
absent fnends should kiss and make it up. Those who happily have 
not fallen out can kiss all the same." I saw the tears in the eyes of 
both Cabbds and her Mother, and must say I felt very flattered by 
the compliment. That dear old Reverend John Pakzy Smith^ who 
married us, made a most cheerful and amu8ing[ speech, and said he 
should act on my suffgestion respecting the kissing. He then walked 
round the table and kissed all the ladies, including Cabris. Of 
course one did not object to this, but I was more than staggered when 
a young fellow named Moss, who was a stranger to me and who had 
scarcely spoken a word through dinner, jumped up suddenly with a 
sprig of mistletoe, and exclaimed. *' fiulloh ! I don't see why I 
snouidn't be on in this scene." Before one could realise what he was 
about to do, he kissed Cabrie and the rest of the ladies. Fortunately 
the matter was treated as a joke, and we all laughed, but it was a 
dangerous experiment, and I felt very uneasy for a moment as to the 
result. I subsequently referred to the matter to Cabrib, but she 
said, " Oh, he's not much more than a boy." I said that he had a 
very large moustache for a boy. Cabbie replied, '* I didn't say he 
was not a nice boy." 

December 26. — I did not sleep ver^ well last night—I never do in 
a strange bed. I feel a little indigestion, which one must expect at 
this time of the year. Cabbie and I returned to Town in the 
evening. Luvis came in late. He said he eigoved his Christmas, 
and added, *'I feel as fit as a Lowther Arcaae fiddle, and onlv 
require a uttle more ' oof ' to feel as fit as a £500 Stradivarius." 
I nave long since nven up trying to understand Lupin's slang, or 
asking him to explain it. 

December 27.— I told Lupin I was expecting Gowing and Cum- 
mings to drop in to-morrow evening for a quiet game. I was in 
hope the boy would volunteer to stay in. ana help to amuse them. 
Instead of which he said, *' Oh. you had better put them off, as I 
have asked Daist and Fbank Mutlab to come." I said I could not 
think of doing such a thing. Lupin said, ' * Then I will send a wire, 
and Dut off Daist." I suggested that a post-card or letter woxda 
reach her quite soon enougn, and would not be so extravagant. 
Cabbds, who had listened to the above conversation with apparent 
annoyance, directed a well-aimed shaft at Lupin. She said. 
** Lupin, why do you object to Daisy meeting your father's friends r 
Is it because they are not good enough for her. or (which is equally 
possible) she is not good enoujgh for them ?" Lupin was dum- 
lounded, and could make no reply. When he left the room I gave 
Cabbie a kiss of approval. 

December 28. — Lupin, on coming down 'to breakfast, said to his 
mother, ''I have not put off Daisy and Fbank, and should like 
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yuu loi, me mow in ume, as jl can uirn over uie ooia leg oi muTi»n, 
oress it with a little parslev, and no one will know it has been cut." 
She further said she would make a few custards, and stew some 
pippins, so that thev would be cold hj the evening. Finding Lupin 
in good spirits, I asked him quietly if he really had any personal 
olgeotion to eittier Gk)wiNG or Cummings. He repUed, *' Not in the 
least I think Cummings looks rather an ass, but that is partly due 
to his patronising * the three-and-six-one-prioe hat company,' and 
wearing a reaoh-me-down frock coat. As for that perpetual brown 



velveteen jacket of Gowing's— why, he resembles an itinerant pho- 
tographer." I said it was not the coats that made the gentlemen ; 



whereupon Lupin, with a lau^h, replied, *' No, and it wasn't mudi 
of a gentleman who made their coats." We were rather jolly at 
supper, and Daisy made herself very agreeable, especially in the 
earlier part of the eveninsr, when she sang. At supper, however, 
she said!, '* Can you make Tee To Tums with bread P " and she o<mi- 
menced rolling up pieces of bread, and twistinf them round *on the 
table. I felt this to be bad manners, but of course said nothing. 
Presently Daisy and Lupin, to my dis^t, began throwing bread 
pills at each other. Fbank followed suit, and so did Cummings and 
GowiNG, to my astonishment. They then commenced throwinff 
hard pieces of crust, one piece catching me on the forehead, ana 
maldnff me blink. I said, ** Steady, please, steady!" Ibank 
jumped up and said, "Tum, tum, then the band played." I did 
not know what this meant, but they all roared, and continued the 
bread-battle. Gk>wiNG suddenly seized all the parsley off the cold 




a stop shoxdd be put to this foolery at once. Fbank Mutlab 
shouted, '* Time, Gentlemen, please, tune !" and turned out the gas, 
leaving us in absolute darkness. I was feeling my way out of the 
room, when I suddenly received a hard intentional punch at the 
back of my head. I said, loudly, ''Who did that?^ There was 
no answer, so I repeated the question, with the same resxdt. I struck 
a match, and lighted the gas. They were all talking and laughing, 
so I kept my own counsel; but, after they had gone, I said to 
Cabbib, "The person who sent me that insulting post-card at 
Christmas was here to-night." 



HOW LONDON WAS DEPENDED. 

(A Prophetic Leffend, <is probable as any other,) 

The combined German, Russian, and French Armies were steadily 
advancing. Kensington, which extended to Richmond on the West, 
Dorking on the South, and St. Albans on the North, had been 
captured, and the invaders had got as far as Charing Cross, where 
they had bivouacked for the night. In spite of their near approach. 
Field Marshal Punch was calm and conndent. He ascended to the 
roof of his Emporium, which extended northward from St. Bride's 
Church, and examined the electro-magnetic speaking-trumpets. 
They were in perfect order. 

'*Fire one off," said the Field Marshal to the Chief of his Staff, 
and in a second a joke — a gigantic joke— was sent pealing for miles 
towards the sea. There came back reverberations of laughter from 
Stepney, Tilbury, Southend, Ramsgate, and Dover. 

^' We have nothing to fear so long as our ammunition lasts," cried 
the General Commanding in Chief, well (pleased with the result of 
the trial shot. '' Where are the Interpreters ? " 

Thi^e persons, of foreign appearance, presented themselves. They 
had been sitting beside the ^ffantic sp^king-trumpets, on a pile of 
volumes. They held in their nands a dictionary, a grammar, and an 
OUendorff. 

*'You understand your instructions?" demanded the Field 
Marshal. 

*' Certainly," was the rc^ly, given in three languages. One of 
the Interpreters answered in German, another in French, the last in 
Russian. 

*'As the great Napolbon once observed," continued Punch. 
''Cestbienr' 

Then the day broke, and the early morning sun, shining through 
the fog, showed the advancing armies. They marched down the 
Strand, they seized the Law Courts, they occupied Drury Lane 
Theatre (after a severely contested battle with Lord Mayer Augustus 
Habbis), and at length poured into Fleet Street. 

''Fire!" shouted Punch; and in a moment the volumes were 
opened, and the three Interpreters, each in a different language, 
began to read the words of witty wisdom into the gigantic speaking- 
trumpets. There were shrieks and groans— and then all was still ! 

An nour later the Duke of Wolbblet rushed up to the Field- 
Marshal, and throwing bimflftlf into his arms, wept upon his shoulder 
withnutitude. 

''Why this emotion, your Grace?" asked the Commander-in- 
Chief. 

"Because," sobbed out the emotional author of the Soldier^ s 
Pocket-bookf "I am so happy and so grateful. The combined 
armies are no more." 

" They are dead P " queried Punch, 

"Tes, every man Jack of them," continued the Britannia Metal 
Duke. " When they heard your jokes, my Field-Marshal, thun- 
dering down Fleet Street in three different languages, it was too 
much for them. Not one has escaped. The Germans, the Russians, 
and French, have all died of laughter ! " 

And thus London was saved I 
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DOQ FASHIONS FOR 1889. 

DoBoupiNS, Crocodachshxtnd, Pommb-db-Terrixr ( Black- and-T an), Ventre-1 -Terrier (Scotch), Hippopotamian Bulldog, 

Obrhan Sausage Dog Hedge-dog. {By Owr Special Dog-fancier.) 



SLOW— BUT NOT SUKE. 

*^ Ab for Qermany, she must alio be content to march slowly and cautiously 
in the colonial path, with all its side issues.*' 

Frinee Biitnarck in the Reichetag, 

Onb might say, *' Chanoellor Otto, where you go mit yonrself 

alone?'' 
As was asked of B£SiTMAinr*8 Huqo by *' de maiden mit nodings on.'* 
And if Otto answered frankljr— though our Otto will soaroe do «o— 
He woidd probably make admission that he doesn't exactly know. 
For it is not easy-going in Afric's swampy brakes, 
And doubt besets me traoker at every step he takes ; 
For there are reedy mazes, and tangles of snaking roots, 
And the foid swamp ooze is trying to the stoutest of leathern boots. 
Slow P Cautious P Yes, my Otto, and the heavy Teuton tramp 
Suits better the field of batUe than the slush of the dismal swamp. 
The biggest of beetle-orushers most i>onderously '* put down "— 
Won't serve in the dank morasses where Behemoth mi^ht drown* 
Tet the game is worth the oandle, or so you affect to thmk. 
And though you ma^ flop and flounder, you cannot afford to sink, 
Like tiiat foolish lUtUr Httgo, who was so completely done 
By the rascally Rhine " meer-maid, vot hadn't got nodings on." 

You are not a oredidous Ritter, but a " Bummer " brave and bold. 
And much more given to selling than open to bein^ sold, 
With your motto *' Blood and Iron," and your maxim ** Doutdes;^* 
But what w your game, my Otto, in perilous paths like these ? 
The quarry ** Colonial Empire"? Well, Onro, you know what's 

what; 
And the Teuton has struck its trail, Otto, and you must follow its 

slot. 
Awhile, awhile, at any rate. Alone P That is hardly known. 
** I ton't dink mooch of beoplesh dat goes mit demselfs alone," 
Said that artful minx the Mermaid, and i^e '* had " the Ritter fine. 
And you 're artful, my Teuton Titan, as any nymph of Rhine, 
And John Bull is a handy neighbour, if he '11 but go hand in hand 
On the path vou want to travel in this swart and swampy land. 
Which nis foot is much more used to than your own big-booted 

feet; 
Big game he 's used to tracking, and on freedom he is sweet. 



'Tis a foolish fad, this latter, which you 're far too 'cute to share, 
But if he 's prepared to pay for it, why, that is his own affair. 
By a little seeming sympathy— for a time— he may be won. 
It 's remarkably like the little game of '*de maiden mit nodings on " ! 

'* First creep, then go," my Otto, is a maxim old and wise, 

And you 're very fond of maxims, big boor with the bidbous eyes : 

A *' grenadier on a window-i>ane " is not your mark, that 's clear ! 

But the RiCHTEBS and Baicbebgsbs, and other such small deer, 

Must not appear to triumph. Of course 'tis not your plan 

To attack " the right of property (so ancient) of man in man." 

If John Bull likes to think so, or if Salisburt can persuade 

His master to believe you, and to lend his useful aid 

To a sort of sham Crusader in an awkward kind of mess. 

With his head in a brake and his boots in a bog, it may help you to 

success. 
Meanwhile 'tis " fair and softly ! " Big ^me is the hunter's lure. 
Slow is your progress. Otto ; but is it quite so sure P 



, ., d guess 

At the Teuton Tracker's real game, and he reads the Reptile Press. 
" You helpsh yourself, by doonder ; " said " de maiden mit nodings 

on ; " [down." 

*' Dat fetched" the Ritter Hugo, and "she pooled his coat-tails 
But John's coat-tails are stoutisn, and whoso hangs on thereto 
Will find, I think, that to make him sink needs a heavier weight 

than you I 

Coal Dues, op which we all desirb the cessation.— City fog 
and filth, which are certainly largely due to Coal ! 



To Blatant Boanerges* 

la the Kingdom advanced, belligerent Booth, 

By hysterical lasses and bellowing boys P 
Is the victory of bhindy the triumph of Truth, 
And the Gospel of Peace an Evangel of Noise P 
'Tis the sweet '* Still small Yoioe " that can purge, guide, reform. 
And that came amidst silence, and not in the storm. 
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Captain Highway (shomng his StabUs to Friend). **Now there's a oood-lookino one— carried me Four Seasons — gave Two 
Hundred for her ! " Friend. '* Clever at Timber ? " Captain Highway. ** Er — I— I— don't know ! " 

Friend, **GooD at Water?" Captain Highway. "Well — I— I— can't say 1" 



TOMMY'S TURK. 

YouKo Tommy had a turban'd Turk, 

A. model to]^, a birthday token ; 
You wound lum np, and watoh'd him work — 
Till he got broken. 

His head would wag, his eyes would roll, 

He moved his arms with vesture stately, 
And played a dozen antios droll. 

Which pleased us greatly. 

The idol of the chattering^crowd, 
He acquiesced in every notion, 
And with unfailing tact allow'd 
Our deep devotion. 

He ruled, a despot kind and strong. 

The nursery's tnrbiilent tribesmen swaying, 
Till something with his works went wrong. 
And he ceased playing. 

None can tell how. His subjects set 
Such store upon his fellow-feeling, 
That they were likely to forget 

Mere wires and wneeling.! 

Did Willy's killing kindness press 

Down the reluctajit Paynim's thrapple 
Those crumbs of cake, and watercress. 
And bits of apple P 

Did CissiE, curious child of Eve, 

Seek to explore his inmost being. 
And, frightened, her researches leave 
Unblest with seeing ?i 

Or Mab, who dutynever shirks. 

An aavocate of Western polish, 
Had dreams perchance of teaching Turks 
To speak in Dollish. 

For all the dolls at home can speak, 
And, on the slightest provocation, 
Engage, with ventriloquial squeak, 
Li conversation. 



And she, belike, essay'd to teach 

The unresiwnsive Asiatic, 
And caused, instead of answering speech. 
Reserve rheumatic. 

He sits, serene as other Turks, 
In faultless Oriental vesture ; 
But never since they hurt his works 
Has changed a gesture. 

Tommy's Turk, your fate and mine 
Are by a mystic bond united. 

And neither of us gives a sign 
Of being blighted. 

On Southern shores the waters fair 

Murmur their office pure and priestly. 
And Elsie flirts and dances there ; — 
It 's simply beastly. 

Unmoved I meet my dailj lot. 
Mechanically eat my dinner. 
Indifferently lose a '* pot," 

Or back the winner ; 

Waltz with dear Mrs. Bumblebee, 

Although no normal arm can span her — 
Fat, fair, and fortiter in re, 
And suave in manner. 

Or to Miss Jonquil on the stairs. 

Where Elsie shone a drift of whiteness, 
Pour out the unexpressive pray'rs 
Of pure politeness. 

And if our fingers chance to touch. 

If I gaze fondly at her tresses, 
It is because their taste is much 
The same in dresses. 

1 '11 hie away to Gamlinsuy, 

Chester-le-Street, or Therpe-le-Soken ; 
I cannot work ; like Tommy's Turk, 
My springs are broJcen. 



HAEDY SUCKERS. 

SiKj — I am sure all your readers will be 
gratined to hear of the extraordinarily mild 
season we are having at Fossilton-on-the- 
Sludge. While in other places tender plants 
have gone to the Conservatory (or gone to 
pot) , here my thermometer frequently registers 
80 degrees ; I am quite certain of the fact, 
as I Keep the instrument under constant 
observation on my dining-room mantelpiece. 
I have actually in my garden, in fuU bloomy 
specimens of the Fungxu vulgarian the Peri- 
unnJdia ptUmonariSy and the daisy-like Aus- 
tralian Waggawaqga retroeilveneie / The 
pNetals are extraordinarily developed for the 
time of year, and the staimens have a lot of 
stamina in them. The little work whidi I 
am about to publish on *' Our Deeidtwus 
Plants " (for wnich I anticipate a large sale 
after this gratuitous advertisement), will 
contain further particulars. I enclose you 
an advance copy, and some specimens of out- 
of-door flowers (which I have been unable to 
dispose of to lodd customers). As you will, 
no doubt, be fflad to receive tne parcel, I have 



not prepaid me postage. 
\ ours grubbily, 
P.S.— I may, pernaps. 



Peter Mould. 

^, .ps, mention that lam 

prepared to send any of the above-quoted 
varieties to any address in England, at low 
and inclusive rates. 



Pbovebbial Philosophy. — In a midtitude 
of Councillars there is safety^ ; but too many 
cooks spoil the broth. It is to be hoped 
that the County Councillors won't make a 
hash of it ! 

Motto for the Defeated Cakdidates.— 
Vis (County) eoMiH expers mole ruU $ud ! 
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UNDAUNTED. 



Bridegroom {tremulously). 
Bride {Widow— 'firmly), " 



" You 're not nervous, 
Never was tet I " 



Darling ? 



BURGLAKY TALK. 
At a Suburban Dinner Party. 

I THnrx we may say that we have taken every ^ssihle precautioiu 

Tee, that is a Deteetive enveloped in that drawing-room curtain. 

I am told that the spring window-bells oonneoted with the electric wire apparatus will act 
iaitantly on the slightest touch. 

Ton would hardly suppose it, hut those geranium-beds on the lawn are prepared as dynamite 
spring-traps to blow up at the merest foot-f alL 

I hope all our guests will get in safely. It would be really very awkward were any of 
them to be shot at coming up the garden-path. 

Ha ! I am glad to see the dear old Colonel has wisely taken the precaution of putting on 
a cuirass imder his shirt 

Are all the six-chambered revolvers duly loaded, and placed in the dinner-napkins ? 

Those diip's cutlasses slung over the Dacks of your respective chairs are only for self- 
protection in case of any sudden surprise. 



By the baying of the six highly- trained 
bloodhounds that I keep in the stables, I 
should sav that burglars were already about. 

I wonoer why that female servant has 
gone into hysterics on the floor above. 

Dear me 1 this is very odd, but all the 
bed and dressing-room doors appear to be 
locked on the inside. 

I do not think that we can get out of fhe 
house to see what is the matter until we 
remove these wire fastenings which are 
evidently meant to peg us in. 

If the male guests would make a simul- 
taneous rush for it and jump thirteen feet 
from the drawing-room window, they 
mijght, perhaps, manage to see what is 
going on outside. 

To judge from the reports of those pistols, 

Suite a battle-royal must be in progress on 
tie lawn. 

Ha ! there goes the dear old Colonel right 
on to his head, having been tripped up oy 
a concealed wire. 

It is strange, but the burglars seem to 
have escaped over the garden- wall with my 
wife's iewel-casCi ana £350 in gold and 
notes tnat was lying about on her oressing- 
table. 

I am glad to know that the Doctor 
reports hopefully on the condition of five 
of the seven wounded guests for whom I 
have had to turn my aining-room into a 
temporary hospital. 

It I had only known at half-past six 
yesterday evening that two o'clock this 
morning would find me in this uncomfort- 
able condition, I certainly would have post- 
poned my little dinner. 

Ha ! at last, here is the one Policeman in 
the neighbourhood come to see if ** anything 
is wrong I " 

GOOD NEWS POK GHOSTS. 

{By Our Own Bogey,) 

*' The Mayor and Corporation of Hastings have 
determined to spend a thousand pounds on sink- 
ine a well at a spot indicated by an operator with 
a diyining-rod.''— ^<. Jamee^t Gazette, 

It really seems extremely odd, 
This use of a divining-rodj 

In Eighteen-eightv-nine ; 
If folks upon the Soutnem coast 
Qto on like this, they 'd love a ghost— 

A chance tor me and mine. 

I 've been of late a little out 
Of fashion, and began to pout 

To find, in shiDing books. 
The smart detective take my place, 
The hero of some murder case. 

With not a thought of *' spooks." 

Yet, bless you, in the olden time, 
'Twas I thai did discover crime. 

And now it 's rather hard, 
To find the work b^ others done. 
I think that I 'U bring upmy son 

To serve in Scotland Yard. 

Tet here 's a chance, I will uprear 
My phantom form on Hastings Pier, 

And haunt the Sussex shore : 
If hazel rods lead men a dance. 
There should, I fancy, be a chance 

For able ghosts once more. 

Apfues and Psabs* Goddesses.— In the 
* * Peabs' Beauty Show," now just announced, 
it cannot be an apple which is to be given 
to the fairest Yet, if Mr. Pears is to be 
the judge, he will be like Paris, ** L*homme 
d la pomme,*' to decide between the lovely 
Goddesses. He '11 have to use a lot of soft- 
soap en the unsuccessful candidates, who 
will each be taken singly in this Exhibition 
of Peabs. Hope it will all end Applely. 
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"TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA." 

Shade of Jack Sheppard to Shade of Dick Twrpin, "They 8AT it's ub as upsbt the Younostebs ; but, bless their simple 'arts, 
WE ain't in it nowadays with the Papers that are bought and read by Everyone everywhere I " 



'' StiU Waters Bun Deep." 

This effective play has been bo suocessfully revived at the Criterion 
that, in spite of manafferial pre-arrangements, Mr. Wyndhax may 
have to change its title to Still Waters Run Long. It is said that 
Charles Wyndhax intends going in for tragedy, and that the name of 
the theatre will be altered to The Cry-teary-un. We don't believe it 



Paradoxicai..— The Quarterly lUview has an article on "The 
Early Life of Lord Beaoonsfield." Bnt sniely Benjamin's real 
*• £arly " life was hi s late one ! 

Sub RosJlP but not Bono Voce.— Miss Huntington, at the 
Prince of Wales's, seems to have made a hit. Her name, at all 
events, is suggestive of being in for several good runs. 
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KIDDLE-AGED MASTERS AT THE GBOSVENOB. 

Why, oert'nly. Ton have often heard of the Old Masters, and 
yon haye frequently looked at the Young Masters (and, for the 
matter of that, the Young Misses as well— hut let us he serious). 

Here we have a ooUeotion of pictures 
hetween 1737 and 1837. Assuredly 
not Old Masters — presumahly not 
Tounff ; therefore thev must he 
Middle-aged ! Ha ! na ! Never 
heard of 'em before? Oh, ?utven't 
you? Have you not heard of Sir 
Joshua Reynolds, Kohnsy, 
HooABTH, CoTMAN, Ceomb— no^ the 
inventor of Chromo-lithography— 
WiLKiE, James Wabd. Tubkeb, 

MORLAITD, StOTHABD, BOIONGTON, 

Constable, Etty, Lawbence, 
Wilson, Hoppneb, Blake, and De 
LouTHEBBOUBG ? Now you kuow 
what the Middle-aged Masters are. 
Thev have not the mellow majesty 
_ of the Old, or the superficial skit^ 
''^y^ tishness of the New ; but they have 
many excellent qualities of their 
own, which may he studied to very 
great advantage. In this pleasant Gallery you will find more 
than three hundred specimens of this particular period of British 
Art Some will astonish you, and others will hugely delight 
you. Among the latter you will find specimens by one Sir Joshua 
KEYNOLDS, and one Geoboe Romney, which you would find 
difficult to beat among the Old Masters or the X^ew. Among a 
number of curiosities in a glass case is a dead field-mouse, that John 
CoNffiABLE sat on. This was probably a critic of the day. We 
wonder what Constable's sittmg-weight could be, for the poor 
mouse is flattened out like a fern-leaf in a Family Bible. Constable, 
having taken him up, seems to have put him down most effectually. 
(Signed) Pbivate View, Ist It.A. Cobps. 




Priyate and Confidential. 



LITERAX LYRICS. 



The Pork King*s DaiigJUer and the Impecunimis Duke, 

EuPH BATES Titus Blazeb, U. 8, A., reflected 

** I guess I *ve cornered — wal, successfully iD pork ; 
And my financial status is, vou bet, respected 

In circles slicing slightly bigger than New York." 
And then he called his daughter to him, just remarking, 

** Look here, my gal, as you will have a pretty pile. 
And no doubt air prospecting matrimonial larking. 

We 'II cross the pond and go a reglar bust in style. 
For dollars can do anything across that water. 

So, though, there 's catches here that might be fixed up fit, 
A British nob *s the lead for E. T. Blazeb's daughter,— 

For, dam them and their titles— they are real grit." 
Thereon they crossed the pond, and found themselves located 

In princely circumstances at the Metropole, 
And E. T. Blazeb was delighted and elated 

To find how mu(^ on this side dollars coidd control. 
His every word was listened to as very weighty 

Bv all who sought his pleasant company to gain. 
He drenched his hiends m Pommery and Greno, eighty ; 

Each new acquaintance was cemented with Champagne. 
He paid his way. He purchased friends by scores. Was caught up, 

Asked out, invited, toadied, fawned on everywhere. 
He spent his dollars ireely, and at length he bought up 

The entree to a Ducal palace in Maytair. 
It was His Grace of Basinqhall's well-known town mansion, 

Where things'had formerly been done in royal state, 
But where to-dajr, his income showing no expansion. 

The dinners, wines, appointments, — all, were quite third-rate ; 
In fact its lordly owner smiply was restricted 

In showing hospitality through lack of means, 
For all his tenants paid no rent, and unevicted 

Had thus to wrack and ruin brought his wide demesnes. 
His troubles to conceal his Grace made no profession ; 

At Basinghall closed shutters faced an unkempt lawn : 
At Mayf air he allowed a man was in possession, 

And all the famed ancestral jewels were in pawn. 
Nor was this all. His last few thousands he had madly 

Invested in a specious beef and ham concern. 
And^ as the speculation had turned out but sadly, 

His Grace at last himself knew not which way to turn. 
Then E. T. Blazeb saw his chance ; approaohea quite hearty, 

And said, " Wal, Mister Dock, you bet, I *11 make your game : | 



It 's flat that you 're a blazin impecunious party. 

And so, I guess, I 'm fits on purchasing your name. 
That means my daughter must be fixed up as your Duchess.* 

I dessay that your pjrioe will be a tidy one. 
And so I ' ve drawn this cheque that seven figures touches. 

That squares you I eh?" The Dukerefiected, then said "Done!" 
So at Mayfair no more a man was in possession, 

No longer the ancestral jewels were in i>awn ; 
The Duke, he went it : Hved well up to Ms profession, 

And Basinghall again looked on its well-kept lawn. 
And at his wedding all Society delighted 

Rejoiced exceedingly, and hailed the welcome fluke 
That saw, with sound commercial instinct, thus united. 

The Pork King's Daughter and the Impecunious Duke. 




A GOOD SHILLINQ'S-WORTH. 

At Burlington House. What an interesting collection in Galleries 
Nos. n. and III., specially No. III., where we could spend a con- 
siderable portion of the day in contemplating the portrait of ** Item- 

-, hrandi — bu 
Himselfr 
Yes,"REM- 
bbandt, 
quite by 
himself." 
Through 
the open 
door we 
catch sight 
of H.RH. 
the Duke 
of Cah- 

BBIDGE in 

full regi- 
mentals', 
by the late 
Fb a n k 

HoLL, and turn again, with a sigh of relief, to the study of The 
Old Master. Yet two or three of Holl's portraits require only the 
finishing touch of the Ghreat Artist, Time, to merit a place not so 
very, very far away from the inimitable Rembrandt by Himself. 
But "by itself," it will remain! The nearest to it, in the next 
room, are Holl's Lord 8pencer and Piatti, 

In No. II. there is a dfeliffhtful Jan Steen, lent by Lord Nobth- 
BBOOE, showing a Comic Music Hall Singer— a Macdebmott or 
Letboubne of the period— rehearsing a comic song, and chuckling 
over the point he is going to make. Mrs. Rah says that *' she had 
always thought Steen was a painter of marine subjects, so called 
from his having been a native of Brighton. If not," she asks, '*who 
was the Old Steen ? " 

Look at Jacob Jobdaen's No. 78, **-4 Quiet Dinner!^' Every- 
body making a din at table : each one not a host, but a *' dinner " 
in himself. 

Notice 80. By Jan Steen. The Hogarthian details tell the story. It 
is called. The Doctor. ^ 

No. 86. Heureux Age. Lent by Mr. Alfbed De Rothschild. 
A charming Watteau, showing the infancy of cricket. Pretty design 
for a Christmas Card. 

No. 89. Called a ''Pastoral Scene.*' By Watteau. All em- 
bracing, or trying to. ** Where innocence is bliss," as Mrs. Rajcs- 
botham observes. No. 95 is also lent bv Sir Richabd Wallace, 
and represents Gilles, the celebrated Pierrot^ playing a guitar. 
Happy days ! Nothing to do but to pic-nic, sing, oance, make love, 
and masquerade ! So they danced on until the mask fell off, the 
tune changed,— and the time too. 

No. 109. A gem of Gbeuze's, called A Bacchante. From the 
view, more like a Frontante. Another characteristic Watteau comes 
from Mr. Alfbed de Rothschild, VAccordie du Village. The 
centi*e firare is a dog, who is looking uncommonly knowing. ** Every 
dog hashis day," and this particular dog is evidently having his day 
kept by the entire village. He is a lucky dog, f ^ted to be happy. 
Here 's a Rembrandt, small and early, lent by Mr. Htjmphbt Wabd, 
rei)resenting Robinson Crusoe's great-^rrandfather. But here we 
finish our brief stav, and, before quitting Burlington House, we 
must take one last fond look at Icembrandtf by Himself, No. 157, 
round the comer. Magnificent! If you've onlv a q^uarter of an 
hour to spare, go and pay your re8X)ects to this picture which 
belongs to Lord Ilchesteb. 



Seasonable Game fob Bbitish Tboops in Bubmah.— 2>a-eot)et. 



A Common Joubnalistic Outbage.— Beating the' jRecorrf, 



X^ liOTX0£ Kejeeted CommanlcationB or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Dniwinge, or Pictures of any description, wlU 

in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a BUmped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrappor. To tkii riii 
there will be no exceution. 
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SHAKSPEABE ON THE STBBBTS. 

(See ''King Henry the Fourth,'* Act III., Se. 1.) 




'< OUndowir (to Hotspur). Cousm, of many men, 
I do not bear these oroBaings." 



THE BLOOM OF LONDON (COUNTY) PSIDE. 

(The Unreported Report of a Meeting that never Met.) 

Tab Coanoil had met, and were oonsiderin^ the election of 
Aldermen. There was a goodly gathering, and in the centre sud- 
denly appeared a Personage that seemed a combination of leaders 
from newspapers. House of Commons n>eeohes, and old traditions. 

** I am PubUo Opinion ! " thunderea the Personage, and then it 
became known tiiat it was the desire of Public (pinion that the 
Councillors should give their individual views on the subject of the 
election of Aldermen. 

*' Well," said the Member for West Marylebone, looking through 
his pince-nez, and smiling, '* I cannot help feeling that some on^ 
i^uld be selected— who has entertained Her Majesit to five o*clock 
tea." 

** You mean Sir Rbginald Haitsok," observed the Member for the 
Strand, ** and I don*t agree with vou. Give me an Alderman who 
can organise a procession that will do credit to the City like " 

** Mr. AueusTUS Harris," put in one Member of the City, with a 
meer. '* But you have horses. I know the very man to attend to 
them." 

" Ton mean the Earl of Eosebert," added the other Member for 
the City. *' We lL p erhaps, yes ; but horses are not so interesting 
as ants or bees. Wnv not ret a good Naturalist, and some one who 
admires the Bank Holiday Movement." 

** Like Sir John Lxtbbock, for instance," murmured the Member 
for Haggerston. *' Yes : but we must do something more than look 
at horses : we must tackle Mayors— Lord Mayors ; and as for ants, 
why the 'aunts of the City Companies (as a Cockney would say) 
should be our game. Now, for an Alderman, we could not select 
anvone better fitted for the post than that earnest reformer, Mr. ^*' 

" Firth ! " lisped the Member for St. Gorge's, Hanover Square. 
** I think FiBTH thould be lasth ! Now a Volunteer " 

'*Who is first-rate at orgnuiisation — that's what you mean," 
interrupted the Member for Woolwich. **Yes, I know; but you 
won't niud him in Howard Vincent— you had better &r take me! " 

** What 's the Htjohes F " was the frivolous commentary of Public 
Opinion— the mood of Public Opinion is very chimgeable. The 
Voice continued, in a more earnest tone— a tone full of gravity, " Yoii 
say that the perfect Alderman should be beloved and respected by 
Royalty?" 

*^ Hear, hear I " cried Sir Reoinald. 

** And ^rood at pageants." 

*' Certamly I " ejaculated Augustus Drxtriolanus. 

*' And fond of animals— horses, ants, and bees ! " 

** So we think," replied Sir John and the Earl. 

'* And a real reformer, a perfect organiser, and, in fact, a thorough 
ftatesman and philanthropist ! " 

*• Yes, yes ! " was the universal shout. 

" But where will you find a man, who in his own person combines 
aU these qualifications ? " 

There was a dead silence. 

** There is only one person in London, England, Europe, the world, 
•o qualified," continued the Voice of Pumio Opinion, ''and tiiat 
person is '* 

Then tbe Power of Public Opinion was exhibited even in the 
London County Council, and there was a shout that sounded far and 
wideof "Jtfr.PumrA/" 

" Yes," assented Public Opinion, '* Mr. Punch is the best possible 



Alderman, as he is the best possible everything else, so would you 
escape the ignoble fate of Bumbledom, keep your eye upon Mr, Punch, 
and ask him to pull you through." 

And with this. Public Opinion disappeared, and the Members of 
the London County Councu wero left [for the moment) to their own 
devices, and the cheering infiuenoe oi their pretty portraits as pub- 
lished in the current number of the lUmtrated Lonaon News. 



STORIES or THE PAST. 

Mt Dear Mr. Punch, 

There has been so much correspondence about Links with 
the Past, that I think my own experience will be of interest to your 
readers. If so, it is heartily at your service. 

When I was a lad, I perfectly well recollect being taken on the 
shoulders of my grandfather to see Her Majesty Queen Victoria 
nroceeding in State to Westmiuster on the occasion of her Jubilee. 
My grandfather then told me (as the fireworks were being let off) 
that lie had spoken to a gentleman who was present at the execution 
of King Charles the First. 

*' How can that be P " I asked, '* for according to your own account, 
you wero not living at the time of the Battle of Waterloo ! " which 
indeed, was constantly his assertion. 

*' I am surprised that you should doubt my word I " replied my 
grandfather. 

**I doubt your word," I respectfully rotumed, ''because your 
story seems so marvellous. It is impossible to beUeve it ! " 

''Then, if you do not believe it, it is no use to tell you, that the 
man who spoke to my grandfather, and was present at the execution 
of Charles the First, was a Baron who had actually signed Magna 
Charto!" 

" You do not say so I " I exclaimed, fairly astounded at the gigantic 
jumps we wero making from the Present into the Past. "Why, in 
two lives about five centuries aro covered I " 

" Yes, I fimoy that is about the ri|[ht measnro," said my grand- 
father, mu^gly, "but I have not entiroly exhausted the subject." 

. " Why did the man who spoke to mv great-grandfather at the 
execution of Charles the First, and wnohad si^ed Magna Charta 
years and years beforo, serve for a further link with the past ? " 

" Certainly ; he was acquainted with persons who knew Richard 
the First intimately, and had himself dined with the first of our 
Henries." 

"Dear me," I rotumed "this is indeed interesting. Then he 
ht have taken part in tne Battle of Hastings P " 
Taken part in the Battle of Hastings P " exclaimed my grand- 
father ; " why, he had not only taken part, but had been kiUed in 
the Battle of Hastmgs I " 

Trusting that thisbrief recital of undoubted facts may advance the 
cause of historical researoh. I romain, vours sinoeroly, 

An Old-Fashignsi) Liar. 



might 1 



ADDENDA PAPER FOR THE L. C. C. 

(Prepared, in the Interests of the Public, at 85, Fleet Street.) 

To consider a plan for improving omnibuses, and establishing 
shelters for those who have to wait for them. 

To introduce newspaper kioskes, on the Parisian system, in the 
streets of London. 

To build Summer ettf^s (with Winter gardens attached theroto) on 
the Thames Embankment. 

To plant trees in Regent Street, the Strand, and the Edgware and 
Tottenham Court Roads. 

To eall to account the Vestries in the matters of dust-romoval and 
stroet- watering. 

To carrjr out a scheme for causing the emigration (either by force 
or persuasion) of organ-men, German bands, and Italian penny ice- 
cream vendors. 

To bury three-fourths of the London statues, and overhaid the 
remainder. 

And last and most important of all, to take immediate steps for 
causing the abolition of that old-established nuisance. Mud Salad 
Market, with or without the consent of His Orease the Duke of 

MUDFORD. 



The Latest Thibetting. , 

" With his agent the Llama triumphantly tampers ! " 

Thus at Gnatong to-day 

Everv one seems to say 
'lis the Ampa alone who a settlement hampers I 



As the London School Board is ^ing to meet the Free Meal Move- 
ment half-way, why not take for its Motto " Spero meaUiora f " 



VOL, xcvi. 
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THE SPIRIT OF SPECULATION. 




" New lamps for old I " was a temptingr cry ; 
Where Pleasure beckons, her followers fly ; 

But, for ardent emulation 
For headlonsr hurrv that nought can restrain. 
Is there aught like the modish Pursuitof Chun, 
Whioh fires the mixed multitude drawn in the 
train 

Of the Spirit of Spectjation ? 



A winsome Spirit, though wild on the win^, 
A Siren, and sweet are the songs she will sing 

In the ears of all who listen. 
How her smiles invite ! How her tresses float 
In an aureate trail ! How her votaries gloat 
On her Danag eharms, and delightedly dote 
On each golden note 
From her argent throat I 



How they glow, and gleam, and glisten, 
Those eager eyes of the hurrying throng, 
Thralls of her witchery, slaves of her song, 

Suppliants keen for her kisses I 
Follow, follow ! The foot that nean 
That Gralden Witch hath no time for fears. 
And Folly follows, nor stops her ears 

With the wax of the wise Ultsses. 
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A motley troop, but towards one goal, 
Moved as thonc^h by a single souL 
Beauty draws by a single nair, 
But each of her locks is a separate snare, 
Floating far in the ambient air. 
What is the largess she showers there P 
Berip unlimited, stock and share I 
Bubbles to hold P 
Mere rainbow gold P 
Out upon prudence ! Be oraye and bold ! 
No faint heart ever won thta fair dame. 
With hands like Ophir and eyes like flame. 

A ** belle dame sane merci f " 
Pooh ! The timid are tame o*ermuoh. 
She at least hath no gifts for such 

As fear her face and flee. 
Let them toil in the beaten ffipoye, 
Thralls to the Labour they feign to love. 
Delve and drudge, 
And mouth the fudge 
That Thrift doles out to the dolts who trudge 
Through Gain's long path, when the fools 

might fly. 
Winged like the Witch of the wanton eye. 
Life is short and Labour long. 
Leave dull toil to the dusty tnrong ; 
This is the way for the shr&wd and strong. 
The slow-hived wealth of the moiling mass, 
The plodding Issachars, each an ass 
Bom to grind in the mills of Class, 
Make garnered gift 
For the wise whose thrift 
Is to live on the load that the many lift. 
To dredge in the true Pactolean drift. 
The stream flows on, but its channels shift ; 
The wise breast not the flood, but band 
The keen of sight and the swift of hand 
In Monopoly of the golden sand. 

Which years deposit and moments sift. 
The Witch knows well, would she only say. 
How the harvest of de<uids is reaped in a day. 
Follow, follow I Let her not slip, 
Wooers of fortune, thralls of the ** tip," 
From Mammon's mansion and gambler's 

den. 
Lights of the pencil, stars of the pen, 
Plungers, flutterers, women and men. 
Hangers on to the giants of gain, 
Parasites in the Gold Eing^s train. 
Slaves of the *' Bing," and dupes of the 
Rein; 
From court, church, counter, come forth, oome 

forth I 
No lode-star ever, set high in the North, 
Ever so drew, 
Pointed so true. 
No Siren ever so sang, so flew ; 
No Circe mustered so motley a crew 
From every rank, craft, station. 
Harpy is she, or Ariel P 
Do her votaries Imow P Can her victims tell P 
But, known or not, she is worshipped well, 
Withgold for altars, its chink for bell. 
The— Spirit of Speculation I 



AVSWEBS TO COBEESPONDEirTS. 

Purmro up FoBEioir Gubsts.— It was, no 
doubt, inconsiderate of your brother to have 
sent you without notice the Jooeypookah 
Caimibal Island Football Team, and expected 

Su to put them up and provide for them, on 
eir arrival in England, in your small house 
in Leopold Square ; still, you seem to have 
got on better with them than might have 
been anticipated. It will evidently be difficult, 
from what you mention, to prevent them 
tearinff up the stair-carpet and cutting it 
into sEort lengths for irarposes of persraial 
adornment. But why let them through the 
house at all P We oonolude you have con^ 
signed Ihem to an upper floor. Let them 
ouy enter or quit this by a fire-escape attached 
to one of the windows. You can easily hire 
one for the purpose. Try this. By all means. 




'COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.'' 

Ghiest, ** It *s vzry kind of yoxt to " 

Bosti. " Oh, WS SHOITLD not HAVB felt OOICFOBTABLS VNLBSS WB 'D OOHB with TOTTj 
AND — SBSN THB LAST OF YOU " ! I 



in future^ feed them on cat's meat, as you propose. With regard to their inractice, they 
ought, of course, to get this in the square, but as you say they are at present using a 
human skull as a football, and as this has apparently terrined all the nursery-maids and 
children in the place, and caused a general cry of complaint from the parents, it would be 
as well if you could induce them to arrange their time of play somewhere oetween the 
small hours of the morning. Tee, we think you might introduce them between a song of 
Signer Damostis and the Bohemian Bell-ringers as a ** special feature" at an afternoon 
drawing-room party, but it might be as well to have a dozen poHcemen handy in the hall, 
in case they shoula suddenly take it into their heads to make an attack upon your guests. 
Certainly let them go on to the Parish at the time you mention. Ton cannot reasonably be 
expected to put tbem ud for more than a month, or, at moat, five weeks. 

Whale Cultubb.— -We do not think, that, seeing that you say it is sixteen feet in length, 
you will be able to keep the live whale that has just been sent you by your Unde at Labrador, 
in your u^tairs oistem. Far your beet plan will be to deposit it. as soon as possible, in the 
nearest swimming-bath in the immediate neighbourhood of your house. To do this take it 
there in a furniture-van, with about sixteen men. whose services you may lequire at the 
baths, as, to prevent the possible interference of the attendants, you may find it necessary to 
get the creature at the last moment in with a rush. Having, therefore^ taken the bath ticket 
and given the si^al, let your sixteen men seixe the whale, and making a dash through the 
entrance-hall, without waiting to answer any questions, rapidly force their way into the 
swimming-bath and consign it to the water. Once there the whale will instantly revive, and 
if, on your showing the attendant the ticket for its bath, he appears dissatisfied, you can 
try to put' him in a good temper by pointing out to him, with a pleasant smile, that at least 
it will not require any towels. Tea, we certainly think you cannot do wron^ in feeding it on 
tinned lobster. Any shilling handbook on the Management of the Whale will tell you this. 

Amateub Chiknkt-Swbiping.— Yes, you can certainly, if you are dissatLsfied with his 
chars^es, dispense with the services of your ordinary chimney-sweep, and sweep your own 
drawmg-room chimney, if you don't mind a Uttle trouble. You have only to collect all the 
curtain-poles, broom and mop-sticks, walking-oanes, and umbrellas in the house, and. 
strapping them tightly together in a long line, surmounted by the hall door-mat fastened 
securely to the top, push uiis, as well as you can, by degrees, up your drawing-room chimney 
—and there you are. If this apparatus, nowever, as not unfrequently happens, doubles up 
and refuses to work, you can soil fall back on the Breton plan, which oonsists in getting on 
the roof of your house and letting a Christmas-tree attached to a rope down the chimney to 
which you are directing your attention. As this, though a highly efficacious method when 
successful, sometimes brin^ down the entire interior of the chimney itself, it woxdd be well 
to exerdse some caution in having recourse to i1^ if you hold your house on a repairing 
lease. 
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ANOTHER STAQQERER FOR ROBERT! 

I wnircs herd 2 Gents a arguing werry fiercely while at Dinner, 
which, as erry body ort to knp, is a great mistake, speshally at a 
really grate Bankwet, sich as t wonoe herd 
the Book of Cambribgk say he coudn't get 
nowhere but in the City. No, when at 
Dinner, nobel Ghents, give jova hole mind to 
it, and resnrye yonr arguing till you gets 
your desserts, and then you can do as you 
please. Well, these 2 unwise Ghents was a 
discussing of the old saying that '* There's 
nothink new under the 8un." One said as 
there was, and other said as there wam*t. 
Well, the thing as the one on 'em said as 
was new, was suttenly a staggerer to me as 
well as to the other Gent, and it was, that 
you coud now buy most butifnl cordials, 
and nice drinks of many kinds^ that tasted 
Like wine, and looked like wine, and yet 
wasn't wine, and woodn't never not make 
peeple hintoxioated I 
WeU, this seemed such a staggerer to me, 
mat I tnort in. course as the other Gent wood have tlm>wn up the 
Bpongs at wunce, and confessed hisself beaten. But no, not a bit 
<ii it ; on ih& oontrar^, he said as the ancient Egip^uns, ewer so 
^f^T,,^^*^^*^^^ y*^« ^^» knowed of a certain stone as was called 
GiptiUei-, or sum sich name, which had the wunderfool power of 
mukmg water look like wine, aye, and taste like wine 1 But that 
the tmnnjug old Preeats kep the secret to theirselves, and it died 
when they died I 

lust at thia most intrestin^ moment I was obligated for to leave 
them, to attend to other dooUes, and I herd no more. But wot a 
rewekahun I And the worry fust thing as occurs to me, now, 
setting down quiet at tome, is, woodn't a Gent who sat down and 
carmly and quietly dm ak, say 2 bottels of this innercent wine, be 
likely to mnke the mine complaint as the Farmer did when he 
had linisht the Bottle of Claret that his Landlord set him down to, 
msited of a Bottle of Port, wiz., ** that he didn't seem to have got no 
lorreder ? " But a trace to any sitoh fillosophical questyuns as them, 
f ornow cums what I calls a worry strikin fac. 
..9^7 larst week, a gent of the name of Hidsbss, I thinks it was, 
wo that does sound more like a helderly lady than a middle ages 
Gent, called on me to arsk me to dine with him, and a few other gents 
of my perfession jest to try a hezperiment as was about to be tried 
as to having jest as jolly dmners as are had now, but without not no 
hedakes eUeterer^ eUeterer^ arterwards. 

laterally, most naterallv, I hopmied both my too eyes with 
estomahment and wonderea wot was a cummin next. But as he 
seemed to be a waiting for me to say sumthink, I sed, *' Afore Sir 
aoceptin your worry perlite inwitashun, I shood most suttenly like 
to ether see or hearyour Maynoo:* '* Quite reeeonable," says he, 
and so he begins : '* With jour clear Turtel Soop you has jeet a small 
glass of Maryskeno, and if you much likes it, as vou most likely 
will, you may have another. Then with your Fish, jest oneglass of 
1874 Black Currant Wine will be found smiply delicious. With the 
Ontrays I should rive you two or even three glasses of Orange 
Shampane* speshaU cuvay, which not being worry sweet will jest 
suit those who prefer their Shampanea dry. With the Poultry, or 
^^h «; glass of Otiat^ Hale will be found, werry refreshing, while, 
with the Game, Wmter Punch is der regare as the French says. 
With the Cheese you will have jest one glass of Orange Bitters, 
and then with your Dessert of course you can select from a waried 
list of werry old f averits, commencing with fLne old Strawbery Syrup 
of the celebrated ISSO.growth and ending with old Gingeiett.^' 

How X must have looked when he had finished his owda^us list 
I carnt of coarse say, but my old wisage must have bin summut of a 
studdy, for he says, says he, " I don't at all wonder at your look of 
butter estonishment, becos you know we all ether sneers or larb at 
all great dishcoverys at fust. I dessay as your own Farther larfed 
at Gas when he fust herd about it, as a good menny peeple does now 
at botUing up a speech or a song in a box and keeping it till it 's 
wanted, so don't you let your estonishment ^rewent your accepting 
my hinwitashun, or coming to it with a hunbiassed mmd." 

Of coarse I didn't see my way to onerablv refuse him, and so, 
saying he wood let me know the day and the newer, away he went, 
leaving me almost speechless with surprize! We Waiters as is 
agreed to bo, are to have a meeting a day or so before ** the apointed 
day, to- decide upon what safeguards or prewentives we are to 
consume afore we submits ourselves to this orful xperiment, the 
eftecs of which I hopes I shall live to rekte.| Robert. 

Mam. by a Voter. 
BLECroR4L paradox sure is complete : 
Every Candidate runs, and yet stands, for a ssat I 



A VEET SHADOWY GRIEVANCE. 

Mt Dear Mr. Punch, 

ToTJ will see by the signature I have appmded to this epistle 
that at one time I was a person of some impoHiance. This is true 
enough, for when the Heralds visited my p^ of the country at the 
oommenr^c'mcnt of the Seventeenth Century, they found my pedigree 
written up to date and perfectly correct. As you represent, nowa- 
days, uU that is good (inclusive of respectability), I venture to 
address you in the hope that you will exercise your immflnse 
influence tx) secure for me justice and relief. 

W ithout c-nteriuff into unnecessary details, I may hint that ciroum- 
stances (j^t^r whion I have no coutroL cause me to walk about a 
corridor at midnight in a most desirable country mansion clanking 
chains and uttering moans of a heartrending character. I am 
accompanied, while making these professional perambulations, by a 
female memoer of my family, who prefers to float through space 
minus a head. We nave done this sort of thing for more than a 
couple of centuries, and have quite grown to like the exercise. After 
our walk in the corridor, we usually adjourn for a chat to an apart- 
ment that is known as the Red Itoom. We do not interfere with 
anyone, and are perfectly harmless. In fact, I fancy that we axe 
rather an acquisition to the house than otherwise, for oertainly, the 
estate-agent, who had the letting of the place some time since, made 
a great feature of the fact that it was inhabited by a couple of 
old-fashioned spectres. I need scarcely say that we are on visiting 
terms with all the best county ^losts^ and are frequently invited to 
spend daybreak in other houses, on such special occasions as the 
anniversary of a murder or the foretelling of a family cahunity. 

From this you will see that we are quite persons to know, and 
having claims to universal respect. And until recently our claims 
have never been questioned, and this brings me, my dear Mr* PiincA, 
to my grievance — that the tendency of the age is to ignore ghost-lore. 
Times were— and not very long ago— when Christinas brought with 
it scores of stories calculated to &ster a belief in the weird and super- 
natural. Nowadays, if a spectre is introduced into a tale he most 
be explained away by natural causes, or treated as a sort of superior 
music-haUical experiment, which for the moment has been one too 
many for scientihc research. Now this treatment has been most 
damaffing to our reputations as awe-inspirers, and has caused oi 
consiaeraDle annoyance. Of course we do not pretend to perfoma in 
public, still our manifestations have been witnessed by so many of 
our descendants, that we have grown accustomed, so to speak, to a 
gallery of admiring spectators. Since the adoption of the tone about 
us to which I have referred, instead of being impressed by our 
appearance, the persons we have haunted have been only moved to 
ndioule. int as one substantial proof is worth a dozen theories, I 
give an instance, which occurred as recently as New Tear's Day, in 
support of my assertion. 

On the Ist instant my female relative and myself, after our usual 
performance in the corridor, glided into the Red Room to have a chat 
over old times. This is always to me the pleasantest moment of the 
dawn, as I can talk without interruption, m yfe male relative having, 
as I have already informed you, no head. When we were standing 
in front of the slowly expiring fire I noticed that the room was 
occupied. Sitting up in bed was a gentleman, who, instead 
of falling into the regulation fit on seeing us, merely gased 
at us earnestly with the assistance of an opera-glass! I 
did my best to horrify him. I groaned and rattled my chains, 
and my female relative most obligingly made the most of the 
absence of her head. But all this had no efEect upon him. I 
saw that our reputation was at stake, and that a supreme effort 
must be made to fill his mind with terror. Leaving my female 
relative to entertain him (she has rather a ffhastly way of disap- 
pearing and reappearing in green fire), I hurried ojBTto beseech 
support from those of my ghostly colleagues that I coidd find in 
the neighbourhood. Fortunately, New Yttir's Day is rather a mnd 
occasion in our profession, ana I soon whipped up a Enig:nt in 
Armour carrying a blood-stained dagger, an old gentleman in the 
costume of the period of Gborob the Sboohd, holding a broken 
walkiuff-stick and a snidS-box, two *' somethinffs " in grave-dothesi 
and a drowned sailor. With these auxiliaries I returned to the Red 
Room and continued the haimting. The gentleman in the bed 
received the knight with a sneer, the old gentleman with a grin, the 
two somethings with a ** Pooh, pooh I " and the drowned sauor witii 
an exclamation of vigorous contempt. He nzed at us all for a 
moment, and then, putting the opera-glass down, and observing, 
'* It must be that cheap champagne ! " quietly went to sleep I We 
then held a meeting, and, in compliance with a resolution thereat 
passed, I am writing to you, my dear Mr* Punch, to ask you to do 
your best to cause to be restored to us the dignitjr we prised so 
greatly, and which, for the time, we seem to have entirely lost 
I beg to remain, yours, faithfully, 

A Well-o ohj eot ej ) Ghost. 
Ths Willow Walk, PhawUmCs Alley, Shadsshury. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 




Ahout tbti be&t nuinljer IVe jet seen of Our OeU- 
hriiks ; of ^hicli tho proprietor and numographer is 
the eccentrio epi|rrammnt:&t and merry musician. 
Louis Enggl ; the photographist, the aocompliahfed ana 
artifttifl Count W^nivKV, of Kegont Street ; and the 
it ^ -* /a^ P^ blishera » S w a > a n d So n» eptscii k in . What a co rps I 
I7^ j /uA^^ If that isn't sweetness and light— with Sim-in-ahine for 
- the photoa inoluded— I doa^t know whAt ia. Bnt to 

pooeed. Here we have, first, Emxa Albaiq Gts— not ''Woe Emha," but 
'* Gte Emma,"— lookingr, as she is, **a thingr of beauty, which is a Gte for 
ever ; " then Canon Duckwobth, who, in his academicals, seems an uncom- 
monly ** big, big I)." Of him writes the monographer :— 

" Neediest to say that lus pure English, and full ringing organ, and a yery accurate 
use of words, stand him in good stead as a preacher." 



Perhaps '* accurate " is meant to suffgest " a curate " as it 
was in this subordinate part that the Guion must haye learnt 
hisbuainesa. AstohisorgaBfthemonompherhaspreyiously 
said, speaking about the Beyerend Gfenueman's Bt Mark's 
Church, — apjMopriate ,^aoe for a man of mark,— -that his 
or^an was a WaIker,^?'ALKER being the well-known ormn- 
builder (my anathemas on all organ-grindorsl), and *^one 
of the finest-toned in London." Summary, — a nne Preacher 
with a good deal of organic Walker. The third portrait is of 
Mr. BoBHM, R.A., who was so highly spoken of years a^ by 
8ir RoBKRi Pbel in the House of Commons. The emment 
sculptor is represented in one of the seyeral attitudes which, 
as a practical man of genius, he tried for himself by straddling 
across a chair, while design^ his striking equestrian statue 
of the Duke of WRLLnrGTON. Mr. Boshm, so the mono- 
graphic EiTGEL informs us, ** ffets up eyery morning at six in 
summer and seyen in winter," and then ffets on horseback 
in any weather,"— and when he doesn't^ 1 suppose he sits 
astride across a chair as he does in this picture and jogs his 
memory for exercise. Our CelebrUies ought to be doing 
well, under the guidance of their ^ardian Ekoel. 

I like short stories. Breyity is the soul of wit. Per- 
sonally, therefore. I am grateful to Mr. W. H. Pollock for 
''collecting" ana j " re-collecting " those forming his new 
Volume, entitled A Nine Men*$ Morrtee, Why A Nine 
Men^e Morriee t There are nine tales : and a Morrice is a 
dance, a round dance,— and— and— well, on further con- 
sideration why not A Nine Men*e Morrtee t or A Nine 
Mem* a Morrice t But the name 's nothing, the collection is 
eyerything. "Edged Tools," a quizzical spookical story, is 
excellent; and *^The Thought Reader^'^ and "One of 
Charles Mainwaring's lies," both dramatically told, would 
be equal to the one I mentioned first, if the Author, instead of 
abruptly refusing to tell us any more, had been graciously 
pleased to satisfy the reader's curiosity, which in both in- 
stances he has so skilfully succeeded in arousing. I was inclined 
to say, with Mr, WeUer^ Senior, at the conclusion of each of 
the last two stories, " That's ra3rther a sudden pull up, ain't 
it, Sammt ? " and, obyiously, W. H. Pollock, adapting 
Sam^e words to the occasion, would haye retorted^" Not a 
bit on it — ^you yish there was more— and that 's the great 
art o' story writin'." " Well," said Mr. WeUer, Senior, 
"there's something in that." If you «n1oy a quiet smile, 
read " Mr. Morton's Butler." As a satirical burlesque of the 
supernatural story, it is excellent ; but beinjr a fragment, it 
is only suggestiye of possibilities. " The Green Lady ' is 
the best of all ; a real chuckle- starter. For the hour l^orc 
dressing for dinner, or the twenty minutes' before undressing 
for bedl you can't haye a better companion than A Nim 
Men^e Morrice,— at least so thinks your humble seryant. 
The Baboit pe.Book Worms. 




WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW, 
. THIRD EVENING. 
•' Not long ago," said the'Moon, " I looked throusrh the window of 
a yfllage inn into a brififht and cheerful room, with hi^hljr^cDloured 
calendars hanging on the walls.' Round about, on benches, »at the 
chief personages in the yillage, for it was a yery 
respectable house. There was the butcher, and 
the yrtieeiwrigiit, and the carpenter, who also -^ 
oaryed tombstones, and the chief draper (the 4 
other was a Teetotaller), and eyen the diemist, S 
who kept the post office— they were all there, "S 

drinking their oeer or their -spirits-and- water " 

with a sober satisfaction, and puffing at their pipes, aa I haye aeen tbem 
do for many and many an eyening, and hope to soe them doing for 
years and years to come. Generally they are content to talk— slow, 
ponderous talk it is, with pauses between, such as in aU niftic inn a 
IS considered a rather stimulating exchange of th^m^ht ; Hometimee 
they play cards— though not when the chemist or the Parish Clerk 
is there. This night, however, they enjoyed a sensation altosrethtr 
new to th6m— a stranger had come in, and yolunt^ertd to fiin|r to 
them. Theiy are none of them yery musical, though they compkmed 
bitterly not long ago, when the Vicar improved the batrtd- organ out 
of the church— the Parish Clerk was particnlarlj' offended, for he 
could ijlay sixteen double-chants without once chang^ing- the barrel. 
They sing sometimes themselyes, but -not often, as^ they all know 
each oth^s songs by heart, while those of the stranger were nnlike 
anvthinff they had ever heard. Be sat with his thmnbs in the arm- 
hofes of ms^'widstQAatt, agd his 6yes on the smoky ooiling, and aang 
[K6xlg[ after MUg to theiA iii a sweet fafaeUo yoiee, yShkh somehow went 
straight home eyeft td theirtbrpid Dosoms. He sane ofpatriotismand 
freedom, of lovely chfldren fading slowly away, of tir ■ nl n - h. 
of the joys of honest industry, of the saaotity oi hearth and home, of 



the duty of helping one's fellow-men. His face Hud Nothing remark- 
able in it— what expression it had was certai]^v rather unpleasant 
than otherwise : bat. if he had been one of the MiniiMingers of old 
they could not have listened in more entranced deBght. I thoughi 
some of it a little mawkii^ myself," said ti^e MooUj " but I ha.Ti 
noticed that mawkishness touches most people down m your part od 
the world mor« deeply than anything else. When he had finished 
there came a loniE^ hush, amidst which he handed round his hat. A 
they begf^ed for one more song, he sang Ihem * A Daisy fron 
my UntU Samimre Qrwe^ which, as the Butcher remarked 
^ bang^ed eTery^tbing.' Then, after a ohorus of thanks and praises 
and a few additional coppers, he went forth into the night, leavini 
the assembly lookiiig into their glasses of 'gin-and- water with ey« 
that were moi^tcr than usual. 

'' But while the singer, sidll softly hupun^ng the words qf his lai 
song, was papain ^ under the sign which swung at the comer, some meo 
pounced upon him suddenly out of the shadow. And from what wa 
said at the time, I learnt that they were nolieemen, and that he wa 
a partioiiiarly dangerous burglar, who had made his escjtpe froa 
pnsoQ by means of a brutal and cowardly murder. I saw mm raia 
his white, whimpering face to mine as they were taking him awi^ 
handenffed; hut the party in the inn room, sat sipping the! 
Uquor, and knew nothing of what had happened to the smger, whoe 
pathetio tones were still echoing in their ears. After all," said til 
Moon, knfiruidly, " pathos' w pathos, I suppose, and so long as on 
!£ genuinely moved, it is a mistake to be too particular as to whi 
does it," • 

Th% Hm$e of ike Wolfinge. By WuxUK Mcabib.'^ Who af 
"the WoLForos f " Of course this advertisement means that the! 
house has been painted, papered, and deoorated, and the furnituzi 
for 1* H^-r 1 H ^ y William Mobbis, who is far more at home i 
I house dec-onting than in Socialist mob-orating. 
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AN ENTHUSIAST 

"Who thinks that it 'b Keyer Too La.ti to Lear!^. (Seen from a passing Train during a recent Frost,) 



BROTHEE JONATHAN'S BROTHERHOOD; 

Or, " fFho'i dot Knocking at de Door r" 

" Btnnge New World, that yet wast nerer young! 
Whoee youth from thee by gripin' need waa wrung, — 

Thou gkilled by Freedom an' by gret erenta 

To pitch new Statee es Old World men pitch tents,— 

♦ « « mm 

An' whose free latch-string nerer was drawed in 
Aginst the poorest ohild o* Adam's kin I *' 

James RmseU Lowell in the Biglow Papers. 
Ws had quidted down from a teaoup^storm— 
(Jonathan was hastj, and John was warm)— 
Cool sense was retting the pull of hot head, 
When Brother Jonathan got up, and he said :— 
*' Who 's dat knookmg at de door ? 
Hab yon dollars, or are yon poor P 
What ?-old, weak, had ? Hab von got no tin P 
Den Ton 're not wanted here, and yon can't oome in ; 
Bo it 's no use knocking at de door 

Any more. 
It 's no use knocking at die door ! 

** Who 's dat knocking at de door, 

Makin' as much shindy as a millionnaire, or more P 

I 'U call de President, and tell him how 

You only want for to kick up a row. 

Who 's dat knocking at de door P 

I 've sot eves upon your sort before. 
Am dat you. Capital P x7o, it am Ah Snr. 
Den TOUT ways am nasty^ and you can't oome in ; 

So it 's no use knocking at de door 
Any more. 

It 's no use knocking at ae door I 

*' Who 's dat knocking at de door P 

What P Your sort I naye welcomed in before P 

I was once ^iad enough of such stuff, though rough ? 

Yes ; but tunes hab altered, and ob sid^ I 'ye had enougb. 

Who's dat knocking at de door P 

Paddt P You am getting quite a bore. 
Am dat you, Hans, wid de Cneshire-cat grin P 
Den you take low wages, and you can't oome in ; 

So it 's no use knocking at de door 
Aoy more, 

It 's no use knocking at de door ! 



** Who 's dat knocking at de door P 

Eh P English Actor, with your company, a Fcore P 

I must hab my pick, if any I engage, 

For I 'm bound to protect de Amurrican Stage. 

Who 's dat knocking at de door P 

Comin' natiye talent for to floor ! 
Am dat you, Irtino P No, it am Jones I 
What P— young Jones ob de Cockney tones P 

Den it 's no use knocking at de door 
Any more. 

It 's no use knocking at my door I 

*' Who 's dat knocking at de door P 

Paupers P Stone-brokers P You 'ye been • dumped down 

here before. 
Anarchist or Socialist P In debt, or with disease P 
Den you 're not wanted here, so skedaddle, if you please, 

And don't come knocking at my door. 

Protection am my game, ob dat be sure. 
Am dat you. Labour r Well, you 're lookin' pale and thin ; 
You don't dump down de doliars, and you can't come in. 

So it 's no use knocking at de door 
Any more. 

It 's no use knocking at de door. 

" If I open my door and let you in, 

Artisan an' artist, actor and Ah Snr, 

I'll be ruined by cheap labour. Ko, despite dose Free 

Trade quacks, 
I shall keep hall ob you out, and de oder half I '11 tax. 

So doir t come knocking at my door I 

Immigration 's gettin' a big bore. 
John, Pat, and Johann, Ma]c, Moses, and Ah Sin, 
I can do without you notr, and you shan't come in. 

So it 's no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 

It 's no use knocking at ai$ door I " 



Of course Madame Nebuda, MUe. Janotha, and Signor Piatti are 
great guns in llie musical profession. But, from their names being 
so associated with the *' Pops," they may come to be considered as 
*< Pop-guns." Well, if so, vub dignifies pop-guns. 

SoNo POH THE New Associate.—** Wyllie, u>e havtnH missed y<m.^* 
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CONTRASTS. 

KO. I.— ROTTEX Row. B£TW£EN TWELVE AJTO TWO, MiDDAY. 

QUITE THE THING. 1888—9. QUITE OUT OP DATE. 1885. 



A BALLAD OF BETROTHAL. 

I AX beloved; not a doubt of it. 

Goal of my loiig:ing for years ! 
Kow^ how the deuoe to Ret out of it, 

Mintu reproaches and tears. 
Not that my passion has wavered 

Since I first plun^ over ears 
Deep in the well of illusion, 

Deeper than plummet e*er sounded, 
Andy with ecstatic confusion, 

Words which I spoke to you quavered. 
Laden with burden unbounded. 

Faltering tentative *' dears.'' 

Once you would chirp like a linnet. 

Now you sit silent as Fate — 
Baffled, I muse for a minute. 

Then I remember I'm late. 
Browk I have often kept kicking 

His heels, in a comfortless state. 
Me never gave me reproaches, 

Only, ** Tou are a nice fellow." 
He 's made me miss trains and coaches. 

Counting the clock's steady ticking, 
J don't turn sulky and ^reUow, 

/only whistle and wait 

Once you flushed furtively, shyly. 

Love in your eyes was aglow, 
When, by some stratagem wily, 

I stole a march on the foe. 
Now that we 're publicly plighted, 

Why should you harass me so f 
Changing our sunshine to thunder P 

If other duties should call, love. 
Why should you icily wonder 

When I would greet you, delighted. 
Why I come near vou at all, love, 

Cold as a lady of dough ? 

Beware, Akakda, I pray you. 
The scourge <d tiie stay-at-nome spouse ! 

No longer constrain'd to obey you, 
I 'd stibok like a leech to my vows. 



No office to seek in the mornings. 

No visiting stables and cows. 
No afternoon club with the impers. 

No home-coming, welcome and cheery. 
But checking of butchers and drapers, 

And kitchen commotions, and * ^warnings"- 
If you shrink from a picture so dreary. 

Don't train me too much to the house ! 
Lady. I cannot be true to you, 

If like a knife you come down, 
Keen to exact what is due to you. 

Killing romance with a frown. 
Start we a sensible ** chummery," 

Such as men live in together. 

Suited for all sorts of weather. 
Free from this Valentine flummery. 

Each with the length of the tether. 



RATHEE CHILDISH I 
{A Fragment rrom the Angto-Spanish,) 
The gorgeous hall of the Palace was 
crowded. There were numberless uniforms, 
and Court dresses by the score. There were 
the Generals sxA' Aidei-de-camp forming a 
part of His Majesty's military household, 
standing in front of tne Miyor-aomos^ Ladies 
of Honour, pages. Doctors, and guards. 
White-headed nobles hustled grey-bearded 
statesmen in the effort to get front places, in 
the hope of intercepting a glance (perhaps 
meaningless, but probably distinct) from the 
Royal eye. Eldeny duennas were on the qui 
vive to bow and scrape when the Kingly 
Infant passed near enough to observe their 
cringing humility. They had all seen His 
Majesty daily for the greater part of his life 
(thirty montns). but yet there was not one of 
that brilliant tnrong who would saoriflce a 
single opportunity of again attracting the 
august attention. '* Pshaw I" observed the 
Intelligent Briton, proudly ; " we never see 
anything like that in Rngland- 



A LOAFER'S AVOWAL. 

** As long M a dinner ean be bad for the asking 
at school, there is no great likelihood tbat tbe 
parents will put tbemselres to the expense of 
proriding it for their children at home." — IHrnee, 

D'tou think that I 'm eat up with pride 

And bloomin' self-respect. 
And, if the victuals you provide, 

1 'm likely to object ? 

Not 1 1 So firo away and feed. — 

I only knows I waits 
To see the kids get all they need 

From out them blessed rates ! 

Yes, clothes and boots, and all the swag" 

Should come upon my plan. 
D'you think such things should be a drag 

On the poor working-man Y 

Not you ! You knows how hard he 'U slave 

His bit of wage to win ; 
And how he here and thero will save 

A shillin' for his gin. 

So thus you see he can't afford 

To do as Natur bids : — 
And so he leaves it to the Board 

To feed and clothe his kids. 

So organise, and flro away I 

And you may make your bets. 
As long as he 's no fees to pay. 

He '11 collar all he gets I 



School Boaxd f. '* Tju Boasss."— Next 
FridaVjin consequence of Bchool-Board action, 
Mrs. Wood takes off her little Two Shoes. 
Protty soles ! They aren't a bit worn, and 
would have been good, or, rather, " Goedy," 
for another six weeks. 

Thb Criterion is now the nlaoe for Still 
Waters, which have all the wholesomegoalities 
and the sparkle of the best Abated fraters. 
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LONDON'S rCOUNTY-COUNCIL DREAM. 



A COTTNTT-COTrNCIL DBEAK. 

Thb poll was declared ; 

He had been nnprepared 
For Buoh an amazing majority— joritji 

Bnt now at a Donnd 

He triumphantly fonnd fthority. 
Himself dowered with oiyic antnority— 

"At top of the poll I" 

He exclaimed. " On my soul 
"This condition of things is Elysian— 
Elysian!" 



** My post I mnst keep " 

Hare he fell fast asleep 
And had a remarkable vision— ble yision. 

He dreamt he arose 

And in masterly jpose [London : 

Stood like the Palladium of London— of 

Before him /rreat Bxthbli 

Bowed sulkily humble. 
Whilst Muddledom cried, " I am tindone— 
am undone I " 

Said he," With a wiU 

We '11 the duties fulfil 



With which London's voters entrust ua — 
entrust us. 
It 's rather a lark. 
But we 're up to tne mark, [tub P " 

Is that not your opinion, Augxtsius— Auoub- 
The Councillors cried, 
" Here we stand in our pride, 

Nought from sweeping Reform shall restrain 
us— restrain us I" 
The Demon of Dirt t 

No longer could hurt, ") (T I (^ 

It was throttled by D&TTBioLiimB^lliam. 
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The dread Fiend of Fire 

In his msp did expire. 
Labour's eamiii|r8 no longer land-shark ate—land-shark ate ; 

He was up to trade tricks, 

And like millions of briokB 
He oame down upon Mud Salad Market— lad Market. 

Then Winter no more, 

As so often before, 
Could the Town nnder oold Arctic snows bury— snowsbury, 

For Bumble the dense 

Had perforce to fly hence, 
And the new City broom was smart Eo6EBKBT — Rosebkbt. 

Sfnm-farmers felt sore, 

For at Housing the Poor 
Lubbock laboured from Shadwell to Brompton— to Brompton ; 

And Water and Gas 

Found Monopoly pass 
At the challenge of Fibth and Lord Comptok— Lord CoMPioir. 

The Councillor saw. 

With a rapturous awe. 
Stem Law big Trade Trusts close it jaws on—its jaws on. 

And— oh, what a larks ! — 

Open Spaces and Parks 
Grew rapidly, nursed by youngLAwsON- young Lawsoit. 

The dinffy East End 

Grew a beautiful blend 
Of Sweetness and Light, not a Hades— a Hades. 

Woman's world, a sad land erst. 

From good Lady Sandhubst 
Learned what sweet reformers are ladies— are ladies. 

A wonderful dream I 

Rather mixed it may seem, 
And to cynics a bit optimistio — 'timistio. 

'Tis early at least, 

Just set down to the feast, 
Of the yiands to be eulogistic— 'lopistio. 

But Lohaon as well 

Has her dream. Who shall tell 
If she '11 wake to fulfil or regret it— regret it ? 

But all wise men and true 

See the boon she 's in yiew. 
And most earnestly hope she may get it— may get it ! 



SERVICE FOR VETERANS. 

Rathbb! Here's a chance for some of 'em I See this ad- 
yertiaement in the Daily Newt of Thursday last ?— 

TWO GENERALS. One for oooking, one for homeniaid'iwork. Small 
quiet fiunily. Age 20 to 25. Wages £14 to £16. 

Fancy Lord Wolselet and Sir Eteltn Wood applying for 
the places ! Lord ' * Gabvish " Wolsklet would be nis name as 
cook, while **Etxltk" would be charming for a housemaid. 
It's too pretty. But, of course, there must be a number of 
unemployed Generals who would be only too delighted to serye, 
if the wages of the seryice were just a trifle hiffher. And now 
that women are taking so much work that used to be done by 
men only, it is right that our middle-aged warriors en reiraite 
should haye a chance, as members of '* me Household Brigade," 
in small quiet families. But we doubt whether any Geneiub are 
to be found as young as from " 20 to 25." This, perhaps, is a 
misprint for '*40 to 55." Army prospects are good. If **Lady 
Guides "—bless 'em!— are to be substituted for Commission- 
nairea, then, by all means, let us haye ' ' old soldiers " as oouks and 
housemaids. Uncle Toby Bud.Corparal Trim might possibly be 
of our opinion. 

PHELPS'S FAREWELL. 

At the Munching House. Great Remresentatiye Gathering 
last Thursday at Lord Mayor's Farewell Banquet to Mr. Pbjelps. 
Pretty speech by Lord Mayor Tobpxdo with neat quotation. 
TeUing epigram by Mr. Phxlps, '*A man who neyer makes a 
mistake will neyer make anything." Mr. Phelps must haye 
made plenty of mistakes, or he neyer would haye made this epi- 
gram ; for this is an epigram and no mistake I A really pathetic 
and graceful good-bye. Lord Rosebsbt seemed to haye had his 
usual joyousness taken out of him by his eleyation to the dignity 
of County Councillor, and was absolutely dull in proposing the 
health of Her Majesty's Judges and Bar A England. Lord Cole- 
BHWE in returning thanks was in excellent yem. Nothing in his 
speech became him like thefinishing of it. SirFBEDBBiCK,P.R.A.» 
admirable as usual, and Mr. Leckt replying for literature was 
"lengthened sweetness long drawn out.'' Quite a serious 
LiCKT-ture. Altogether a memorable occasion. Specially so 




ARCHITECrURt 



FUTURE. 



The ArehiUet. " It 'b A splendid quality of Stone I *yb employed 
FOR YOUE House- LASTS for bykr, and grows a beautiful Colour 

WITH AGE. Of course IT *8 HIDEOUS WHEN IT *8 NEW," 

The Squire. "And how long will it be before it grows a 

BEAUTIFUL COLOUR ? " 

The Architect, ** Well, you can hardly expect it to look decent 
IN TOUR Lifetime 1 " 



because the dinner-hour was at the sensible time of 7 for 7*30, and we 
didn't sit down till nearly 8, an innoyation which we trust will find 
plenty of imitators in the City. Next Lord Mayor, Sir Hekby Isaacs, 
please copy. Nowadays *' 6 for half -past" is barbarous. 



HARMONIOUS PROCEEDINGS. 



Mr. Cabl Abmbbusteb is giying Matiniee of Waoveb's Trietan und 
leolde, this week. The last one is announced for February 4. This 
last date will dadi with the first Matinee of Pickwick, at the Comedy 
Theatre— the dramatic Cantata composed by Edward Solomok. Rather 
hard on poor Wagner this. 

Madame Noudica looked charming, and was in splendid yoioe at St. 
James's Hall last Wednesday. Llotd, too, was delloydful I And, as 
Mrs. Rax said afterwards, *'Mr. Eggshell was receiyea with rapturous 
applause." Eyidently *' Mr. HmrscHEL." Dr. Mackenzie (not Morexl, 
but A. C.) conducted. His Dream of Jubal is announced for February 26, 
first time in London. The dance-music occurs in a scene supposed to be a 
Ju'hal McsguSf where the orchestra consists entirely of Jew's-narps, ayery 
fine effect Another **first time in London," is The Light of ^tui, composed 
by Dudley Buck,— quite an organ swell I— and it is hoped that Sir Edwin 
Asnold will take a leading part in the toloe. Sir Edwin has neyer done 
anything of the sort before, and therefore this will be one of ** Arnold's 
first exercises." The dramatic Cantata, to be produced at a Ifa^tWe at the 
Comedy llieatre, Feb. 4, entitled Pickwiekf has nothing to do with The 
Light o/Aeia : quite another ** wick," though the music is by Soiomok. 

Theatrical iNTSLLieENCE. — It is understood that a sequel to Pa^l 
Jonee is in preparation. It is entitled Peter JRobinson. 



CO 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[Fkbbvaby 2, 1889. 




Angliog oTer the Bridge. 



QUESTIONABLE QUESTIONS; 

Or, How Wk Ezamikx Now. 

To the Editor, 

SiB»— I quite as;Tee that Examiners nowadays set far too hard ques- 
tiont, I haye been reading for Ave years 
with a jolly, but rather expensive, Pri- 
vati) Tutor, and I thought, and so did 
tho Goyemor, that I was sure of jMussing 
thM matriculation exam, at a third-rate 
CV»)lege at Cambridge. The ** (General 
!:( tstory Paper " was, however, fearftUly 
Btitf. Fancy asking a fellow to ** state 
whut he luiowB of JuLivs Cjbsas, 
Wjlkes, Jebuct Tatloe, the Crusades, 
and the Free Trade Agitation ! " The 
ooD^quence was that I failed to get in 
— a ad my Totor (with whom I am to stay 
on© mor^ yew) mja tlio Examiners ought to be ashamed of them- 
seive^H. At all events, I am ashamed of the Examiners. 

Yours pluokedly, A. Plowman. 

giE^— A3 one who lias hecn for some years a Government 
ExamiDer in Elementary Hcbools, I feel bound to defend myself and 
my class from tb e as p£ rsi £ ^ [ i - r - 1 ently cast upon us. 

How €an wo expect thut tl, general average of intelligence can 
ev«r b« r!ust4 ,v5]««^ fjutbtj^-jihj of reasonable difficulty are set at 
examinations ? Fmo^^mg this principle, I habitually put to little 
boys and jfirls ag-od abciut twelve years, who are just entering on 
Yulgar Fractions, questiouB which could only be adequately answered 
after several ^fears' i^ractit^e in Logarithms. 

I am also rather fond of putting this problem : — ** If one man and 
a boy can n^af^ a Held of eoni in five days, seven and a half hours, 
and twt?ntv miuutos, hoflf lm\^ would two men take to reap the same 
field ? " You will ste that it i^ a catoh, and that there is no answer 
possible; but I have seen children puzzling over the sum for an 
hour at a time ; and, indeed, if was so sucoessful on One occasion in 
teatinp mental capacity, that a little girl had brain fever directly 
after the examination, and a boy becEune a hopeless imbecile, solely 
owmp to inability to solve the problem. I hear that even now (in 
hJK asylum) he babbles of fields of com. 

Tours, complacently, P. E. Dajtt. 

Sir,— The following question was on$ of the eaeieet set to my poor 
boy in the recent examination for entrance into the Home Civil 
Service: — 

*' Supposing that you had a donkey that declined to exert itself in 
a progressive direction, and you had determined to expedite its 
movemento b^ walloping it ; given the strength of the donkey as 
55*604 lb. Avoirdupois, the thickness of the stick as |f lb., and your 
own muscular development as ordinary— find the exact amount of 
time, expressed in fractions of memento, which would be required 
before the animal* s speed could be developed into half that of a 
Derby winner." 

I nave sent the question to two Wranglers I know. One has 
rei)lied evasively ;- the other, I hear, has written to a mutual friend 
to inquire aftor my mental condition. Comment is needless. 

Yours indignantly, Petsb Famili-ass. 



REVOLVERS AND ROBBERS. 

Hbueeholder {to Dogberry on the Bench), Tour Worship, an I 
wake up in the night and find in my bedroom a burglar who presents 
a revolver at my nead and de- *^ ^-s ^^ 

mands mv money or my Hfe, does / : c^:^ - * ii^^^SV ' ^^' 
the law allow me to fire at him ? '::4>"^ "^^^ ' ** 

Dogberry. Yea, marry. Sir, if fif * 
it be se defendendo^ not else. ^ 
The law allows you to defend 
yourself J but you had better 
wait until you be first attacked. 
Consider well whether you be like 
to be or no, and think it out 

JFTotueholder, But suppose the 
knave shoots me in the mean- 
while? ^<S^ ^ iAr 

Dogberry. Well, then, but per- chorut, •♦ Hark ! »Tii the Burglar ! " 
adventure he may miss you, and 

vou may thank your stm. And if he kill you, why, then there will 
he an end of you. and he shall never more be able to rob you again. 

Householder. Ay, but what if I give him no chance of killing me, 
and incontinently take the first shot ? 

Dogberry. Yoa mav. But if you will take my advice, I would 
warn you that you bad better not, lest you kill him, and a Crowner's 




quest return a verdict of murder or manslaughter. Whereof you 
are like enough to be convinced at the 'sizes, and cast for penal 
servitude, if you 'soai>e hanging. 

Householder, Call you that justice? 

Dogberry. Truly, Heaven f oref end I should call in question the 
law of the land. It is, and ever was, the perfection of human 
reason. Mark you, the Law allows your burglar to carry a revolver 
as well as yourself. He can use it at his peril if he listj and so may 
you. It were wiser, perhaps, to provide him with whipping-cheer 
for carrying a deadly weapon. You can use it with a rope about 
vour neck, as well as he. But for all that, Oh, that Bumble were 
here to write the Law down an Ass ! 

Householder, I thank your Worship heartily for you^ sage counsel 
and humbly take my leave. [Ctirtom. 




THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

December 29.— I had a most vivid dream last night. I woke up, 
and on falling asleep, dreamed the same dream over again precdsely. 
I dreamt I heard Fbane Mutlab telling his sister that he had not 
only sent me the insultiog Christmas cimi, but 
admitted that he was the one who punched my 
head last night in the dark. As fate would 
have it, Lxtpik at breakfast, was reading extracte 
from a letter he had just received from Fbave. 
I asked him to pass the envelope that I might 
comi>are the writing. He did so, and I examined 
it bj the side of the envelope conteining the 
Christmas card. I detected a similarity in the 
writing in spito of the attempted disguise. I 
passed them on to Carbib, who b^^an to laugh. 
I asked her what she was laughing at, and she 
said the card was never directed to me at all. It 
was ** L. PooTKB," not ** C. Pootbb." Lupnr 
asked to look at the direction and the card, and exdaimedf with a 
lau^h, ** Oh^ yes. Guv. ; it 's meant for me.'' I said, ** Are vou in the 
habit of receiving insulting Christmas cards ? " He replied, ^* Oh, vea, 
and of sending them, too." In the evening Gowdig called, and said he 
enjoved himself very much last night. I took the opportunity to 
confide in him as an old friend about the vioious punch last nifht. 
He burst out laughing, and said, **Ohf it was your head was it r I 
know I accidentally hit something, but I thought it was a briok 
walL" I told him I felt hurt in both senses of the expression. 

December 30, Sunday, ^IjutTg spent the whole day with the 
MuTLABS. He seemed rather cheenid in the evening,, so I said, 
**I'm glad to see you so happy, Lrpnr." He answered, "WeU, 
Daisy is a splendid girl, but I was obliged to teke her old fool of a 
father down a peg. Wliat with his meanness over bis cigars, his 
stin^ness over nis drinks, his farthing economy in turning down the 
gas if you only quit the room for a second, writing to one on half- 
sheets of note-paper, sticking the remnant of the last cake of soap 
on to the new cake, putting two bricks on each side of the fireplaoe. 
and his general * outside halfpenny bus'-iness, I was compelled to let 
him have a bit of my mind." I said, '*Lupik, you are not much 
more than a boy— I hope you won't repent it." 

December 31. — The last day of the Old Year. I received an extra- 
ordinary letter from Mr. Mutlar, Senior. He writes, ** Dear Sir, — 
For a long time past^ I have had considerable difficulty in deciding 
the important question, *Who is the master of my own house?* 
Myself — or your son Lupiir ? Believe me, I have no preiudice one 
way or the other, but I have been most reluctantly compelled to give 
judgment to the effect that / am the master of it. Under the 
circumstances, it has become my duty to forbid your son to enter my 
house again. I am sorry— because it deprives me of the society of 
one of the most modest, unassuming and gentlemanly persons I luive 
ever had the honour of being acquainted with." I did not desire the 
last day to wind up disagreeably, so I said nothing to either Cabbib 
or Lupin about the letter. 

A most torrible fog came on, and Lupnr would go out in it. but 
promised to be back to drink out the Old Year— a custom we nave 
always observed. At a quarter to twelve Lupin had not returned, 
and uie fog was fearfuL As time was drawing close, I got out the 
spirite. Cabbie and I deciding on whiskey, I opened a &esh bottle, 
but Cabbie said it smelt like brandy. As I knew it to be whiskey. 
I said there was nothing to discuss. Cabbie, evidently vexed that 
Lupin had not come in, did discuss it all the same, and wanted me 
to have a small wager with her to decide by the smell. I aaid I 
could decide it by the tasto in a moment. A silly and unnecessary 
argument followed, the result of which was we suddenly taw it was 
a quarter past twelve, and. for the first time in our married life, we 
missed welcoming in the New Year. Lupin got home at a quarter 
past two, having got lost in the f og^so he said. 

Links that abe no Sobt of ITsb in ant Foo.— Shirt-links. 



3:;^ I^QTI^S.— Bcjected Communieations or ContribntioBS, wliether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in no case be returned, hot ^y^n lichen accompaoi§4 by a Stamped and Addr«9994 l^nvelope^ C9ver, or Wrapper. To thifl nUt 
Ui«ro VW be no exception, 
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DISABILITY. 

**0h— A — Davis, oould you blow the Orsan for me this afternoon at 
St. Anu's ? " 

"I doubt I won't be much use, Miss. I 'ad Beown-kitis once, and 

DOCTOB 8E8 AS I 'M TOUCHED IN THE fFjND I " 



PATERFAMILIAS LOQUITUR. 

The holidays are o*er I no more we see 

Boots in all places where no boots should be ; 

No more the nnngry brood sweeps dear the platter 

With the prpetnal mo^ of cheery chatter ; 

No more the bolster battle-cries are borne 

Through the warm slumbers of the early mom. 

No more indignant James comes in to tell 

How Master Tom has stormed his citadel, 

And, scorning covert threat, and suasion soft, 

Rules for an hour the monarch of the loft. 

Once more 'tis safe the shrubbery paths to tread 

"Without a javelin hurtling by one s head ; 

No longer lurk behind the orchard-trees 

White-headed Indians, chubby Soudanese : 

And neighbouring pigs wallow with wonted grace/ 

Free from the terrors of the sudden chase. 

Again we face the frost, without dismay 

LeiBt we be called to skate an hour ere day, 

Or with a book endure a dajr-long fall 

Secure from lawless cricket in the hall. 

Now in the servants* mystic realm again 

Their ancient order and decorum reign ; 

Tet can I read in Bibb's, the butler's, eye, 

A latent sorrow for the larks gone by. 

Unruffled now in temper, and in Iook 

Sedate and calm once more is Mrs. Cook. 

Yet all her larder^s treasures she 'd explore, 

And spend her skill to greet the boys once more.' 

The Coachman, as a Lord Chief Justice grave, 

His loved solemnity no more must waive ; 

Majestic silence seals his lips, and yet 

I know his dignity is half regret. 

For now the lords of home's lair pastures free, 

Plunge in the schoolroom's fierce democratic ; 

Now in reluctant ears the school-bell sounds ; 

Oq the soaked grass once more the football boimds ; 

The home-sick novice hears the horrid thud, 

And headlong prints his flannels in the mud. 

Now ponder sullen brows o'er HoMEB'spage, 

While luckless masters share Achilles rage. 

And rising scholars mourn their studious lot. 

And brand the classic bards as " awful rot." 

Ah I though at home the endless damours cease. 

There is much desert to a little peace. 

Come, Easter, come, to Pater and to boys. 

And bring them back with all their tricks and noise. 



ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

NovELTT nr Dbawino Room Decobation.— You are quite right in 
these days, in ^our opinion, that to be *' peculiar " is everjrthin^, and 
some of vour ideas for stealing a march on your neighbours m the 
matter of ori^ality are quite admirable. Your papering jrour draw- 
in^-Toom ceiling wiui back numbers of the Daily Telegraph is, to begin 
with, a most happy inspiration. By all means have up the kitchen 
dreeeer. You can cover this with cracked soup-plates and tubs con- 
taining large laurel plants. These, too, you may continue round the 
room on brackets, placing several conspicuously on the over-mantel. 
Your suggestion, too, that you should paint your muslin curtains in 
broad stripes or spots with Aspikall's Enamel is excellent. Your 
floors, dacb, arm-chidrs, rugs, cushions, could also with advantage 
be treated with this useful decorative compound. Fill up the comers 
of vour room with trophies of straw, and, taking up your carpet, cut it 
in lengths, and nail it tapestry-wise in festoons over your doors. This 
is verv effective. But your taste will direct vou, and you will soon 
find that, with a very little effort, you can easily succeed in rendering 
your rooms remarkable. 

Lioir Taming.— Your safest plan of becoming an efficient ''lion 
Tamer" would be, unquestionably, as you suggest, to secure two 
three-dar-old cubs, and feed them by hand in your own drawing- 
room with raw mutton-chops. As soon, however, as they begin to 
grow you must be on the look out ; they are sure to spring on vou 
sooner or later. We believe a great deal can be done with a glass 
ere, red-hot pinoers. and a heavily-loaded riding- whip ; but we 
sooold sdvise you, when the creatures are full-grown, to keep them 
in something more secure than the hen-house you mention. Your 
best plan, when thev are really getting savage, would, perhaps, be 
to take a few flnisning lessons of anv well-Known '* Lion Song." 
Your denrs to accomplish the feat of holding your head in the brute's 
mofuth is natural, and does credit to your professional spirit, but we 
would recommend vou to make your first essa^ on some a^ed beast, 
who has lost all his teethe and has already dined. But if you are 
determined to succeed in this risky experiment, you had better take 



the bull bjr the horns and attempt it in a diver's helmet. This may 
somewhat incommode and even surprise the lion ; but, on the whole, 
it will give you your best chance of coming through the ordeal in 
safety. 

To Remove the Effect of Inestauts on Bltte Satin Fubnitubb. 
— Having had the misfortune to upset a bottle of ink over the light 
blue satin seat of an armchair of your handsome Louis Xlll. 
drawing-room euiUf your best plan wul be to make the rest of it 
match as simply as possible. Ghet, therefore, several more bottles of 
ink and proceed to splotch" all the other chairs, sofas, and otto- 
mans recxlessly in like manner. Having done this, give out to your 
friends boldly that it is a new Japanese design from Paris, and you 
mav be tolerably sure that though they will stare, they will admire 
and. flnallv endeavour to match it A red-hot poker and blotting- 
paper will be of no use. Don't hesitate, therefore, but go boldly to 
work. 

How to Utilise a Fire-Esoape.— We think that having won the 
fire-escape in the raffle you mention, you were boxmd to receive it on 
delivery, and think you have done wisely to consign it, for the 
moment, to your front area. Take care, however, that it does not 
prove a means of admitting a burglar to your top storey, upon which, 
while the fire-escape occupies its present i)08ition, you will certainly; 
do well to keep one or two armed detectives continually on the qui 
vive. Yes, you can certainly cut off the ladder and turn it into 
kitchen chairs, and use the carriage part as a sort of low-pitched dog- 
cart, and^ hinng a cab-horse, put m an appearance in it, as you 
suegest, m the park. But painted black it would make a nice sort 
of handy <n)en, two- wheeled hearse, that might possibly be patronised 



now and t£en b: 
a suggestion. 



>y a deceased friend of a sporting turn. This is only 
But think it out. There is something in it. 



We read in the Timee that ** the lUmtraied London New has 
offered to erect a facsimile of Shaespeabe's Hoose on the Champ de 
Mars during the Exhibition." Of course *' The House of MouiBB " 
will be delighted. Perhaps the plans will be designed by Mr. Ibvutg, 
who says he can draw a good house for Shaespeabe at any time. 
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What 's your little game to-day P 

My gal, Teuton ! (Ins.) 

Oh, yes, I know your winning way 

Witn any oharmer found astray, 

But once again I beg to say, 

Ify gal, Teuton! 

Your eye is on that sweet young thing ? 

3fy gal. Teuton! (6».) 
Your battery of ohu'ms you 'd brin^. 
Your rayther guttural song you 'd sing. 
But mark, she 's underneath my wing. 

My gal. Teuton ! 

What say you to the dusky pet P— 

My gal, Teuton ! (lU.) 



Jonathan, " 'Scubb Me, Stranger,— Mt Gal 1 



You peer into her eyes of jet, 
You woo, but you Ve not won her yet. 
My eye is on you. Boss, you bet! 
My gal, Teuton ! 

You 'd olasp her to your beating heart ! 

My gal, Teuton I {bii.) 
From her old loye you 'd have her part. 
Wal, Stranger, ruess you *re all-fired smart. 
But Uncle Sam has got the start. 

3fygal, Teuton! 

You beam a broad Batayian smile, 

ify gal. Teuton! {hu.) 
You fancy here you haye struck ile. 
But /shan't stand with nary rile. 



Your bumptious, big European style, 
My gal. Teuton ! 

You 'd take her home. Boss, in your train P 
3fy gal. Teuton! {Int.) 

My lusty Lochistar, restrain 

Your loye of foreign gals and gain. 

Under my charge she 'd beet remain, 
My gal. Teuton ! 

You think she 's nice, Boss, real jam P 
My gal. Teuton! (6t«.) 

Wal, Europe follows you like a lamb ; 

That's not the sort of man Jam. 

You 'ye here to deal with Uncle Sak. 
ify gal, Teuton! 
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GOOD-BYE. SWEETHEART, GOOD-BYE! 




Farmer, " Good old Mabb, Mr. Chaplin I " 



Mr. Ch-fl-k singi .— 

Tht chances fade, thy strength seems 
breaking, 

Fails fast my old and fond belief. 
From thee my leave I must be taking ; 

'Twas bliss too brief, 'twas bliss too brief. 



Mr. Chaplin, " I 'm sobst to past with hzb ; but shb 's no longeb up to mt Wbioht.*' 

How sinks my heart with sad regrets. 

The tear is trickling from mine eye ; 
E*en Jeic against thy chance doth bet 

Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye I 



The hunt is up. my star seems soaring, 
I rather think my course is clear ; 



Bnt thon art stale, and given to roaring. 
Mine ancient mount, of old so dear. 

Since Salisbubt's parted with *'Fair 
Trade," 
And I to office soon may hie, 

/most change monnts, I 'm mnbh afraid. 
Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye! 



VERT MUCH ON GUARD. 

Thb Household Brigade are to be congratulated on the success of 
their theatrical entertainment at the Chelsea Barracks Theatre on 
Friday, the 1st of February* Everything was admirably done, and 
the peitormances went without a hitch from beginning to end. The 
piece de retUtanee^ a burlesque entitled '* The Real TVuth about 
Ivanhoe or 8eoU Scotched," was brightly written, and if containing 
here and there an old joke, was (so the audience seemed to think) 
none the worse for that The author, Mr. E. 0. NuoxvT (late 
Grenadier Guards), had been fortunate enough to secure in Mr. 
Edwabd Solomok the best possible eoUaborateur to supply the 
neoessary music —and luckily, a great deal of music seemed to be 
neoessary. The play was fuU of tuneful songs and graceful dances, 
the latter executed to perfection by Miss Eatb Yaxtghait and Miss 
Jsmrr McNctltt. But in spite of the pleasing efforts of these 
mooomplished ladies, the music was the feature of the evening. It 
is olever to a degree, and there was scarcely a number that was not 
awarded the demand (not always STanted) for an encore. So well 
were the audience pleased with Mr. Solomoh^s work, that they 
h«monred him with a special call at the end of the performances. 

Of the actors. Lieutenant Gbobob Nugent (Grenadier Guards), was 
far and away the best. Mr. Nugent is reallv amusing, and were he 
to give up soldiering (which for the sake of the country, it is to be 
hoped he won't), might command an excellent salary as an actor on 
the profeasional boms. Lieutenants Sir Augustus Webster and 
Gbobgb MacDonald (both of the Grenadier Guards), were also very 
good— for amateurs. It would be invidious to single out anv other 
gallant officer for honourable mention, as they all individuaUv and 
eolleecively attained to about the same level of excellenoe. And here it 
may be noted that the youthful subalterns (now immortalised) turned 
their professional knowledge to good account Nothing could have 



been better than their advance in line— they never lost touch either 
of themselves or the audience. Tomict Atkins (who was strongly 
represented at the back of the auditorium), seemed to greatly relish 
this extra drill— extra drill that had evidently emanated from the 
Stage Manager's sanctum after consultation with the Orderly Boom. 
On the other hand, the Typical Hero of the Defaulter's Book seemed 
a little slow in recognising a clever travesty of a Sergeant's ** instruO' 
tions" on parade— perhaps the burlesque revived painful memories. 

Before the piece of the evening, an original play, of very serious 
interest called In Honour Bound, was performed. It went how- 
ever, with more laughter than tears, am>arently because the audience 
had formed a wrong impression of its character. No doubt when 
Mr. Stdnet Gbundt wrote the play, he intended its pathos should 
raise it (in spite of its tiny proportions), to the level of Borneo and 
Juliet, OiheUo, or even Muelelh. In spite of this, on Friday last 
for some reason or other. In Honour Bound was undoubtedly 
accepted by the audience as a dangerous rival to Box and Ckt— a 
farce it can soaroely be said, by the unprejudiced, to have resembled 
(even faintly) in any really important particular. 

Naturally I 

A RussLUT Mission has been sent 
To Abyssinia, with intent 

All Russophobes to shook again. 
Probablv, when it comes, en bloc, 
To the French Station of Obok, . ... 

The French will say, " Obok {oh! hock) again ! ". 



The Best Tboop or SENSATroif Acbobats {engaged for teveral 
tume every nigh(),-—The London Fire Brigade. 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Thk revivBl of Sitll Waterjf Run Beep at the Criterion 19^ in ev^ 
way remarkable, but especially bo in the revel ati&n of tho rt'ru 
Mrt, SUmhQid. But wuen one© Mrs. Beere bud made up ber 
mind aa to how Mrs. Sternhold muat be played, then the piece ought 
to httTe been re-modelled on the exaet lines of Ohael^ he Beb- 
vabd's D0veletta, 

Mts. BEniTAJiD Bekus's ftcting b too powerful for tlie piay as it is ; 




Litde Wyndham puttie (^ down Bi^ HawkeBley. '* DoD*t yon try that ugtiin, 
Becollect it i* a hale Lancashire L«d (my&elf) a^init a batter(?d Londoa 
^^»<*— and you *11 get tht woret of it I " 

though it would not be too powerful had Ton Tatioe not so 
cleverly bowdleriaed Chai^lbs Ue Bernarb'h novelette, X* Gendre. 
She thrilled mo,— I admit I am easily thrilled,— but sueh force is 
wasted on the Mrn. Sternhold whom the English playwright created* 
According to Tosi Taylob, Mrt. StfrnhM was only a vain, elderlv 
woman, who had made a fool of hersfclf ; and not the French 
original, a guilty wife, jealous of her own daughter, or, it mig^ht 
have been, of her atc«p- daughter, for it m a long time since I read 
Le Gendre^ Bat, alU^gether. the actiufr at the Criterion is above 
the level of the play itself ; thoufi^h, with the exception of one scene, 
Mr. 6 TAX ding's Cuptam llatcksUy ia eertaiuly below it. 

The tone of every character in the piece must be taken from 
Mr; SUrnhold ; and, if Mr 4, StrrtthM ts not a vain, silly perwvn 
pour riW, but a 
clever woman who 
has indulged in an 
insane oriminal 
passion for a 
sconndrel, then 
all the serious 
charaoters (the 
interest in who&e 
actions depend 
solely on the in- 
terest we take in 
her) must be raised 
to almost tragic 
power cf dramatio 
intensity. From 
the moment we 
have Mrs. Beere 
portraying? the 
^ilty wife and 
jealous mother of 
JDb IJEiiyAnD's 
story, instead of 
Tom Tatloh's 
Brother PoUer't 
sister, — a vain 
and middle-aged . . . _.. 

widow, a model of SItuution (not ia the piocL*} :— The halo Lancaahiru Lftd 
middle-da!*s pro- EL"^ *^^* tbreat int^ exefluiion, and c-hucJts CapUin 
priety, guilty only HawkLfilc-y out of the window . 
of the imprudenoe of having writt-f^n love-Iotters to a swindler who 
had pretended a romantic alfection for her,— the tone of the 
characters is entirely alt/^rcd, and a tragio weight is imposed on a 
structure which is n<it calculated to support it, In a sentence— the 
oomedv gives way under the force of the acting* 

l^s MAEy MoaaB as tbewife, in her great seenewith Mrt, St&rn- 
hoidf m the First Act, and her reconciliation with her husband at 




the end of the play, was simply perfect. No better contrast could 
there be than between Miss Mooss and Mrs. Beebe. Mr. WtitdhjlIC 
is in most serious earnest, and he could not give any other reading 
of his j>art when a Mrs. Bsebs is playing mn, Sternhold with so 
much intensitv. MUdmay can no longer chuckle to himself 0Y«r 
her making ''^such a fool of herself," for this expression bears a 
very different meaning when applied to Mrs. Bsssb^s and Chablu 
DB Bebkard's Mrs, Sternhold, mstead of to Mrs. WiOAir's and ToK 
Tatlob's Mrs, Sternhold, *' Speak to my aunt," whispers Mre. 
Mildmay to her husband, ** as you have spoken to me ; " and his 
reply, *' I do not love her as I love you," was intended to be received 
with a laiigh. Such a laugh relieved a pretty and touching situa- 
tion, which was raised at the expense of Tom Tatlob's elderly, 
made-up Mrs, Sternhold, — ^the audience perceived at onoe that 
the wife's request was ridiculous, and that the husband was 
only laughing at its absurdity. But when Mrs, Sternhold is 
such a woman as Mrs. Bberb, there is no joke about the matter, and 
not only is tiie request not absurd, but the reply ought not to raise 
a smile. Tom Tatlob meant Mrs. Sternhold to be a ridiculous 
elderly person, painted and powdered, and fancying herself more 
attractive than ner youthful niece ; but Mrs. Bebnabd Bsebs's 
Mrs, Sternhold is Balzac*8 femme de trente ans, a very danfferous 
person, against whom an inginue like Miss Moobb*8 Mrs. Mudmay 
wouldn't nave had a chance. 

I cannot say that Mr. Wtitdham either looks or speaks like a 
**hale Lancasnire lad." That this broad-chested, jolly, healthy 
Captain Hatoksley should cave in to the sliffht, natty Mildmay, is 
an additional tribute to the bitter's physical and moral strength, 
and damning proof of the former's cowaidice. 

Mr. Blaeelet is a capital Potter^ but the comic old Potter's occu- 
pation is gone by the side of this new Mrs. Sternhold. Potter 
should have been restored to his proper position as the husband of 
Mrs. Sternhold. However, in the nanos of Mr. Blaxelet he is 
very funny. 

Mr. GmnENS ^ves a clever sketch of the hustling impecunious 
Irishman, Dunbtlk ; but the type, like the name, is rather out of 
date. The house at Brompton (a locality which nas been recently 
almost entirely absorbed m Kensington), where there is a flower 
and kitchen garden, to suit JlftiMma^« raovincial tastes, is also 
strongly suggestive of the ** long ago.'' When Tom Tatlob wrote, 
Brompton possessed many such snugpreries; but now it would be 
difficult to find even one, almost as difficult as to define Bromptoa. 
In the Second Act the rapid change from the first to the second 
Scene is managed in an incredibly short space of time — a very few 
seconds, in fact. 

But to sum up — altogether an interesting evening, which much 
delighted Jack w a Box. 

THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

January 1. — I had intended concluding my Diary last week, 
hut a most important event has happened, so I shall continue for a 
little while longer on the fly-leaves attached to the end of mv last 
year's Diary, it had just struck half-past one, 
and I was on the point of leaving the office to 
have my dhoner, when I receiv^ a message 
that Mr. Perkupp desired to see me at once. I 
must confess my heart began to beat, and I had 
most serious misgivings. Mr. Peretjpp was in 
his room, writing, and he said, '* Take a seat, \^ 
Mr. Footer- I shall not be a moment." I ^vA 
repUed, **No, thank you. Sir, I'll stand." I .^'A 
watched the clock ontne mantelpiece, and I was 
waiting quite twenty minutes, but it seemed 
hours. Mr. Perkupp at last got up himself. 
I said, ** I hope there is nothing wrong, Sir ? " 
He replied, **0h dear no— quite the reverse, I hope." What a 
weight off my mind ! My breath seemed to come oack again in 
on mstant. Mr. Perkxtpp said, '* Mr. BucKLnro is J[oing to retire, 
and there will be some slight changes in the office. You nave been 
with us nearly twenty-one years, and, in consequence of your conduct 
during that period, we intend making a special promotion in your 
favour. We have not quite decided now you will be placed, but in 
any case there will be a considerable increase in your salary, which, 
it IS quite unnecessary for me to say, you fully deserve. I nave an 
appointment at two — but you shall near more to-morrow." He then 
lert the room quickly, and I was not even allowed time or thought to 
express a single worn of grateful thanks to him. I need not say 
how dear Carrie received this joyful news. With perfect simplici^ 
she said — ** At last we shall be able to have a chimney-glass m the 
back drawing-room, which we always wanted." I audded, "Yet. 
and at last you shall have that little costume which yoa 'saw at 
Peter Robinson's so cheap." 

January 2.— I was in a great state of suspense all day at the office. 
I did not like to worry Mr. Perkupp, but as he did not'send.for met 
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and mentiozied yesterday that he would see me again to-day, I 
thought it hotter, perhaps, to go to him. I knocked at his door, and 
on entering, Mr. Fkbxutt saidL "Oh, it's you, Mr. PooTXR--do you 
wanttoseeme?" I said, '* No, Sir— I thought you wanted to see 
mel" "Oh,"hereplied, "Irememher. Well, I am very husy to- 
day, I will see you to-morrow." 

Jmmary 3.— Still in a state of anxiety and exdtement, which was 
not alleriated W ascertaining that Mr. Pxrkufp sent word he should 
not he at the office at all to-day. In the evening Lupnr, who was 
husily engaged with a paper, said suddenly to me, '* Do you know 
anything ahout ehalk pU$. Guv. P " I said, " No. my hoy, not that 
I *m aware of." Lupnr said, ** Well, I give you the tip. Chalk pits 



are as safe as Consols, and pay six per cent at par." f said a rather 
neat thmg, viz :— ** They may he six per cent at par, hut your Pc 
has no money to invest" Cabbib and I hoth roared with laughter. 



funny thing: — *' Mind you 

fail into them!" Lxtpik put on a supercilious smile, and said, 
** Bravo I Joe Miller." *- *^ • ♦ 

^ January 4.— Mr. Perkttpp sent for me and told me that my por- 
tion would he that of one of the Chief Clerks. I was more than 
oveijoyed. Mr. Perkufp added he would let me know to-morrow 
what the salary would he. This means another day's anxiety. I 
don't mind, for it is anxiety of the right sort That remindea me 
^t I had forgotten to speak to Lxtpik ahout the letter I received 
from Mr. MinxA^ Senior. I hroached the subject to Lupnr in the 
evening, having first consulted Cabbie. Lupin was riveted to the 
* Financial News," as if he had been a bom capitalist, and I said, 

Pardon, me a moment, Lupnr ; how is it you have not been to the 
MuTLABS any day this week?" Lupdt answered, "I told you— I 
cannot stand old Mutlul" I said, *' Mr. Mutlab writes to me to 
say pretty plainly that he cannot stand you!" Lupnrsaid, '*Well, 
I like his cheek in writing to you. I 'U find out if his father is still 
alive, and I will write him a note complaining of his son, and I 'U 
state prettv clearly that his son is a blithering idioti" I said, 
** Lupdt. please moderate your expressions in the presence of your 
mother." Lupin said. "I'm very sorry, but there is no other 
expression one can apply to him. However, I 'm determined not to 
enter his place again?^ 1 said, " You know, Lupdt, he has forbidden 
you the house." Lupnr replied, " Wdl. we won't split straws— it 's 
all the same. Daisy is a trump, and will wait for me ten years, if 
necessary." 

January 6.— I can scarcely write the news. Mr, Peekupp told me 
my salary would be raised £100. I stood gaping for a moment, 
unable to realise it I annually get £10 rise, and I thought it might 
be £15, or even £20, but £100 surpasses idl belief. Cabbie and I 
both rejoiced over our good fortune. Lupin came home in tiie 
evening in the utmost good spirits. I sent Sabah quietly roxmd to 
the grocer's for a bottie of champagne, the same as we liad before, 
\\ Jackson Fbebes." It was opened at supper, and I said to Lupin, 



This is to ccdebrate some good news I have received to-da' 



„ lav.'^ 

Lupin replied, ** Hooray, Guv I And I have some good news also. 
A double event, eh? " I said, ** My boy, as a result of twenty-one 
years' industry and strict attention to the interest of my superiors in 
office. I have been rewarded with promotion and a rise in saluy of 
£100." Lupin gave three cheers, and we rapped the tables furiously, 
which brought in Sabah to see what the matter was. Lupin ordered 
us to ** fill up" again, and addressing us upstanding, said, *' Having 
been in the firm of Job Clbanands, stock and sharebiokera, a few 
weeks, and nai having paid particular attention to the interests of 
my superiors in office, my QuVnor, as a reward to me, allotted me 
£5-worth of shares in a really good thing. The result is to-day I 
have made £200." I said, "Lupin, you are joking." •* No, Guv, 
it's the good dd truth. Job Cleanands put me on to Chlorates ! " 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

FOUETH EVENING. 
" Not long aso," so the Moon (male this time— fresh from Oermanj) 
told Mr. Punch, " I looked down upon the harbour of a town on the 
BedSea. I peeped into a ship, which had been turned into a hospital for 

wounded soldiers. 

^ ^ - l^^j^^^j^^^H^Bl^^^. For. as you pro- 
bably know, the 

_ ^ ,,, , ^_^_ town (which is 

,y-^ ^ ^ i Mr V ^^y ^ ^ ^^ oaUed Suakinlhad 
^ - W^9p!^^^m ifK^ ■ l>eeii hesie^ei on 

its land sides for 
months by a rabble 
of &natical Der- 
vishes, fierce and 
savage foes, who 
came close up to 
\ ^ its walls, building 
gp forts, and digging 
^- trenches, from 
(^ which, night and 

day, they poured 
shot and shell into 
the crowded streets and bazaars, and killed several of the inhabitants. 
For a long time nothing was done to drive the besiegers away, but at 
last it was decided that some verv active measures ought to be tdcen. 
Troo^ were brought, and a battle followed soon after, in which the 
Dervishes, though they were brave enemies, and fought gallantiy, 
ffiving ana expecting no quarter, were driven away without much 
difficulty, for uie defenders were quite as brave, and more numerous. 
Still, some of them were killed, and many wounded, and the latter 
had been carried on board a ship to get welL Li one of 1^ 
hammocks a trooper was Iving, who was getting better, and was 
already well enough to be allowed to read the newspapers idiich had 
beoi sent out to himfrom England. He ¥ra8 reading one of them now 
by the light of a lantern which hung near, and, as I shone in, I 
could read it too," said the Moon. ''I think he was anxious to 
know what his countrvmen at home were saying, and this paper was 
dated about the time that the news of the victory had arrived. As 
he spelt out the lines of print I saw his face (which was a good and 
honest one, but not verv iutellectual, perhaps), growing more and more 
puzzled, as if he found some difficulty in understanding what he read. 
Well, the newspapers told him that a considerable number of his 
fellow-coxmtrymen~so far from regarding him and those who had 
fought with him as heroes, or even as brave men, who had performed 
an xmpleasant duty, looked upon them as a set of cowardly butchers 
and murderers. He read that several clever and eloquent speakers 
in Parliament had denoxmced the victory as a disgrace, and declared 
that Suakin belonged by rights to those savage Arabs who had come 
across the Desert all the way from Khartoum to attack it. and who 
showed no mercy to man, woman, or child ; that it was theirs, and 
ought to be given up to them. Now the poor woxmded Troojper had 
never thought of himself as a hero—he had simplv done his duty, 
that was all—and, though the enemy were only savages and 
fanatics, they had fought with desperate courage, and he nad not 
imagined till then that there was anvthing disgraceful in defeatii^ 
them— nor had I," said the Moon. *^ for tiiat matter. But there it 
was, in black and white— all that the clever men who wrote in 
papers or made speeches thought of the affalT, and he was very much 
troubled in his mmd about it At kst ha told his nf^i^bbour what 
was worrying him, and asked hia opiuioiu Hia nei^^fliboTir was the 
Sergeant-Major of his troop, \^ho had dao been in the battle— he had 
narrowly escaped being killed, for his sabre had snapped short off, 
and his revolver refused to ^o off at the Hght moment^ to he was 
lucky in being only severely wonnded. The berg^eant- Major heard 
the whole account placidly enoug'h. * DonH you bother your head 
about it I' he said, feebly; ' thcj wouldn^t ^o calling us them 
names, and backing up thm dirty Arabs, if it wam^t on account 
ofpolitics— it 's all politics, and don't meaiL anythiniir in particular.' 
'They do say we ought to ha' tried kindBeas on '«m, thouijdi,' said 
the Trooper, doubtfully. *Kindn©M!* wd the 8ergeant-Major— 
* let 'em come out here^ and try it them^eh e^ 1 It 'i easy talking of 



before, it 's only politics. Bless you, they don't believe it them- 
selves, some on 'em— leastways, it's to be hoped not I' Sotiie 
Trooper lav still with an easier expression— but i noticed," added 
the Moon, ^* that he did not finish reading his newspaper." 



SouDAir Thovoht.-— We 've heard a good deal lately of "the 
Kabbahish men." Several oonrespandents want to know ii these 
are Hansom Kabbahish men or OrowlersP ^^ 
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SPEECHES TO 



LIVED DOWN. 



The Miss Br(yums. " Oh, SO olad to see tou, Mart ! Bur w^ 'ye such dreadful Colds, we oak't Kaa tou, dsuu We cak 
ONLY Shake Hakd8 ! " Fair Visitor, "Oh dear, how sad! I hope yov haven't got a Cold, Mr, Brown 1 1" 



MR. BOTTLANGER A8 ''OBNEEAL BTTONAPARTE." 

Penny Plain ; Twopence Coloured. 

*' To rote for Qenenil JBoulakovr is to rote for a General who has ^ined 
no yictory." — M. JuLss Simon. 

" No Victory ? " Nay, simple Simon, you 're wrong ; 

He has gamed tbe old Yiotory, often repeated, 
Of blague OYer blindness. It fetches the throng, 

HhsX flamboyant figure so tauntingly seated. 
Just look at it I Boys at its majesty melt, 
Though manhood may see 'tis a sketch a la Skelt. 

Skelt's heroes were rather unreal, of course ; 

But they knew how to stride, and to swagger and straddle, 
Topranoe and curvet on a high-rearine horse. 

I et keep, to the eye, a firm seat in the saddle. 
A circus Bucephalus looks a fine thing 
As it scatters the sawdust and ramps round the ring. 

Houp'ld ! It is hardly heroic, that shout, 
Not a war-cry of Roland or Batabd precisely. 

At Ivry it would not have answered, no doubt, 
But for Paris to-day it will do very nicely. 

A histrion hollow shows better, one feels. 

Than a bourgeois who blunders, a '* Statesman " who steals. 

He looks fierce as an Indian hunter of scalps, 

As fine as Murat when he led a battalion. 
There 's a touch of Napoleon crossing the Alps. 

Tou call him a hero pour rtrd, a rapscallion P 
Ah, well, his success mediocrity shames ; 
So there 's not much advantage in calling him names. 

Were subjects not fooUsh, how feeble were kings I 
'Tis noodles and numskuUs make Bombas and NsKOis. 

If Friends of the People were not such poor things. 
We should not be troubled with so many ** heroes." 

Till the clever are true and the honest are wise, 

The world will be led by the nose and the eyes. 



Till then,— well, que votUez-vous t " These be your gods, 

Israel ! " Truly a glorious attitude I 
Apollo-like graces and Jovian nods 

Lend grace to pretence and give power to platitude. 
The frog- world a King Stork from Olympus still begs. 
So they mustn't find fault with his b^ or his legs. 

See how 'twixt the leg[s of this Skeltian chief 
Show towers and buildings in Skeltian persDective !. 

He 'U trample them down ? 'Tis a natural belief. 
But a true point of sight of that fear is corrective. 

Rhodes' straddling Colossus was but a mere trifle — 

Except in Skelt sketch— to the Tower of EiffeL 

Penny plain, twopence coloured ! Some sinister hands 
Have worked at this picture with paint-brush and penciL 

A curious joint-labour of Ishmael bands ! 
Which smacks, after all, of the paste-pot and tinseL 

In the Penny Stage phrase of an earlier day. 

This is '* Mr. Boulakgbr as " whom shall we say F 



BUTT AND BUTTER. 

On the 30th of last month, during a trial in the Probate Division 
of the Hi^h Court of Justice, the Solicitor-General (with him 
Public Opinion), quoted from the pages of the London Charivarif 
when the f ollowmg interesting dialogue occurred :^ 

** Mr, Indertciek. What are jou reading from t 

** Ths Solieitor-Gensral, From Fupteh. 

** Mr, ItiiUrwiek, But I do not aooept Ihineh as evidence. 

•* Mr, Justice Butt, It is a very high authority." 

It will be gratifying, no doubt, to Mr. Justice Bun to learn that 
on this point the Lord Chief Justice of the World entirely oonenrs 
in his opinion. 

Recent Exebcisb at Montb Cablo.— Mr. W. H. Sioia and 
Mr. Ritchie used to go "a eheval " every day for «everal turns. 
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MR. BOULANGER AS "GENERAL BUONAPARTO.'* 



PENNY PLAIN— TWOPENCE COLOURED. 

{F)r<m Mr. Punch's 
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CONTRASTS. 

No. 11.— RoTTXN Bow. Bktwxxn Twkltb Ain> Two, Midday. 
QUITE OUT OF DATE. 1885. QUITE THE THING. 1«8»— 8. 



THE LAST OF THEM. 

A FragiruTUary Peep into the Future, 

" Last Bight I ipoke of guns, of ships, of rifles, and how gwoM, ships, and 
rifles became obsolete in a rery few years through the great enthusiasm of 
inyentors." — Mr, Qoaehm at the Portman Moonu, 

It was a seoret, sombre, snbterraiieaii den. lying deep down 
under the bed of Xti» river, approached throngn a perfect maze of 
passages, and lighted only by tne latest artificial light. As two- 
Pimny-worth of this light, howeyer, was warranted to illumine a 
million square feet of cellarage for twelve calendar months, it had 
been rigorously suppressed in the interests of that monstrous 
monopoly the Automatic- Accumulator -Solar-Ray-Direot-Storage 
Syndicate. 

He was a wretched-looking creature, the sole occupant of this Cave 
of Trophonius, a cross between an Alchymist and an Apparitor, as 
weirdly wizen as the former, as darkly dusguised as the latter. 

** Eureka I " he yelled with a triumphant shriek. It shook the 
oomplicated cranks and cordage which made his cell look like a 
metallic spider^s web, and startled the passengers on board the 
*' KocUvagant Nautilus." one of the new line of Moon-Motor 
Citizen Boats which ran from Battersea to the Tower Stairs for one 
half-penny in two minutes, thirty seconds and one-tenth. 

•*rool!" he muttered, half throttling himself with his own 
skeleton hand. ** When shall I subdue my accursed, unfashionable, 
world-proscribed enthusiasm to discreet silence P That idiotic howl 
is quite sufficient to put my relentless pursuers on my track. And 
just as I have perfected my lonff-meditated plan for an Automatic, 
Lightninff - charged - Thunaerboit - hurlin g - Self - steering - Adamant- 
plated- Aluminium Fleet too 1 1 1 But, after all. what matters P Cut 
wmo f What Capitalist will take it up P— what Admiralty adopt it P 
—what Nation pay for it P Above au, what Chancellor of the £x- 
ehequer^the curse of Science on the sordid breed !— will permit so 
much as the appearance of the merest model of itP No, that 
last atrocious Act for the Absolute Suppression of Inventors has 
settled my hash. In these ultra-humanitarian days, too, when 
eapital punishment, save for Inventors, has Deen entirely 

He sank down upon an Iridium anvil, cast his arms around a 
retort of pure transparent Diamond, and wept tears sufficient to float 
his own Aluminium Fleet. 

** And whtP " he shouted, rousing himself at last, and apparently 



addressing the highly-finished model of a hundred-pounder ^vai 
capable of being packed in a hat-box, which hung beinde a waist- 
coat-pocket torpedo. 

He was answered, but not in the way he expected. The door of 
his den was suddenly opened, and the Cnancellor of the Exchequer 
clad, like all officials of the tin* c, in complete anti-dynamite-asbestos- 
cum-adamantmail, appcMired at the head of a detachment of the new 
Yolcanic-Yulcanite-oiad force of Police known as the Yesuvian 
Invulnerables. These formed a oordon around the now entirely 
crushed Troglodyte of the Thames. 

**WhyP'^ echoed the Chancellor, in tones of spirit-palsying 
severity. " Wretched man, too well you know. Else, why hide you 
here in this new Cyclops cavern of inventive infamy P Are you not 
of those, traitors to Thrift, defiers of Ehadamanthian Law, dis- 
turbers of Procustean Order, who already have nearly been the ruin 
of the State. Is it not owing to you and your kind that Salisbury 
Plain is .piled Pyramid-hign witn the wreckage of obsolete ships, 
the dibru of exploded guns, and the refuse of useless rifles, a 
Pelion-upon-Ossa of rusty ironmongery, which originally cost a 
mountain of gold, and is now not worth carting away as oldT metal f 
Have you, and men of your pernicious sort^ot for many years led 
nations a ruinous dance of Experimental Emulation in Systematio 
Slaughter P Have you not played Old Gooseberry with European 
Exchequers, and made the lives of the Chancellors a burden to them P 
Have you not seduced peoples by the perilous path of Patents to the 
very verge of the fathomless gna of Intematicmal Insolvency P Have 
you not rendered necessary the passing of a Draconic Code of Anti- 
Scientifio Enactments compared with which the Irish Penal Laws 
were mere legislative pleasantries, and Mr. Balfoub'b treatment of 
O'Bkdoi a benevolent jest In short, are you not an Enthusiast, and 
—oh I culmination of unpatriotic infamy !— an Inventor P " 

The crushed caitiff, the villanous victim of ardent scheming, the 
persistent planner of expensive improvements, sank prostrate on the 
floor of the Cydopean eayem. He iiad not a word to say for himself. 

'* Thank Heaven, you are the sole survivor of the i malignant 

brood I "continued the Chancellor, with ultra-official fervour. "I 

have been on your serpent-track for years ; at last, I catch you in 

your own wicked web. (That is a mixed metaphor— but no matter I) 

Seize him. Bobbies— I mean Yesuvian Invulnerables ! Away with 

him to a dungeon even deeper and dirtier than his own I The 

Public, so long the vrej of Patentees, the paying victim of Sdence's 

oolossal Oame of Brag, will view with pleasure the ignominious 

ending of The Last of the Inventors ! 1 1 " 

• • • • • • • 
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SHOPPY"! 

VxorUma Editor {in hia HanejffMon), **Eis8 mb, Dasliko— 'not KSOXsaARiLT tor publica- 
tion, BUT AB A GUABANTBB OF GOOD FaITH ' 1 " [Smoek I 



HELP FOE TELPERS. 

How to make the Home for Lost and Starving Dogrs at Battersea nay. With oompli- 
ments to the President, Committee, and all others connected with thata£nirable Institutionc 

1. Turn it into a Limited Liability Company ; all Dog-owners in the Home Coonties to 
be compelled to take so many shares. 

2. Take a leaf out of the book of Madame TussiUB and the Chamber of Horrors. Allow 
an extra charge of one shilling to be made to all risitors desirous to see Dr. Richasdson'b 
Lethal Chamber at work, wherein dogs of all kinds are painlessly oonyerted into excellent 
top-dressing. 

3. Strengthen the Committee by a greater infusion into it of the practical male element, 
eliminating a good deal of the sentimental feminine ditto. 

4. Get an experienced Doff-trainer to sdect the dererest of the lost, teach them to jump 
through hoops and dimb up ladders, and so gain bones for themsdyes and sinews (of wax) 
for the Home. 

5. Throw open the official poets to public competition, with special inyitation to Tobt, M.P., 
Mr. Augustus Habxis, and other first-rate organisers and popular caterers ; the Committee, 



howerer, not binding themselTesto accept the 
highest, or the lowest, or the medium tender. 

6. See that, when an owner comes and 
gires a fdl description of his lost hound, a 
notice is sent to him as soon as a dog 
answering that description is receiyed at 
the Home. This simple expedient will 
obyiate the exasperating nuinnoe of owners 
being— as now—^compelled to come twice a 
week to the Home for months, on the 
chance of their pet haying unexpectedly 
arriyed in the last batch of street dere-lidcs. 

7. Welcome the coming, get a fee out of 
the parting, visitor. 

8. Muzzle Cerberus. 

9. See that valuable dogs find their owners; 
and apply a general tonic— a course of bark, 
for example— to the whole management. 



THE BEITISH VOLUNTEERS. 
Thb Song of a Snubbbd One. 
' The BriHsh Orenadien" 



WoLSBLBT, our Alexander, 

GoscHiar, our Hercules, 
And many a great commander 

And statesman like to these, 
£*en Job. the Brum 's pet hero, 

When ne 'd elicit cheers. 
Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow- wow 

On the British Volunteers. 

Right cooUy we 're commanded 

From Wimbledon to cut, 
They flout remonstrance banded. 

Our mouths we 're bid to shut 
But always after dinner, 

They, oropping snubs and sneers, 
Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow. 

At the British Tolunteers. 

We 're clerks and counter-jumpers 

In soldier*s ffarb, they say, 
Tet drink our nealth in bumpers 

In this post-prandial way. 
We wish they ^i do us justice, 

These spouting Pots and Peers, 
And not talk bow-wow-wow-wow 

On the British Volunteers ! 



BETTERS AND GAMBLERS. 

Mb. Punch,— There is unquestionably one 
law for the Poor, and another for the Rich, 
or rather for the Ungenteel in comparison 
with the GenteeL People who can anord to 
risk any money at all in betting, are not 
poor; and others, that can't afford to risk 
large sums on the Turf, or in any other form 
of gambling, but, with expensive establish- 
ments to maintain, do yet risk them, are not 
rich. Their expenditure exceeds their in- 
comes. They reauire to be protected against 
themselves and uieir gambling propensities, 
equally with the gentlemen of the pavement 
and the public-houses. But this protection is 
denied tne poor wealthy. Every daily news- 

Siper almost, records a " raid '' effected by 
e Police on a licensed victualler's premises 
allowed to be used by small gamblers for the 
purpose of betting and playing games of 
hazard. No matter if these be partly games 
of skill— like ''skittle pool," and that the 
ventures are no higher than threepenny, six- 
penny, and shillinff stakes. The gamesters 
and their host are liable to be fined, and are 
fined accordingly, and sent to prison if they 
can't pay,— very much to encourage the 
others. 

But. Sir, you know that we never see re- 
Dorted a raid or a foray executed by the 
rolice on any of the premises constantly used 
for betting by noblemen and gentlemen con- 
nected with the Turf or Stock Exchange. 
Now, don't 3rou think that these great gam- 
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blen are quite as mudh entitled to be proteoted from their TieioaB 
and rainons propenaitieB aa eren the small niohin who oyer and anon 
gets himaelf mn in for the crime of playing at pitdi-and-toss in a 
pablie thoroiu^ifare or street comer? 
I write nnder feelings of mingled sorrow and indignation espe- 



ciall J at the reckless gambling^ in the form of bnll and bear specu- 
lations in stocks and snares which I am griered and shocked to see 
permitted every day of my life almost, except Sundays, in my 
experience of the Money Market and the City : and remain, 

mer yonrs, tndtf, Av Hofxsi Bbozer. 
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A HOLIDAY BEMINI80EN0B. 



Mr. \r, H. SniUh, en his 
return, frcin Mmite Carlo, 
ttgrtlA tJutt he didn't 
*^ have it Ofi,'* 




GIVING THEM THEIE CHAEACTERS. 

The quite noyel light shed reoently at the Lyoenm on the oharao- 
ten of maeb$th and Zadj/ Macbeth TespectiTely, to lay nothing of 
Mn. Lakotrt's New York reyiyal, and the hnndred-and-one on diU 
in relation to Mr. Maksfirld's forthooming mnoh-talked-of produc- 
tion at the Globe, have all helped to stir the *' New Beading" dis- 
ooverers into a state of unwonted actiyity. Subjoined are a few of 
their latest suggestions :— 

2 prapo$oi Macbeth, "A Smr Years Student" writes :— •* By 
all means let M(»cbeth turn out to be a rather joyial. nioe-minded. 
pleasant-spoken sort of fellow, and his wife a good-natured and 
affectionate creature, with an eye to business, and never so wide 
awdce as when in the Sleep-walking Scene, but this doesn't half do 
away with the Tragedy. Duncan should be the real ruffian, on 
which the whole of the ghastly business tums.^ arriving at the castle 
in an advanced stage of delirium tremens, in a fit of which it is 
evident that, at a later hour, he commits suicide. That he is hope- 
lessly drunk on his arrival, is clearly indicated in the text, for he 
addresses Lady Macbeth with the line— 

** ' Qive me your hand : conduct me to mine hott.' 

" Then, stumbling up against her with the words : — 
" * By your leave, hosteis ! * 
reels up the steps into the Castle. I take it this gives us all we want 
to dear the characters of our hero and heroine. As for Banquets 
appearance, mind you. infter iupper, that can obviously be set down 
to an acute form of indigestion.'' 

Dealing with Hamlet, in a similarly critical spirit, " A BEASONnro 
Boscius'^ remarks:—'* As to the Dane bein^ off his head, this is 
simply absurd. His game is evidently Spiritualism. He ought to 

S through the usual hanky-panky, table-turning with Horatio, 
arcellus, and Bernardo, iaci then, after eliciting a succession oi 
raps, dismiss them, and fetchinflr out the regular Dark Siance 
Cabinet, finish up with the usual illuminated banjo business, during 
which he carries on his conversation with the Ghost, whose head 
appears at a hole in the cabinet-door covered with phosphorus, 
according to the accepted text, modified here and there, of course, 
to suit the varying situations. I must add, that Hamlet must, by 
no means, be made up * young.' The Queen refers to him near the 
end of the play as being ' fat, and scant of breath,' thereby clearly 
indicating that to represent him even as a heavy, obese, middle- 
aged, overgrown sort of Sir John Falsiaff would be only to err in 
the right direction. He should be a coarse ponderous hulking 
fellow of about five and fifty. TMs would hdp to carry off his 
philosophy, and, in some measure^ explain his peculiar conduct to 
OpAtf/wi.'' 

Othello, "A GEiaTDTE Lover ofHuvorous 
' I cannot conceive a more wanton distortion of 



with regard to 
Comedy" writes:— ' 



the merry Moor's obvious characteristics than the usually accepted 
view of him which stampa him as 'jealous.' WhyP Theohargeis 



monstrous I The key to his character is simi)ly his keen relish of a 
thoroughly ^ood practical joke. His accidental smothering of 
Desdemona is evidently one of these. He ought to come on in all 
the earlier scenes with a banjo, to carry out the idea of his being not 
the Moor, but the Moore and Burgess comer-man of Yenioe. I am 
not sure that I wouldn't dress him in red-and- white-striped trousers, 
a long blue-tailed coat, a shirt-frill and a large white tie. But this 
isadetaiL" 

"RiCHARDSoir Redivivub" after insisting that King Lear is 
the most *' mirth - provoking character" Shaxspearb ever 
drew, and that all his scenes with his daughters, if rightly un- 
derstood, should be hailed by any intelligent audience as regular 
" side-splitters," passes on to the consideration of Paul Pry, who, 
he says, after a good deal of mature scholarly reflection, he has 
discovered to be not a comic character at all, but a melo- 
dramatic villain of the deepest dye. He argues against his carrying 
an umbreUa, insisting that he should be provided instead with along 
Spanish stiletto, and an ample and mysterious cloak. He further 
lays great stress on the fact, that whenever he enters with his catch 
phrase of " I hope I don't intrude," he ought to appear with blue 
fire, either through a vampire- trap or secret panel, and not quit the 
stage before he has stabbed somebody. He adds, in conclusion, that 
he has forwarded all his notes on ^e subject to Mr. J. L. Tools, in 
the hope that the popular Comedian will see hisway to their adoption 
on the next occasion of his reviving the well-known piece. 



LINES SUGGESTED BY AN ELECTOR. 

How happy is the Party penman's lot,' 
Whether he wins or loses all is well.' 

What though the counted votes against him tot P 
Success in failure his keen scent can smelL 

XiOudly he crows when he the leek has eaten, 

And ne'er is so triumphant as when beaten. 

Eoual to either fortune P Better far. 
He snatches happy omens from defeat ; 

Winning, he loudly thanks his lucky star, 
Losing, he finds in loss a savour sweet. 

Like one who with two-headed coin doth toss, 

Loss is but gain, but gain is never loss I 



THE (NEAELY) PEEFECT ENGLISH14AN. 

{Translated from the French Press,) 

Oh, yes, the brave General is an Englishman. His mother--«h, 
his dear, dear mother I— before she married his father, was an 
English "Mees." She was a perfect specimen! Tall, lon^, fair 
hair ; beautiful and much-exposed front teeth I Thus, he is right— 
the brave G^eral to^ be proud of his English blood ! For he has 
many of the characteristics of the native of Albion— not perflde, but 
White-cliffed Albion. He eats rosbif and drinks portare-biere for 
breakfast : and when he is greatly moved, he cries with tears in his 
voice, " Uh, Shocking ! " Then, who has not seen him with his 
botde-dogue with its blue ribbon collar and silver bellP This 
botde-dogue was bom in the most fashionable part of London — ^Yaux- 
hidl Bridge Bead— and is called " Auguste." Both the brave General 
and the hDule-dogue are English to the backbone. The botde-dogue 
is fond of sport— he is pleased to jump through a hoop, and can 
dance the polka on his hind-legs. It is only natural that he should 
fear rata. But the mice ! Ah I he can hunt the mice ! 

The brave General is an expert at all English sports I Ah ! how 
he plays the cricket ! It is wonderful to see him in his flannel shirt 
(worn over a well-starched linen one), walking at every '*over" 
from one set of the stumps to the other set of the stumps I As a 
Gkneral, of course, the Elected of the Seine wears spurs at all times. 
At the cricket his spurs assist him in catching the ball. 

Then at the lawn-tennis I Oh, the brave General knows well how 
to play I Often he touches the oall with his bat, although he can 
miss it. Ah, yes t how well, with what grace, he can miss it t And 
when he does touch the ball with his bat, with what terrible force 
does he drive it against the net ! 

But, before all and above all, he is a sportsman I Of oourselie 
wears nis uniform, but that does not prevent him from putting along 
huntdi^-hom round his body, nor carrying a game-bag attached to 
a thin silken cord han^g by his side. And his i>atent leather 
ihooting shoes I And his white kid gloves I Ah. he is charming I 
And it IS then that Auruste distinguishes (himseli I The brave dog 
and the brave General hunt together. They thoroughly understand 
each other. Auguste examines the bushes, the ditches, the shop- 
windows I At length the fox is found, and then the brave Genenu, 
drawing his sword, gives Eeynard his coup de grace ! Ah, indeed, 
BouLAKGER is a TH9rfeot Englishman-jockey, gentleman-rider I I iriio 
write this wish him every success. {Signed) Henri Puxp, 

Of the AngHa-Fteneh Prm. 



K^ VOncS.— Aojeoted Communioatlons or Contributions, whether KS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
ia wm mm be litUMd. not •?» when teaompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rale 
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The Lady Oodiva, ** High Dresses to be worx at the D&awing- 

ROOIC— INDEED ! — IF LaDIEH ARE ILL, INFIRM, OR ADVANCING IN AGS 1 

Ha, ha I Not if I know it!" 



A GLORIOUS SPIN AFTER A JULY RABBIT. 

A ffurUijtg Story, hy ths Author of ** A Shoot with a Foxhound" 
''A Real Good Snipe" ** The Heme Bay Harriers," ''A Knacker's 
Mount," <fcc., <bc. 

It would haye been impossible to haye picked out a more wretched 
day for the opening meet of the Season than was Tuesday, the first 
of July, 188-. 

** Tou must not keep him waiting, Sir,'' said Captain Dashoveb's 
servant, as he heli>ed his master on with a thick Ulster, which com 
pletely covered his red coat, his snowy 
breeches, his top-boots, and all the brave 
insignia of the chase. 

••I hope he is not too fresh," muttered 
the Captain, stifling an oath. *' As it is 
raining, don't you think Sammv had better 
return to his loose-box until it clears up P " 
** Bless you, no, Sir— in this county they 
often hunt in the wet." 

Thus reassured, the Captain approached 

his steed (who stood i>atiently while he 

successfully ascended the saddle, with the 

material assistance of the stirrup), and, 

seizing his umbrella, slowly sauntered away. 

"A pretty pair I" exclaimea the G^room, critically watching the 

departinff steed and his rider before returning to the dining-room to 

remove the remnants of his master's lunch—" a pretty pair ! " 

It was a bad dar. A dense fog lav over all the land; enshrouding 
both hills and valleys, shops anoL public-houses, tumpike-gates ana 
boot manufactories, in its weird and ghostly embrace. It rested like 
a soft grey oounterpane upon the fields, toning down to a sombre 
tint the rich brown of the upheaved earth. As for the lamp-posts 
and the red signals from the chemists' windows, they were blurred, 
and seemed to be impregnated with moisture. Everything was 
dark, everything was aull, and the rain poured down in buokets- 
folL 
After five minutes' . careful riding (the meet was at some little 




distance from the place of departure), the Captain joined the field, 
which had already assembled. 

** Nuisance this rain," growled the Master, as soon as the Captain 
had reported himself. "On my word, I haralv know what to do. 
The hounds are sure to catch cold if I don't take 'em home. What 
do you say, Dabhovsb P " 

* ^ Well,'' replied the Captain, pulling at his reins with both hands at 
once ; * ' now that I have got my oit of olood out, I think we had better 
have a spin. Folks don't like to be disappointed on sue 



such occasions." 

The Mjaster, hearing this, gave orders for the day's proceedings to 
commence at once, and the hounds were trotted oft at a brisk pace to 
draw a covert close by. But the rain and fog continued, ana many 
of the field went home. Milestones lookeadark and formidable, 
their dimensions increased instead of diminished by the imperfect 
light. The omnibus horses sniffed the damp air through their open 
nostrils, and discharged it with disgust. They lookea round sus- 
piciously at the grey and unrecognisable conveyances beside them, 
were nervous and timid, and distrusted the commonest object A 
wheelbarrow (containing penny ices) , a donkey, a sheep-dog, filled 
them with apprehension ; and all this time, borne on the leaden- 
coloured atmosphere, rang out the eager, murderous notes of collies 
and poodles, celebrated for their slaying qualities. Suddenly there 
was a cry of "Gone forrard, aw-a-ay!" which proclaimed that 
Master Bunny had left the snug underwood of the covert. There 
was evidently a hot scent in the open, for the hounds dashed out 
after him close to his tail, and, taking a bullfinch, disappeared 
in the ditch beyond. They threw their tongues merrily, and 
added their boisterous, chirruping music to the accompaniment of a 
distant, but appreciative brass band, of sporting prodivities. 
** Gh)ne forrard aw-a-ay ! " Indeed, ** Aw-a-ay ! " 

Off they went I Friendly gates could not be taken advantage of, 
so the field hurried along uie high road as if lliey had to catch a 
train, which was seldom late I The pack had vamshed horn view, 
having stopped in the kitchen-garden attached to a country public- 
house, ana the only way to get up td them was to negotiate every 
possible and impossible fence on foot. Providence mujn; provide for 
the rest! 

Crash, crash, went the timbers of a stiff double rail as a waggon of 
hay moved aside to let a hansom pass ! Suddenly they heard a rail- 
way whistle, and the Master called off the hounds. He appealed to 
them by their names, and, obedient to his cry, they came whining 
towards him, and began fawning about his boots. 

"Dam this rain! " he exclaimed, resentfully, as he distributed 
sugar amongst his canine favourites. " It ain't fit to hunt in." 

This had been for a long time the opinion of Captain Dashovsr, 
who had turned back, and was on his way home. He was progress- 
ing slowly as, beneath him, was one of the most perfect and resolute 
walkers that ever looked through a bridle, when he saw Master 
Bunny seated in the very oentre of the road^ devouring a piece of 
cabbage. In a moment his horn was to his lips, and he blew a 
stranffe, weird note that he had never heard before—perchance he 
would never hear again I ** Yoicks! Hi away! Hout and aboot, 
Mon ! Hoick, Imy beauty I Hoick, hoick at nim I Hi forrard, hi 
forrard tantivy I '' and the Captain was fairly excited. Sammy, the 
horse, entered into the spirit of the thing, and took up the running 
at a g[entle trot. Disturbed at his meal, Uie wily rabbit jumped away 
carrying his green-stuff with him. He ran on in t^is manner for 
some yards, and then stopped and began a fresh nibble, but was off 
again by the time the Captain had reached his new position. This 
was repeated over and over again. Cap- 
tain Dashover leant forward in the saddle, 
and clasping his good horse's neck within 
his arms, spoke an encouraging word to 
him. Whatever the man's faults were, he 
was brave and knew no fear I 

But Bunny was not to be caught. He 
leapt and leapt until he approached the 
seal It was then the Captain stopped, 
for he liked not the look of the sands. He 
was on the eve of returning home when 
Sammy suddenly pulled up, pricked up 
his ears, and made a decided point at a oathing-machine. Alack, 
alack, for poor Bunny! After a desperate encounter, the Captain 
emerged from the submarine conveyance carrying with him the life- 
less rorm of the quarry ! He almost sighed as, in duty bound, he 
sounded his horn once more, and shouted out yet again, '* Hi forraird ! 
Hi forrard, tantivy ! " 

'* Pleasant run. Sir?" asked the man, touching his hat as the 
Captain dismounted. 

^ Excellent," returned Dashover, paying the customary half- 
crown, and pomting to his watch to prove that he had not encroached 
upon the seoond hour at the lower rate of two shillings, he left the 
livery stables. Half an hour later he was hurriedly discussing a 
boUing cup of tea and a well-toasted muffin in his thrice- welcome 
snuggery at home ! e^ 
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HERCULES FURENS. 

{Modtm TeiUonie Vertiim,) 








"Eros, ho! 
The shirt of Nomub is upon me : teach me, 
Aloides, thou mine ancestor, thy rage : 
Let me lodjre lichas on the horns o* the moon ; 
And with mese hands, that gnsp*d the hwTiest 

club, 
Subdue my worthiest self." 

Antony and Cleopatra^ Act lY., Scene 10. 

The shirt of Nessns ! Teuton Heronles, 
Art on thine JSta? Hot and ill at ease 
At least thon seem'st. As when Aloides tore 
Rooted Thessalian pines, and raised a roar 



That sounded far o'er the Euboic wave; [rave. 
So orossed or thwarted dost thou ramp and 
And eyerv luckless soul who dares to stand 
Erect witnin tiie reach of thy stronff hand, 
Wouldst treat like lichas, hurling nim afar 
To plunge, like Yuloan or a falling star. 
Headlong through air to ocean. 

So the gods 
Set heroes' muscles with their wits at odds, 
In the old Titan times. Achilles raged, 
And Ajaz, foiled by sage Ulysses, wa^ed 
A foolish war with flocks, making maa way 



Amidst '* the mingled multitude of 
The herdsman's yet imparted care."* So, too, 
Aloides, whose god-giyen stroigth could hew 
The hydra down, its poLBon felt at last ; 
And luckless lichas from the hill^top cast, 
Because a woman's jealousy had foiled 
His eager iMusion and his purpose spoiled. 
Thrice the great Hera-hated hero lost 
His reason's balance, proud and passion-tost 
Is it that brawn and brain dose-wedded work 
Wild mischief ; that tiie seeds of madnessluik 

* SOPHOOLBS' AJmx, 
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In all heroic might P What leeoh shall core 
** The man, frenzied with mad distemperature "* 
Who, stirred to wrath, poor woolly dieep destroys. 
Or yents his spleen on women, doctors, boys P 
Strange proof of the sardonic whims ot &te, 
Stranffe satire on humanity's estate. 
That demigods, sonls of heroic mould. 
As braye as brawny, and as big as bold, 
Should, tantrum- smitten, fall upon the flocks. 
And midge-enraged retort by haying rodLS I 

Stn'etdes fur ens / It might make men smile 

Who can forget the cradle and the pile. 

The babe-choked serpents and the gods' applause. 

To see great souls so stirred by so sHght cause. 

" Can heayenly minds sudi anger entertain P " 

Sings YntGiL. See the angry hero strain 

To hurl the stripling heayenward, grip of steel 

dose-clenched upon the hapless youngster's heel ! 

"Those hands that grasped tlie heayiest dub" 

should Ecek 
A worthier work than waning with the weak. 
Meanwhile, sage policy giyes place to pride ; 
The lion-slaying club is cast aside^ 
And what replaces the old lion's hide P 
Not Austria's calf -skin surely P No, at least 
'Tis not the fell of the ignobler heast 
That hangs upon *' those recreant limbs»" stout still. 
But '* recreant " to wisdom and calm will, 
Awhile, awhile ! The Nessus-tunic clings, 
Its folds constrain, its subtle poison stings 
The hampered hero into fury wild ; 
Only the highest strength is calm and mild. 
Antoitt raged. CiBSAB was oddly still, 
*' The dull cold-blooded CassAB,'^ whose calm will 
Not e'en the Nile Enchantress could subdue. 
The consdous Ahtokx too sadly knew 
His soul's sui>erior. After all, 'tis poor 
** Upon the hill of Basan to outroar 
The nom6d herd," although the yoioe that shouts 
Is of a Stentor Swordsman, whom war's flouts 
Shook neyer. '* Sayag^e cause " to stir the braye 
To frenzy. What ayailed the tlurice- whipped slaye 
To mend Makk's fortune. Enobabbus knew 
Odd Cfi&LB had '* subdued his judgment too." 
Lodge lichas on the horns o' the moon, indeed. 
It shall not make wroth-gendered plans succeed 
In Policy's despite. Resume the dub, 
Teutonic Titaiu ere on JSta's hub 
A Hercules Inruriate make sport 
For cynic babblers of the baser sort 
Or ere wise watchers must admit it true 
That your own hands your worthiest sdf subdue. 
* SoPHOcLss' JJax, 

A HINT FROM CLOUDLAND. 

ShipAhotI Mbssmate, 

Fob, my dear boy, I can see you ! Not eyery 
day, my hearty ! because, when it is foggy, it is a long 
way from Trafedgar Sauare to 85, Fleet Street. But you 
should hear my yoioe, Mr. Punch, and, if you can't, why, 
my dear eyes! here is my letter. Not that I used to 
garnish my conyersation with such old-fashioned nautical 
terms when I was in the flesh. I put them in here 
and there because I haye been so long mast-headed (or. 
rather, pillar-headed) in Charing Cross, that you would 
not bdieye me a sea-do^you land-lubber !— unless I 
gaye you a taste of the brmy. And now, Mr, Punch, as 
you are a sensible person, who knows a marling-spike 
from a forecastle (please pronounce it *' fokede") yam, 
I will assume thaFyou want to learn the reason of my 
addressing you. Yes, jou are right^ my son of Nep- 
tune I— I Aat?« sot a gneyance. Haying a grieyance, I 
write to you— 1 select you in preference to the Editor of 
the Timesj as I fancy that excellent and erudite gentle- 
man has just now other fish to fry in the neighbourhood 
of the Law Courts, and can't be bothered with the grum- 
blings of a Que-armed one-eyed dd bronze statue stuck 
on a column, like Patience on a Monument I And that 
reminds me of what my grieyance is. I am going to 
complain of a Monument, and ask you to get it remoyed. 
You hammered away at WsLLiNGTOir until he was 
taken from Hyde Park Comer to Aldershot, and. if 
you get my monumental incubus carted off to firighton. 




FELINE AMENITIES. 

'* I wjsa T0T7 hadn't asked Captaik Wabeham, Lizzie. Horbid man I 
I can't bear hih I " 

'*Deab me, Charlotte— isn't the World bio enough for you both?" 
"Yes; but your little Dining-room isn't!" 



or, better still, Jericho, you will deserye the thanks not only of the dead, but of 
the liying. 

Ton see, my heart of oak ! up here I can catch what they are saying down 
below, and I can assure you it is not pleasant listening. Charles the First made 
an awful row when they put up " the other one," and HAysLOOc was eaually 
indi|jnaant. When Napier came he used language that really was dreadful, and 
reminded me of the sort of things the troops used to utter when they were doing 
duty in Flanders. He has kept it up oyer since, and I am ashamed that QoRDoir 
(who has just joined us) should haye to hear it The worst of it— shiyer my 
timbers!— it is justifiable. I ask you how would you like to haye a person 
dressed in classical costume, on a circus horse, set up dose beside you P And 
he is a person who did a deal of harm when he had the opportunity, and brought 
llie monarchy, of which we are all so justly proud, into disrepute. He is the 
odd, the yery odd man out. as they can't find any one to balance him. But 
eyen had he been the best of men, his statue is so utterly ridiculous, that it is 
a disgrace to the neighbourhood. After all. Charing Cross is not the place for 
a circus, and the effigy is absolutely meaningless, unless appropriately supple- 
mented with the presentment of Qrimaldi in the habit as he liyed. So cart the 
circus-horse and its rider away, my good Mr. Punchy and earn the eyerlasting 
gratitude of Tour sincere fnend and admirer. 

Sparrow* 9 Nest, Trafalgar Square, W.C. Nelson and Bront^. 

P. S.— I see that some land-lubbers haye been pubHshing my loye-letters I 
It is fortunate for ^em that circumstances oyer which I haye no control preyent 
me from getting at them I Wait until I secure a ladder, and then, bless their 
dear eyes ! they shall see what a British Tar can do with his fist, in l^e cause of 
law, hterary copyright, and Beauty I 

Check to the King! 
King Death, grim rider on the wan white horse, 
Has found too long at Courts his freest coarse. 
Now common-sense his dread career would check, 
Who has so often ** won by a bare neck." 

The Baker's Man.- There can be no doubt that all the supporters of k hrav 
QhUral Boulangsb will answer to the roll-calL 
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THE PICKWICK SYMPHONY. 

By One who Ought to Know. 

" The play's the thing;/' as the member of the football olub said 
when they broke both Ms legs, smashed half-a-dozen ribs, and 
jumped on his stummiok. Desaay it is, but it doesn't do for a man 
at my time o' life to be out late o' nights. But my son Sammt— 




A Dickens of a Cantata. The Saered liamp fitted with a new patent 
Pick-wiok. 

smart younp fellow is SAincr— 'all-porter at the Ranunculus Club, 
said a matttnee wouldn*t hurt me. " Vot 's that P " ses I. ** Do you 
take it 'ot or oold P " ** Veil," ses he, ** it depends upon the yeather 
and the wentilation. It 's French for a play in the artemoon. I 'ye 
got a day orf o' Thursday^ and I '11 giye you a snaok in seryants' 'all 
— and we '11 go and see PtckwickJ* '* None o' that, Sammy," says I, 
pullin' him up short. '* ^eyer make game o' serious subjecks, as the 
man said when the barber larfed after cutting his nose off by mis- 
take. If they 're goin' to make fun o' the dear old Quy'nor, PU let 




that, Sammy P " ses I ; *'if you don't oondescend to talk English to 
your only father, I shall be sorry as eyer I had you eddicated. All 
1 can say is it don't sound proper; but if you'll pledge your word. 
Sammy, as a 'all-porter ana a gentleman, that my dear blessed old 
Guv'nor ain't held up to reddicule, I '11 go." 

And lor' what a time we 'ad in the seryants* 'all ! A snack he 
called it Why the swarry we had at Bath years ago was nothin' 
to it, and Mr, John Smauker and Mr. Tackle yere noyeres idong 
o' the affable young gents as sat down to dinner with us. They all 
'ad heard o* me, and larfed and cracked their sides eyen when I 
talked about the yeather and asked for the mustard ; eyery one was 
so pleasant that I wanted to spend the artemoon there, with a glass 
o' hot brandy-and-water. But Sammy cut me short when I was 
telling 'em all about the lark we 'ad at Nctpkins's, and said, guite 
undutiful-like. '* Come along, my rosy old femomenon, keep that 
till you publish your reminiscencesj" at which they all roared, till 
the Secketerry sent down his compliments and he yished to know if 
the kitchen-ohimbley was a-fire. As it was, we were late at the 
Theatre— it was crammed full; but a friend o' Sammf^s, who had 
something to do with the Theatre— I think it was the Author— had 
kep' a priyate box for us ; and there was pretty music going on, 
and a youth, not old enough to be trusted with a triangle, was 
condactm^ the band, and makin' bdeeye to play aJl the music with 
a white stick as he flourished about. ** Oo 's that, Sammy P " says I. 
"SoLOMOw" says he. '' PeUf' says I, larfin'. "Shut uplyou 
playful old porpoise," ses he. ** That's the Composer," "Then 

yy don't he compose hisself," ses I. ** instead of" ** Ss-s-shI " 

ses he, quite sharp and unfiiial, ana up goes the Curtain I 

There was my old friend, Mrs. JBardell— hut, there, if Mrs. 
BardeU had only been half as pretty as Miss Lottie Tenve. there 
would haye been no work for Dodson and Fogq, and I should haye 
had none o' the Ghiy'nor's money, or should haye nm away with 
her that night I went up to pay the rent. If our Mrs. B. had only 
sung like that, it would hr been a question who would ha' nm off 



with her fust— Me or the GuVnor, or Winkle, or Snodjfrass, or 
Tupman. Then Tommy BardeU comes in, and he and his mother 
sing together. Then the Baker comes upon the scene. I 'd forgotten 
all about him ; but now I remember the brazen-faced Lothair that I 
always used to see lurkin' about GtMwell Street I 'm oertain our 
Baker, though, couldn't sing half so wellas Mr. RuTLAin) B AHRiKeTOK. 
I kept on noddin' my head to his delicious ** Baker-roU." till Sammy 
gayc me a kick, and said, '* Now, then, you mercurial old Mandarin, 
mind that old noddle o' youm don't roll into the stalls." Bat 
when at last I saw the dear old GhiVnor— bless his dear old gig-lamps 
and ^ters— come on to the stage, I shouted " Hooroar I '' Sammt 
said it was Mr. Abthub Cecil : but I turned and said, quite solemn- 
like, *' SAMiyEL. my son, I don't belieye you." There he was, with 
his dear old bald head, his capacious waistcoat, his blue coat, and his 
kerseymere pantaloons. When he sang a song about me, ' * Hie Happy 
Valet^' I nearly kicked the front ^ the box out, and shed tears 
behind the curtain. Then to see the dear old chap sit down to 
breakfast so nat'ral-like with a real reUsh. Always singin' he 
was, and uncommon well he sane too. Yy didn't he tip us a staye 
like that at Dingley Dell P Ana when he wasn't, Mrs. BardeU she 
came in and took it up, and gradually got canoodlin' around him 
—jest as our Mrs. BardeU tried to do. Then they san^ a '* sympa- 
thetic duet"— then came the ** BardeU Bolero, which eyeryone 
cheered. Still she led the dear old man on— oh, how my poor old 
Dad would haye liked to see the artfulness o' yidders held up to 
reddicule in publics—and at last faints slick off in his arms, just like 
our Mrs. B. did. The Baker returns. Tommy comes in, Mr. Pick' 
wick gets more and more perplexed, and the piece finishes just the 
minute before I was introduced to my dear old Master. 

These players are bold enough— but they seem to know where to 
draw the Ime. They haye had the temerity to impersonate Mrs, 
BardeU, Mr. Pickwick, and the Baker— but I don't think they are 
quite darin' enough to try to take off Sam WeUer—ibsX would be 
rather more than they could carry as the 'bus conductor said when 
they wanted to put twenty inside. "Sammy," says I, idien we 
were taking three dozen of oysters apiece before tea, *' the author of 

Jrour bein' is obleeged to you for your treat. Your snaok was ezoel- 
ent, your oysters are capital, and your"PtcA;i(7tc^ is first-rate. And 
there is no one in the world can be a better judge of Pickwick-- 
Pickwick was the only man who was a hero to his wally— thin his 
old seryant and faithful friend, your aged, but still liyely parient, 
Sam Wellbr.'* 

WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

FIFTH EYENING. 

**The other afternoon," began the Moon. *'I saw a dear old 
gentleman coming out of a toyshop, laden with parcels. The people 
m the shop looked after him as he stepped into his carriage, and 
supposed that he must haye a num- 
ber of nephews and nieces, whom 
he was eyidently in the habit of 
spoiling. Now I knew that he had 
none but grown-up relations, and 
that he rather disliked children 
than otherwise, and so I followed 
him to where he liyed, for I was 
really curious to find out what he 
would do with all the things he had 
bought. I looked through the win- 
dows of his room, and presently L //t^^^^^^^ — 
saw him oome in, and put all his i_^ ^T^^^BM^ ^J^ 
parcels down, and carefully lock the c. ^^^^ 'C^^^^^ ^ 
door, laughing to himself as he did ^:^^,.^''^ 
so with a glee of which he seemed —^^^^ 
half ashamed. I was afraid he 
would draw the curtains, but he did not seem to mind whether I saw 
him or not, so long as nobody else did. First of all, he cleared the 
table, and then he undid the packages one by one, and set out the 
toys. There was a little railway train that went by clockwork on a 
circular railroad, and he fitted the lines together, with all the stations 
and tunnels, and wound up the engine, which ran, whirring and clat- 
tering, round and round. It was really a pretty sight. Then he 
brought out regiment after regiment of the most beautiful tin- 
soldiers, and set them up in order of battle, and fired peas at them 
out of a cannon, till he was tired of that ; and next he unpacked a 
yillage, and after that a model fort, until I could almost haye 
belieyed that the table was part of the real world. He was j>erf ectly 
happy, pla3ring with them, and there was nobody to send him to bed 
untu he was quite ready to go. And I knew that this had been the 
dream of his life eyer since he had left off being a boy. and had 
had to amuse himself with grown-up things^ or to work, without 
leisure eyen for serious play. Now he was nch, and retired from 
business, and able to please himself, without caring for the opinion 
of the world, and this was what gaye him most pleasure. 
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"I am not soie," added the Moon, **that I haye not seen old 
gentlemen, with nothing to do. and plenty of money to sDend, who 
amnsed themBelyea in ways which I thought &r more f ooliah. For 
all that, I Bometimes wish he would ask a ohild or two in, now and 
then, to play with him— hut he never does." 




ROBEErS BOLD EXPEEIMENT. 

Ths ** appinted day " for our great xperimentoame orf last Satter- 
day,— alius a slaok day for ns Waiters,— and we held onr prelime- 
nary meeting a day or two afore, to settle all ahout our saf egards 
afore running of onr fearfool risk. We then 
decided to hare jest one glass of sherry and 
hitters afore leaymg home on the day of the 
dinner, to prepare our poor insides for their 
sewere trial, and a glass of sumthink hot, strong, 
and sweet, reddy for us wen we ffot home. So 
on Satterday, as I haye said, we holdly assembld, 
at 5 o'clock sharp, to meet our fate like men. 
,, M There was suttenly a worry unushal look of 
'M'M dogged resolushun, not to eay depresahim, upon 
^ the oountingouses of all nine on us, when we 
\^ enterd the ouse of ospitalerty seleckted by our 
kind Ost, who receeyed us with as much geneality, 
^ and ewen warmth, as if he had bin uie Prime 
Warden of sum Prime liyyery €k)mpany. and had taken his prelime- 
nary glass of bherry, ^., as we had. But in coarse he hadn^t. 

The fust thing as struck us rayther forcibly was. that he was not 
drest quite in the hi dress as his name woud naye led us to zpect, as 
of course we was, and alius are, but we arterwards learnt as he was 
from the naybouring kingdom of Whales, which of coarse zplaind it. 
We began with clear Turtel Soup, as promised, and suttenly 
neether Bbhtg nor Rtmsr coud haye beaten it. The one glass of 
Maryskeno to be drunk with it was sumthink quite diffrent to what 
we had zpected, but it wasn't at all bad, and ^rowk ewen took a 
second without flinching. Bmt wen we cum to taste the 1874 win- 
tage of the Black Current Wine, with the biled Sanmion, we fust 
looked at our Ost, and then at one another, and then we all put it 
quietly down, and took quite along puU at sum Olimpia Water, a 
bottle full of which was most thortfuUy put before each on us. 

With the ontrays we was handed some reel Orange Shampane, 
which, if not quite like sweet Click Oh, was suttenly quite as Rood 
as sum of the new brands as has been interdooced lately, which 

Sape aint sayhig much. With the remarkabel fine Saddel of 
utton that followd, we had sum Ginger Hale, which was not at 
all bad, and nicely warmed our somewhat estonished insides, which 
was becoming jest a leetle chilled at the lar^ supply of oold water. 

With the Giune we had sum Punchy quite diment from any we 
had ewer tasted afore, and called Wmter PuAch from its preshus 
coldness, I spose. 

The Orange Bitters with the Stilton was much admired, and was 
unanimously repeated, as it quite warmed us up after the Punch. 

The Dessert a good dealpuzzeld us, as there was sudi a wariety 
of drinks to choose from. We began with the fine old Strawberry 
Syrup of the sUlybrated 1880 growth, and then tried Uie Mureller 
Cherry, and coud distincktly tell the difirence I But the fayerite 
was suttenly the Old CKngerett, which was reelly quite warming 
and comforting. 

Weather we shood haye werry stronffly objeckted to a fflass or 2 of 
fine old Sherry, as a la»t final settler, I declmes to say ; but Bbowh, 
in proposing the helth of our nobel Chairman in a bumper of Pine 
Aiiple Cider, declared that not only was we much oblid^ed to him 
for his orspertalitj, but that we had all thorowly injojred our 
rayther noyel zpenment, and shood not at all mind trying it again 
«i ih€ Summer f and we all shouted out. Here I Here ! 

I hardly expeos to be beleeyed when 1 says that areel Copperashun 
Deputy, uio' a werry yung un. oame in and lined us at Dessert, 
and drank away at most of the lot as if he reelly preferred them to 
old Port and ClareL which of course he may haye done, and aoshally 
said as we shood all do the same if we wood but persewere I 

And now as to the final wordiok. 

In the fust place, we spent a nice cheerful eyening, thanks to our 
Ost and his frend the Deputy. In the second plaice, we didn't haye 
nothink to pay. In the third plaice, we didn't none of us drink the 
glass of sumthink nice, as we had intended for to do when we got 
home. I, for one, didn't want it, and, besides, Honner seemed to 
forbid it, and there 's Honner among Waiters as there is among— 
well, say other people. In the fourui plaice, we all seam to haye 
9kot the Bieeip <a the temprate Waiter, and we hadn't not no hed- 
adnes on the loUering morning I 

And I werrily beleeyes that, if they oood jest manidge to hintro- 
duee a leetle more ginger into the warious lickwids, and not hand 
roimd Blaok Current Wine with the biled Sammon, and^ as I was 
told as the dinner didn't coat more than harf the 'ushal pnoe, that a 
good many peepel as hasn't got quite so much money to spend as 



other peejpely might be iiguioed to try the new sistem, at any rate 
oeashnnally, and most speshally in warm weather. 

There's jest one other importent matter, as will keep on a pegging 
away at me, and it 's jest this— I alius finds as them as is most 
libberal with their wine, is alius tiie most libberal with their money 
to us pore ardworking Waiters; but the nateral hinference as 
surgests itself is such a paltry and shabby one, that I bannishes it 
away with all the oontemp as it deseryes. Bobsbi. 




All's wheel that ends wheeL 



NOT QUITE WRITE. 

ScKNB— Mr. Punch's Sanctum, Mr. Punch discovered reading the 
Newspapers, To him enter a couple of Church Dignitaries, 

First Church Dianitary, We trust we do not intrude, Mr. Punch t 

Mr, Punch (looking up). You, Archbishop ! Always pleased to 
seeyou. 

Second Church Du^nitary, And haying a great deal of leisure. 
Sir, I thought I would accompany 
his 6h*aoe. 

Mr. P, Delighted to see you 
both. Well, what is it? 

First C. B, {breathlessly). Haye 
you seen the letter that appeared 
m the Times on the 6th of 
February 

Second D, {interrupting). About 
Journalism, and Sunday Obser- 
yanoeP 

Mr, P. Yes— I fancy I saw the 
heading— an excellent object. 
^ JBoth C, D:s {together), I wrote 

Mr, P. I saw, now I remember, 
both your signatures. Well, your 
Grace and my Lord, what do yon 
want? 

First C. D. We objected to the 
api)earanoe of a paper on Sunday— an entirely new departure. 

Second C. D, Started by the London editionof theiVeu; Yorkfferald, 

Mr. P. Come, you are out there— how about the. Observer and the 
Sunday Tirnes^ to say nothing of a number of London weekly papers 
with special Sunday morning editions f 

Both C, D,^s We neyer read them, because they a|rpear on Sunday. 

Mr. P, Indeed I Well, of course, you are quite right to act up to 
your principles. And as, no doubt, you are consistent, I suppose 
you neyer see any morning paper on a Monday p 

First C, D. What nonsense I Of course we do. How should we 
get on without the latest intelligence from abroad, and the latest 
comments thereon P 

Mr. P. All of which are most probably written and set in type 
for you on the Sundaj for the following Monday. 

First C. D. {astonished). Dear me I 

Second C, D, {astounded). You don't say so ! 

Mr. P. Yes, I do. And, pardon me, you really know yery little 
about the matter. You see, the moyements of the world cannot be 
ignored for two days out of the seyen; and consequently there must be a 

Saper published on a Monday. Of course there should be as little 
unday labour as possible, and I feel sure that in eyery newspaper 
office in the kingdom this rule is obseryed. The great point is, that 
there should be one day of rest in the week, and this pomt our trans- 
Atlantic contemporary seems to haye oyerlooked. I do not think its 
omission will be to its ultimate adyantaffe. As for the Observer and 
the Sunday Timee (both of them yery old established napers), they 
haye supplied the want of a oomparatiyely small public for many 
years. Thaye no doubt you would find that in their cases no more 
work is done in their offices on a Sunday morning than in many a 
Fleet Street composing-room on a Sunday ni^ht. As to their distri- 
bution on the wX day of the week— does it entail in their cases 
much more than getting a few tobacconists, who would be open on a 
Sunday to sell dgars, to yend journals as well P Railways and cabs 
and omnibuses are necessary eyils that we are forced to tolerate eyery 
day of the week, month, and year, and a news-oart or two on a 
Sunday morning are not so yery alarming after all, especially if they 
carry to the home a paper that may oumyal the at&actions of the 
pubuchouse. You mean well^ Your Ghraoe, and My Lord, but a little 
knowledge is a dangerous thing. By all means secure one day of 
rest in the seyen f <» eyeryone, but do not run a tilt against neoes- 
sary labour, which, in the case of the London papers to which I haye 
referred, is practiosUy^ work very late on Saturday night or very 
early on Monday morning. 

\,Scene closes in as the Archbishop sedately makes his way to the 
qfflce to subscribe to the ** Observer,^^ and the Bishop 
carefully produces the requisite funds for one year's order 
of Vke ** Sunday 2Vm«9." 
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WINDOW STUDIES. 

A HARMONY IN LONDON SMUT. 



LONDON COUNTY COUNCILS ! 

Ob, *' The Same Old Game I " 

JBumble loqtiitur .*— 

Now wot did I tell yer P Oh, jjoSj they wos orfolly down upon Aim, 

Mister Jobber, yet werry fust on tiiey 're as bad. Ah ! a 'nndered 

times was, 
If you arsk me, my dear M. B. W. Oh ! it 's no end of a lark, 
And their little game, dontoher see, can't be played np, like onrs, in 

the dark. 
Publioilw. Sir, is their motter. no sly 'ole-and-comer for tiiem ; 
Which I 'opes as they likes the restdt. They was too jolly quick to 

condemn te^^^i 

Dear Lord Maogebtmobv and his lot, which a nicer more kind lot of 
More liberal-like as to perks, or more easy at handy per-cents, 
I neyer have known, nor don't want to. JElef orm f It 's the greatest 

of rot, 
Mere Radical clai>-trap, the patter of parties as don't know wot 's wot. 
I always did say it wos noisy as any big drum, and as 'oiler, 
And look at this ere County Council, afore it 's got fair into collar ! 
So wise and so wirtuous, an ! and so calm it wos going to be. 
No rows and no robbery here ; and behold it 's all MoLe-de-dee I 
Pooty nice state o' things, Sir, now ain't it P No politicks I that was 

the word^ 
And they fought it all round just like oats, and them Rads, they 

'ops in fike a bird, [luck. 

All alon^ of hue bein«r caught napping, bus Tories I mean, Sir, wus 
No politicks P Wot I maintains is as that is the merest of muck. 
Tour Englishman can't chip his hegg, as Lord Rosxbeky said, with- 
out them — 
(Which he ain't not arf a bad sort ; for a Radical Peer he 's a gem)— 
It was Party all oyer the place, 'oept a bit in the City, you know, 
When Lttbbgcx and Rosebsbt ramped in, being kindly allowed to 

do so. 
But elsewheres it was fair pot and kettle, or hammer and tongs, wioh 

you please. 
And we must 'ave been napping, I say, or we ought to haye licked 

'em with ease, 



Those blessed Progressists. New name, but it means the old thing, 

and that's bad ^ 
A Progressist's a Socialist sometimes, and always a rampaging Rad* 
'Owsomever the P.'s got the pull, and oh ! where 's yer '* No Pohtioks" 

now? 
Wy, their wery fust meeting was shindy, their second began in a row, 
And wound up in a ramp ; a fair swindle, a regular do. That tiiere 

Firth [berth. 

Was always a bugbear o' mine, which no doubt he's his here on a 
Like the rest on us. Bumbles, or Bigwigs, or Bottomlst Fibxhs, 

it 's all one, [be mighty prime fun 

And Principles when they 're spelt pT0i>er means Perks. 'Twould 
If they hadn't three years to run loose in. These Aldermen ou^ht 

to ha' bin, [a sin, 

Herery one on 'em, titled and Tory, to keep the thing straight. It 'a 
And a shame, and a scandal, I say. Neyer mind, they must 'aye the 

fast go ; [tables P Oh, no ! 

Bat when the three years haye expired, won't we just turn the 
Gerrymandering, Sir, is a game two can play at. We won't raise 

much bobbery [jobbery 

Now, but I 'm sure as three years of their dashed Rad jobation and 
Will jolly well sicken the woters^ bus Tories will then 'aye our taras. 
And then won't it be Bob's a dymg with Bottohlet Firth and that 

Burns P [year they can't ; 

They can't pull Law and Property down with a run, not in three 
Their Perlice game and Ground-renting rubbidge will turn out a 

proper old plant. 
Or else I will eat my cocked 'at, Sir ; I 'ye 'card all their kibosh afore ; 
The Purity-mouffer may spout, but its 'Cuteness and Cash as will soore. 
Think Monopoly's game is all up P Think the Masses will 'aye their 

own way P 
Tah I It 's all yery well for palayer, but, put to the test, it won't pay ; 
And things as don't pay neyer prospers, Sir, that is a moral, you bet 
They are up in the sterrups jest now, Sir, but we 'II be updaes with 

'em yet. [Big Job P 

Won't they get in a precious fine 'ole when they tackle their blooming 
Next election it won' t be '* No Politicks I " nei^er, that I 'U bet a bob. 
Well no. Sir. I mayn't be no prophet, I 'm old and my orfioe is ^umUe. 
But if this don't end in a fraud and a fizzle my name isn't Bumble t 
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" Now, IF I Jump it, I shall oebtainly fall off ; and if I Dismount to opbn it, 

I SHALL NEVER GET ON AGAIN." 



A VALENTINE. 

To AN Advanced Woman. 

Ladt, in the ancient times, 
I had song to yon of love, 
Minglinff freely in my rhymes 
Soft ailasions to the dove. 

Now 70a 'd scorn 
me if I wrote 
What the old- 
world poets 
tanght ; 
For, as your slang 

?roes, your 
*note^' 
Is all philosophic 
thougfht. 

^ Ton are equal now 
C* with man, 
Rather better, as 
it seems; 
I With amazement 
do we scan 
All your high am- 
bitious dreams. 
Tou would vote, and then hold sway 

In SL Stephens, and methinks 
Man must by the cradle stay, 
While the child has forty winks. 

Once we numbered 'mid your charms, 

Soft low Yoioe and tender eye ; 
Now you wave a Msonad's arms, 

On the platform shrieking high. 
Where is all the gentle ([race. 

Where the soft seduotive glanoe. 
In the bold virago face, 

Like a *' P/iro20tM« '' of France r 

You go in for every " fad," 

Fancies that fanatics please ; 
YacdnatiQn 's counted Im^, 

Thus you help a dire disease, 
little children, though they learn 

Ample lessouB all the time. 
Their poor pittanoe must not earn, 

Sinee it is in Pantomime. 




Lady, though you 're now enroll'd 

On committees, talking loud. 
Trust me, in the days of old 

Tou 'd more reason to be proud. 
Then no mannish maids we xnew^ 

Man for woman's love would pine ; 
Can a cross between the two 

Win me for a Valentine P 



AN ALDERMANIC DIAEY. 

Find that I've been made a '* County 
Alderman" for London I Yery gratifying, 
but haven't the ghost of a notion what I 'm 
expected to do. It seems I've been "co- 
opted," which sounds like the Stores. Friend 
drops ULj and tells me I 'm elected "on the 
Progressive ticket," and that it's '* a glorious 
triumph." Ask him, diffidently, whether as 
an Alderman I shan't have to eat a lot of 
dmners. Friend surprised ; says that all that 
sort of thing is done away with : dining not 
a bit Progressive, it seems, and "we must 
leave luxurious banquets and wine-bibbinflr 
to effete old Corporation." Question still 
remains. What are my duties as Alderman ? 

Meet Drother Aldermen at my first County 
CounciL Find they are just as much at sea 
as I am about their futurel functions. A 
spirited debate going on about "Barking Out- 
fall." Some Councillors want to abolish it 
and take London sewage down to East Coast 
Yote for the Outfall, to save expense to rate- 
payers. Surprised afterwards to hear that 
^* Progressive i>olicyis dead against Barking." 
Warned by chief Wire-puUer of Progressive 
Party that I'd "better be careful'^ how I 
vote. " Having been elected by reformers. 
I am expected to vote as a reformer," and 
more to the same effect. Annoying. 

Invited to grand City banquet. Never been 
to one before. Gh), and have a delightful 
time of it. Never riealised what good fellows 
these City magnates are — almost as good as 
the wine they generously provide for their 

Sests. Much gratified, too, to see what a lot 
)y seem to think of me. Query— is the Cor- 
poration, after all, as effeto as some people say P 



Next Day.— Progressive Wire-puller oalls. 
" Regrets tohear I was seen at a uty banquet 
last night." I can't deny it. " Then all he 
can say is, that he hopes it won't occur again." 
I tell nim that I hope it will occur frequently. 
He makes a slijgrhting allusion to flesh-pots, 
and ends by saying that " there wiU be a pro- 
posal, from the r^uitionary Councillors, that 
Aldermen shall be invested with robes and a 
chain, and I shall be expected to veto against 
it" It seems that a robe and chain are con- 
sidered the reverse of Progressive. Why f 

Have voted— /or the trappings I Regret to 
say, proposal lost, as most of Aldennen going 
in constant fear of the energetic Wire-puller, 
who organises the Party, and appears to dis- 
organise most of its members. Go to another 
Civic spread, and get a City official— on my 
promismflr never to vote against the interests 
of the old Corporation— to lend me Ms robes 
and gewgaws, including massive gold chain. 
Now feel something like an Alderman. 

Qutfry.- Am I becoming a Retrogressist f 
Anyhow, can't be pushed out of my position 
for three years ; so don't much care what the 
Progressive Wire-puller thinks of me. 

Juater. — ^Attend a still more sumptuous en- 
tortainment, this time e i ven by a City Company. 
Fine institutions, old City Companies— not 
Progressive, perhaps, but hauff progression I 

Go to bed in my robes and chain. 



A PERSONAL ANSWER. 

{By a Pre/udieed Party,) 

Why should not Ladies smoke 
The fragrant cigarette P 
Ah! surely that is asked in joke. 
My sweet-lipped pet ! 
I know the practice grows. 
Like others that are baneful ; 
But see a " weed " beneath your nose ? 
The thought 's too pamful I 




Personal ? Why, of course ! 
Yet 'tis "most relative." 
Answer of more conclusive force 
How could I give ? 

Let females coarse and plain, 
With lips none care to kiss. 
Puff what is womanhood's worst Dane, 
Though manhood's bliss. 

But you, with birdlike lips. 
And breath like briars in June f 
No I Take my eamestest of tips— 
'Tis not in tune. 

Take no foul cigarette 
Beneath that dainty nose. 
Heavens ! Who would fuming Tophet set 
Too near the Rose P T 

Capital Punishmbht.— Direct Tafxanon. 
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FIGURATIVE. 

Head Waiter {(he Old Oent had wished far a stronger Cheese), 

THE QOBOONZOLA 1 " 



' Hi 1 JaMSS — ^LBT LOOSB 



ANSWERS TO COEEESPONDENTS. 

EooKOKiCAL ENTEBTAiKiNa.— Tour determination to ahow yonr friends how to lessen the 
expense of sooial interoonrse, and to exemplify tout idea by giyiiur a cheap entertainment 
^rourself , is certainly spirited, but we think on the whole we would adyise you not to men- 
tion your project, as you propose, on the cards of invitation. Tour idea of decorating your 
rooms with a dozen penny coloured lamps is tastv, and ought to afford some pleasure and 
surprise to the two hundred and fifty guests you talk of inviting. Sixteen shillings is not 
a large sum to spend on the supper, hut as you say you are determined not to exceed this, 
perhaps your plan of laying it out on tinned oysters would be the most effective. Thej 
should be carefully re-served up on shells ^ from some adjacent dust-heap, and then, if 
their flavour be well smothered with Chili vmegar and Cayenne pepper, it is just possible 
that, coupled with the fact that there is nothing else to eat, they will pass muster, and even 
in some instances, be swallowed hurriedly with relish. We think your receipt for 
champagne-cup a little risky, one bottle of Jobson & Co.'s ** Dry Creaming" (1889) being 
hardly enough to mix with the six gallons of water, as you suggest. Perhaps a bottle of 
cheap potato spirit, if added to the beverage, would help to give it character and a little 
more of the **go" usually associated with this fashionable drink. Tour method of 
r the necessary music, by getting a mechanical street-piano into your hall, and 
le man ninepence to play it the whole evening at the bottom of the stairs, is in 



supplying 
givmg th( 



every way excellent. Bv all means secure the services of the drunken linkman you 
mention. Such an offioial is invaluable in assisting at the departure of your guests, anf 
would, with his familiar sallies, lend a fitting ielat to the conclusion of the whole enter- 



tainment. 

Dealing with a Mutdtt ow Boabd a Pixasubb Tacht.— Tour having started with 
your friend the Duke and a distinguished company for a cruise down the Chiuinel, with 
a crew consisting of a crossing-sweeper, two Lascars^ three '* unemployed" riverside 
loafers, and an ex-pirate, under the command of a dbmissed Boulogne steamboat-steward, 
who assured you he would be *' quite sober as soon as he came on board," was hardly a 
proceeding that promised a very suooesaf ul issue to your voyage, and we are not surprised 
to hear that at the close of the second day, when you had ffot out of the Thames, and 
beyond the immediate hail of every passing ship, you found yourself suddenly face to 
face with open mutiny. It must, as yon deaoribe, have been y&cj annoying to you and 
your guests, just when you were preparing to ait down to a oomfortoble little seven o'clock 



dinner, to have had your cabin invaded by the 
whole crew, hopelessly drunk, demanding a 
year's wages in advance, the key of the spirit 
cupboard, a free passage to America, and 
threatening to scuttle the yacht forthwith, 
if these outrageous terms were not instantly 
complied with. Tour clearing out the in- 
truders with a mop seems to have been a very 
happy inspiration. Of course, the correct 
thing wou£l have been to have put the ring- 
leaders in irons, but as you say you had no 
irons on board, this was obviously impos- 
sible. Tour suDse<][uently aendinar the Duke 
" for'ard " in his shppers to read tioe Biot Act 
to them, while you watched him from the 
skylight with a loaded revolver, may be 
re^^araed in a certain sense as a substitute for 
this, and we think— though it led to nothing 
more serious than his Qiace being obliged 
to retire under a shower of stout-bottles— was 
certainly a little risky. Hewever, *'A11'b 
well that ends well," and it was undeniably 
fortunate your chancing on that tug that 
eventually towed you into Margate. As ytm 
evidentiy made no terms with the Captain, 
you had better pay the £754 14«. Ccf. he de- 
mands for his assistance, and not dispute it 
in the County Court It is a pity that, on 
arriving, you quite forgot to hand your 
mutinous crew over to the local police, and 
that they dl of them in consequence escaped. 
Ak Awkwabd Bequesi.— We can quite 
understand your feeling puzzled to know now 
to turn the hundred and fifty Bathing- 
Machines, of which you have lately come 
into poeaeasion under your Ghreat Unde'a will, 
to any profitable account^ but feel convinced 
that, ii you only give free rein to a little 
invention and enterprise, that you will 
speedily solve the dimoul^. Tour idea of 
starting a Farthing Omnibua Company has no 
doubt something in it ; but why not purchase 
a hundred and fif^ ooal-bargea, dap a 
bathing-machine on to each, and aupply the 
public with a cheap and aervioeable nouse- 
Doat P If you couli do this, and manage to 
get them all down at HMey hy the next 
regatta^ we feel quite confident that you might 
do an enormous business, and make quite a 
little fortune. Anyhow, if worst oomes to 
worst} you can, of course, as yon suggest, 
get nd of them in half dozens through the 
columns of the Bazaar in exchange for piano- 
organs, bicycles, Japanese fans, guinea-pigs, 
concertinas, cranberry jam, rare postage 
stamps, and other attractive and useful 
articles, for, as you very sensibly point out, 
a bathing-machine is always a useful thing 
in itself, and sure to be in much request 
amongst English middle-class families, espe- 
cially those located in inland county towns 
and auburban districts, where you might 
anticipate some difficulty in running acroaa 
one at a moment*8 notice. Still, we think it 
is a pity that the Executora had them aent 
away from the aea-side. and delivered to you 
at your place at Wimbledon, without giving 
you any notice of their proceedings. It 
would have been, we think, better, had they 
first consulted you on the subject. However, 
no doubt you will get rid of them in time. 
We shall, of course, beVlad to hear from 
yon how you get on with their dispoeaL 



PiGBOXS Ain) Chows.— The Poet r^rts 
experience of ** heavenly weather" at Monte 
Carlo— the shining; hour improved by nobility 
and gentry, British and foreign, with the 
manly sport of pigeon-shooting. It needs not 
be said that pigeons are plentiful at the 
great Continental resort of gamblers and 
gonnera. Besides the birds turned out of 
the trap, other pigeons are let into it, to be 
plucked only, none shot, except those who 
now and then shoot themselvea, for example. 
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A CoMFBOicisK FOB THS Cklt.— An eyeninff Contemporary takes 
oooadon to lemark^ that ''The ideality of tne Lriah Gelt was in 
the direotum of taking other people's spioes withoat payment." Not 
exaotljr so. Instead of that, he would mnoh prefer to give his Land- 
lord spice, and pay a peppercorn rent. 



OoosE Saucb— Pbbpabed or Japak.— It has been announced, with 
a flonrish of paper trumpets, that certain enthusiastic Japanese 
propose to send Buddhist Missionaries to Europe and America. 
The originator of this project may be considered a proper gander 
in himself. 
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BALLADS OF TO-DAY. 

FURNIVAL'S INN. 
{By Bouquet Walker e,) 

Ik your still g^arden, when the bells are chimingr, 
when the rooks clamour, and the oroous blows, 

And honse-boat snails the oorder-brioks are sliming^, 
And ligrht and shadow line the lawn in rows, 




Think how, amid the roar of City traffic, 
I make heart's music to the jarring din, 

And spin Alcaic, Elegiac, Sapphic, 
Taking mine ease in Fumiyal's Old Inn. 
** FurnivaVi Inn, and Fumivari ouU, 
Fumival '« grown a gadahout ; 
FumivtU *s here, and Fumival 's therej 
Thorough the crescent^ athwart the square ; 
Fumival* s off^ andFumiv<U*B on^ 
Whither, ye Shepherds, has Fumival gone t " 

Rolls there a 'bus by, or careers a hansom. 

Battles the peaceful Pickfobd's chariot-van. 
Love still, with smiling eyes, will pay the ransom, 

Still chant serene what man hath made of man. 
Though on their prancing destriers the Templars 

Stay not the traffic now in Fetter Lane, 
The Mail-cart Knight reveres his great exemplars. 

And drives his palfrey half as- fast again. 

Still, through a oonflorescent spilth of splendour, 

Vanquishing Yenice and the lim lagoon. 
The heart will yearn for England's April tender, 

Singing, Go, rill, along with sober t)oon. 
And, like some great Express to Bath or Grantham, 

Gleams of your voice that day vou came to tea 
Mingle for ever with the old-world anthem. 
Sung on May moms to Tudor minstrelsie, 
" FitmivaVs Inn, and FumivaPs outt, 
Fumival* s grown a gadabout : 
Fumival* s Jiere, ana Fumival* s there. 
Over the crescent, and through the square ; 
Fumival* s off, and Fumival *s on^ 
Whither, ye Nymphs, has the malapert gone f ** 



YACHTING FOR THE PROSTRATE.— Rare and cheery oppor- 
tunity. A confirmed Naval Yaletudinarian, who has recentij 
Surchased a Penny River Steamer in an averagely good condition, is 
esirouB of meeting with one or two cheerful but hopeless invalids, 
who, struggling for existence, think that they might possibly derive 
some benefit from the novelty and excitement consequent on joining 
him in a projected cruise down the Channel. The idea of the Adver- 
tiser, if the vessel prove seaworthy, would be to put in at aU the 
recessed Hospitals alon^ the Coast^ and endeavour to obtain advioe 

SratiJB from the Authorities. Apphcants could oome in their own 
ath Chairs, which they could occupy during the whole of the 
voyage, being securely strapped to the bulwarks in rough and 
boisterous weather. For full particulars and terms apply to * * Uommo- 
dore," 5, Churchyard Place, Gravesend.--[ArvT.].; 



NECK OR NOTHING. 

Hbb Majestt, having expressed her willingness to dLspense with 
the daylight display oishoulders at her Dra¥nng Rooms, in the case 
of applicants who can satisf jr the LosD Chambebladt that on aooount 
either of ** illness or infirmity or advancing years,** they are entitled 
to a dispensation, it is probable that that fimotionary will find him- 
self in some difficulty when called upon to disohu^ffe the ratiier 
delicate duty entrusted to him. However, let him take heart. He 
has merely to prepare the following brief paper of questions, and 
request ever^ fair applicant to fill up as much of it as she will or can 
— and the tmng is done : — 

1. What illness have yon had ? State whether it was nettlerash^ 
measles, one of the five fevers, or any other contagious or infectious 
disease that would necessitate your being wrapped up m its oonva- 
lesoent stage in an East wind P 

2. Are you infirm ? If so. state the nature of your '* infirmity." 
Are you deaf, lame, or blind P Do you wear a wig, false teeth, or 
a glass eye, or are you able to mention any other artificiality about 
you that may warrant you in claiming the exemption on the plea 
of your being considered *' infirm *' P 

3. If you put forward the excuse of ** advancing years," give your 
age on your last birthday, and state, if you can. how your 
** advancing years" tell on youP Do you totter and stagger as 
you walk, and are you helped up the steps by the footman r Are 
you hopelessly imbecile P is your memory either going or gone P 
or are you merely a middle-aged frisky matron, who tries to out 
out her own daughters, who say of her, behind her back, **0h! 
Mamma's too dreadful!** If not this, mention one or two signs, 
such as a paralytic stroke or two, indicative of the fact that vou are 
generally breakmg up, and should therefore eiijoy the privilege of 
attending the Queek^ Drawing Room in a dress that will not aooele- 
rate the process by leaps and bounds. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 



He apparently 



Mt faithful '< Co." has it all to himself this week, 
has had a good time of it. 

If Mr. Fbbderick G. Errrov's first Number of Charles Dickens 
by Pen and Pencil is a good sample of what 
the whole work will be uke— and there is no 
reason to suppose it is not— it is likely to be a 
valuable addition to the Biography of the 
Author of Pickwick, In the present Number 
there is a portrait of Dickens in 1835, there is 
the portrait by Macusb in '39. There are 
many additional Illustrations of great interest, ^s 
and in the letter-press there is not a littie ^^ 
that will be new to the countless admirers ^^ 
of our great Novelist. The whole work seems ^ 
to be carried out with an exactness, and the ^ 
most careful attention to minute detail, that ' 
renders it especially valuable. * r^- ■» *. 

Old CheUea, by Dr. Maetin. "All my A Dip ma Book. 

eye and Betty " No! Beg pardon. "All the eyes of Dr. 

Mabtin"— seems to have been used to the best advantage in his 
"summer-day's stroll." If anything escaped him, he fortunately 
had Mr. Joseph PBKmBLL— he ought to be called Mr. Joseph Pencil 
—with him, who has given countless graphic representations of 
" all that is good in Chelsea." A genial gossiping book. Chelsea 
is here pleasantly penetrated by pencil and by pen, and nd one will 
be anxious to become a Chelsea pen-shunner. 

The Babok de Book Wobms & Co. 




Sporting Intelligence. 

Vert bad for sport of all kinds nowadays. If ^u want to shoot, 
it rains furiously ; if you wish to hunt, it freezes vindictively. It if 
poor sport, after all, to stop at home. Much better to ffo to the 
Grainery at St. Gorge's Hall, and hear a certain versatile enter- 
tainer give a solo on the Cobnet ! (Ha ! ha ! !) He will tell you all 
about it, with wondrous bonhomie and spontaneity ; with an utter 
absenoe of the dismal horse-ooUario merriment of the ** funny man," 
and with sparkling snatches of song and music. Go and hear him 
sing, " Iwon*t go out Shooting any more!** " Something to Kill,** 
the pathetic " Squire*s Song," and " The Old Bar\fo.** In a com- 
fortable, well- warmed room, you will be quite independent of our 
detestable climate, and in A t>ay*s Sport you will find an evening's 
amusement. 



Epitaph fob the Gbeat Tower of Paris {if it topples overh-* 
"IfeUI" 



A Paradox.— BouLAiTQER 



i^^^iQeQ;^^^^ 



C^ BOTICE.— Bejeoted Comxnnnications or Contributions, whether KB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pietnres of any desoription, will 
in no case be retomed, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Inr elope, Covor, or Wrapper. To this rale 
there will bo no exception. 
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_ ^ 'ARRY ONisTHE ICE. 

'Ow '8 Eighty-mne serving yon P Fnat time I 'ye wrote ver thii year. 
It 's a pelting like fnn as I start, and we 're in for a drencher, I fear. 
Skates to-day seems as useless as snow-shoes ; I Ve only 'ad mine on me twice, 
Bat I do want to tip yer the tale of the gammock I had on the hioe. 

The year hegan topping, dear pal. though old hlokes as woidd doss in a hog 
So hmg as *twas mnckuy warm, aid complain of the ^st and the fog. 
Fog and frost ! The old gonophs may gromhle along o' the cold and the dark. 
Bat they do me a treat Who wants light when yoa°re out for a lap and a lark ? 

f - Ony wish as they 'd stav a mite longer, 

the frost more pertikler, old paL 
That's the wust oi ourclimate, confound 

it ! It 's jest like a flirty young ^, 
On the shift and the shove all the tmie. 

' Ardly got your old skates out of pop, 
When the ponds, as wos stone in the 

momin', at night is all slither and 

slop. 

I don't lose no time I essure you ; as 

soon as tiie puddles gits friz 
I 'm down to the ^ks like a popgun ; 

it 's sure to he tidy good hiz. 
If yer cam't mount the irons, my 

pippin, and go for a &ir rattle round, 
There is sure to he tome hamey on if 

there's miwies and mugs on the 

ground. 

Oh, the mugs and the miwies, dear 
Chablie I Wot would life he wuth 
without them ? Ftook 'Em. 

It is sech as giyes sport to hus snide 'uns. I went to Hjrde Park and 

Ton know little 'Em of the Boro' ; as smart as they make 'em she is, 

And I don't know a dashinger 'and at a 'op and a Dottle of flzz. 

Couldn't skate, so I hoffered to learn her ; in course she wos on like a shot ; 

You trust *er, old man ; she knows ' Arbt, and twigs that he 's up to wot's wot. 

Pooty foot, too, she 'as, and no error ; I tell yer it fair did me proud, [crowd. 

When I sorew'd on the steels to them trotters, and steered her along through the 

J'd heen the day prevyus, hut, hless you^ the Bobbies was then on the ramp. 
And the trees was all 'ung with ** Prohibits," the hice bein* thin-like and damp. 
** 'Ware, oh ! " wos the cry ; but we worked *em, mate, me and jest two or three 

more. 
Till the hice-men wos reglar at sea, and the crushers went dotty ashore. 

We dodffed 'em, we did ducks and drakes with big stones as went skidding along. 
And bashed one or two gals on the hankies. In coarse this wos rorty and wrong ; 
But the fun of it, Gsarlib, the fan of it I Lor*, I did laugh fit to crack. 
When I shied a big chunk at a hice-hole, and caught a old bloke in the back. 

He 'owled and went down like a hegf, and the crushers was soon on the nick, 
But A 1 ain't a sprinter, and 'Arrt for BoBBr 's a trifle too quick. 
So we kep up the barney, dear boy, till the ice-men and slops wos that riled 
That they pooty nigh bust, and the ice, so the papers all spluttered, wos spiled. 

Spiled ! We didn't And it so, Chabub, not me and 'Em Bates didn't ; no. 
Bit rough and cut-up round tiie edge ; but we chanced it, and didn't we go P 
'Em wos jest a bit sprawly, in course, and we sometimes came down with a run. 
But who cares for a cropper or two P Wy, the gab think it arf of the fun ! 

We cannoned a pair of rare toffs, fur and feathers, mate, ouite ah lah Roote ! 
We wos all in a pile on the hice, and the swell he let hout like the doose. 
But his sable-trimmed pardner, a topper, with tootsies so tiny^ dear boy, 
Well I do not believe she arf minded, a spill is a thing gals enjoy. 

" 'Old hup. Miss," I sez ; '* no 'arm done : it 's all right hup to now, don'toher 

know," 
And she tipped me a look from her lamps, as was sparklers and fair in a glow. 
If she didn't admire me— well, there, 'Abbt don't want to gas, but 'Em Bates 
Qot the needle tremenjus, I tell yer, and threatened to take orf the skates. 

I soon smoothed *er feathers down, Ghablib. But, oh ! the rum look and 

the smile 
Ab that other one tipped me each time as we passed. She'd a heye for 

true style, 
8Ke 'ad, and no error. Lor*, bless yer, the right sort they knows the right sort. 
And that 's wy I 'old as Park-skating 's a proper Socierty sport. 

Helps the great Modem Mix, my dear feller. You know 'Abbt ain't a low Bad. 
Ana if there is one thing I 'ate like bad whiskey, old man, it 's a Cad. 
AU your levellers ou^ht to be squelched. Skilly round is the biggest of hums. 
But the dough in Society's Cake 's getting more and more mixed with the plums. 

Th^ ain't all at top, not the plxuns ain't ; it 's stirabout now, my dear boy, 
If a gent who ain't flush with the ochre, yet knows 'ow to tog and enjoy, 
Coarti and Clubs, big Ball Marsquees, anoetrer. ain't no call to look down on him 
'Cos he 's one on 'em, Chablib, at 'art, though he mayn't 'ave shoved into their 
swim. ' 



Suppose /struck ile or nicked nitrates I Lor bless yer, 

the swells would soon find 
I wos bom for their Mix, dear old pal, me and them being 
vrEO all of a mind. fround on the skates. 

Then me and that sparkler in sables might do a waltz 
Though at present I^ave to put up with grey Astrykan 

cuffs and 'Em Bates. 

Well, my turn may come, mate, who knows P There's 

lots like me now come out top row ; 
Of course the thor bunnicked the hice hup afore we 'ad 

'ad a fair go. [will carry 

Howsomever, the Winter ain't over ; as soon as a kid it 
The yery fust ones on, you bet, will oe 'Em, and yours, 

bobbishly, 'Abbt. 



BIG GUNS AND LITTLE ONES. 

Scbne— Mr. Punch's Sanctum. Mr. Pukch discovered 
reading the Speech of Lord Wolsblet at tf^ Prize 
Dislributionof the Artists' Hifles {Volunteers). Enter 
to him the Adjutant-GeneraL 

Adjutant' General {saluting) » Trust you are satisfied 
with my littie speech, Commander-in-Chief-Commanding- 
in-Chief. 

Mr, Punch, Hum ! Flowery as usual. Not quite up 
to the mark, perhaps, of those wonderful manifestoes 
you used to send from Egypt, my Lord. 

A, O, Well, Sir, you see thley were so much better 
done subsequently by Mr. Lonaon County Councillor 
AuGTTSTUs Habbis, that I thought it as well to discon- 
tinue them. But what did you think. Sir, of my reference 
to the step we are taking in the right dii^ection P 

Mr, P, What, getting new swords and bayonets ready, 
to supply the place of those that broke at Suakin P 

A, U, (confusedly), No, Sir, I don't think I touched 
upon that matter. (Regaining his habitual self-confi- 
dence). No, I alluded to the offer that has been made to 
the Yolunteer Artillery of two hundred and fifty-two 
field-guns. 

Mr, P, Pardon me, my Lord— but gammon I Call 
that a move in the right diroction, why they are all of an 
obsolete pattern P 
A, O, But still they will be useful for drill. 
Mr, P, And the Yolunteers, in exchan^ for these 
old-fashioned muzzle-loaders, are to return into store the 
40-^under rifled breech-loaders they already possess! 
A nice arrangement truly I How are the gunners to learn 
their breech-loading dnu P 

A, O, (ro^utf/y). By joining Schools of Instmotionor 
something. 

Mr, P, Come, come, my Lord, you are too sensible to 
mean what you say. As a matter of fact only officers 
are entiUed to attend the schools. And how many (non- 
coms, and commissioned combined) can afford the time P 

A, O, (shifting his around). Well, Sir, at any rate, 
it's introducing a novelty. 

Mr, P, It hasn't even that questionable merit There 
were numerous Yolunteer Field Brigades (one of the best 
was the 3rd Middlesex Artillery) until the War Office 
took it into (what it is pleased to call) its head to break 
them up* 

A, U, Well. Sir, as I suppose, we shall have to submit 
to you, in the long run, what would you advise P 

Mr, P. I advise nothing! I order that the obsolete 
guns be retumed into store, and that ones of the latest 
pattern with all the most recent improvements be served 
out to the Yolunteers in their stead. 
A^ O, (grumpily). Anything else, SirP 
Mr, P, Why, yes. Just see that the Reserve of 
Officers (that most useful body of men) are properly 
treated. After a man has served twenty years, grant 
him a step of brevet rank. It is only just. The 
auxiliary Forces have this advantage, why not the 
Reserve P 

A, O. (making a note in his book). Certainly, Sir. 
Yes, Sir. I will see that your suggestion is earned oat. 
Anything else. Sir P 

Mr, P, Why^yee. I am busy. So you, my Lord, 
can go I [Lord Wolsblet salutes and exUj while Mr. 
Punch gives his mind to matters of more serums import. 



A SPECIAL Costume has been designed for the Lady- 
Alderaian<-it is called the Aldermantle. 



TQL. XCVI. 
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MAMMONITE THRIFT! OR. THE HEROD OF OUR DAYS. 



0=^. 




JS^ 



^-^ 



Mr. Punch. *' Estimatu ! Yep, but there 's soMErHiNO further 

'* When a ICammonite mother killi her babe for a burial-fee, 
And Timour-Mammon frini on a pile of children's bonei." 

TmnytonU " Maud,** 
** The ttroogeet itatemont in farour of infknt insurance is that it encou- 
rages thrift"— Jfr. Braxion-Hiekt on " InfaniiU Inturanee." 

*' It is dear, he remarks, that to allow a poor parent to effect an insurance 
on his child's life rives him a direct interest in its death."— TAtf ** Titn$t " on 
Mr. BraxUm-HiektU Letter. 

*'Thbift, thrift I" Oh, oonTenient Death I 
Wise oounsel he whispereth under his breath 

Into pitiful poverty's ear I 
Poverty makes even parentage keen 
At catohing his sinister hints. 'lis a soene 



FOE TOU TO LOOK AFTER, Mr. SmiTH— TUB SURPLUS POPULATION 1 ' 

For a new Danse Macabre ; that bald bony nowl 
Crape-oanopied craftily set oheek-by-jowl 
With the oonsoienoeless vassal of Beer. 
*< Thrift, thrift ! " It is surely the last subtle shift 
Of the Spectre to pose as a preacher of Thrift I 

True, Mammon and Mors have been ever allies ; 
But here is a scene that might almost surprise 

The Moloch for whom they both cater. 
The cynical grin of the fiend of the flame 
Might melt to a look of compassionate shame 
At sight of the Golden God's last little game, 

Which diould bring a hot blush to a satyr. 
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NOT NEGOTIABLE!'' 

Impecunimu Lodger, "Jrhiha, did to0 ask Mbs. Maqous whbthxb 8H1 would takb ht I. 0. U. fox this Qvabtbk's Rbmt, 

AB I 'm rathib " 

UaidofAU Work. " Ybs, Sib, ahd shb sat shb won't. Sib, hot if to0 was to HomB 'xb teb 'olx Halpbabit I" 



TO CHLOE. 

To have some more Supper, 
I ASK not again to encircle that waist, 
Though prettier never a girdle has graced ; 
That our feet in the fetters of rh^hmical hars 
May twinkle together, like mde-and-seek 

stars; 
I look not again for the flash on thy cheek. 
The eyes that of mystical maidenhood speak, 
The rahhlesome sunlight of clustering curls. 
And the dancing delight of the dearest of 

I seeK not to hind you for waltzes far on. 
When one, or the other, or hoth, may he ffone. 
Kor to^ throw others oyer, with falsehood and 

But letus, my fair one, hare supper again. 

Should I slip in alone 1 should quail at the eye 
Of the waiter who seryed me with turkey and 
pie, [fare. 

Who plenished my plate with the choicest of 
And mled up mv glass with assiduous care. 
But happy and hold with a chivalrous grace, 
With you for my ohject I *11 make for a place. 
I do not desire you to drink or to eat, [sweet, 
Coquette with the Clicquot, or toy with a 
But I, gentle lady, with might and with main, 
Will really and truly have supper again. 

Then leave we the Arahs, Venetians^ and Japs, 
The satin-skinned heauties in chanty caps, 
The tricksy young pinaf ored creatures in 

socks, [clocks. 

And the slim sointillationfl of ankles and 
The sweet fishermaid from some myrtle-dad 

coast, 
The statue diviner than sculpture can hoast. 



The youth in a velvet of wUlow-leaf hue. 
The dashing Hussar in his medals and hlue ; 
Like pattern in paper on waiting-room wall. 
Like crests of the hillows, that rise as they 

fall, 
Love's faincies ui endless procession advance. 
But supper stands Arm in me swirlof the dance. 
For you and for me in the wonderful crowd. 
Nay, let us confess it, some fancy cries loud, 
And the swoop of the music, like gales of the 

spring, 
Brings tidmgs of summer to come on its wing. 
But I And that the costume of Fbakcis the 
Develops inordinate hunger and thirst ; TFibst 
So seek we the supper-room, silent and cool. 
With the Bandit and Milkmaid, the Fairy and 

Fool, 
And list to the soul-racking music unmoved. 
And eat unmolested, and laugh unreproved. 
For the world it is wearv, and true-love is vain. 
So let us, I pray you, have supper again. 



POLITICS FOE SCHOOL-GIKLS. 
TsEfoUowingappears in the DaUy Newt : — 

GOYEBNESS, dismiited from GonserratiTe 
oleigyman'i family for her Qladstonian views, 
deaires the aniatance of her party in getting 
SITCJATION as COMPANION, or to teach young 
ehildren, inmiediately. 

Undonhtedly this is a case for the consideTa- 
tion of Mr. GLADSTOirx. In the same wav, had 
the lady heen dismissed from aliheral der^- 
man's nunily on account of her Salishunan 
notions, the matter should have received the 
immediate attention of Lord Salisbvrt. At 
the same time, we ohject to any Governess 



having *' views," and we deprecate the intro- 
duction of politics into the sdioolroom. If 
this kind of thing were allowed to go on, poor 
Paterfamilias would never have a moment's 
peace. When he sought the quiet of his 
home he would he maide miserable by the 
** views" of rosy Radicals or gleesome 
Gladstonians ; he would he annoyed by the 
orations of Home-rulers in home-spun, 
Tories in tailor-made frocks. Liberals in lace. 
Conservatives in crinoline. Socialists in short 
petticoats, and Fenians in frills. ^ In fact, he 
would find the house divided in most un- 
parliamenta ry fashion. 

A DIGNITARY ON DANCING. 

The Bishop of Beofosd is willing 
That girls for Terpoichore thrilling 
Should join in a '* hop " 
Such as bigots would stop — 
Bilious duffers! Bravo, Bishop Bmiiro ! 

Nay, more ; this most sensible Bishop. 
Knowing innocent girlhood will wish hop, 

Would lead ojf the dance 

If he had a fair chance I 
Bigots will not find custom at his shop I 

But, oh ! won't these bigots just fish up 
Complaints, and a scan : mag : soon dish up 
Against kindly BuuiiG P 
But Punch bets a shilling 
Good Christians will back up the Bishop. 

Sour faces at this will be screwingt 
But dancing: does not mean undoing. 
** Saints " ^ven to curse 
Blameless joys, may do worse 
Than smile upon Biixmci — and Cooing I 
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TV „ ,.__ ALL IN PLAY. 

DsAB Mb. Pukch, 

Wheit I learned that it was your desire that I should, so to 
SDoak, sample the London Theatres^ not only for the henefit of the 
Metropolitan Pnhlio, hnt for the information of the greater part of 
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** Good Old Blood and Thunder." 

ttie dTiHsed world (always " comingr to town "), I was delighted, as 
I knew I shonld at length have an opportunityof seeing Mr. Welsoh 
Babbstt once more in a romantic cluster. This pleasing tragedian 
IS, m my opinion, at his host as a persecuted hero of MeloSrama. 
I admit that some like his Hamlet (which certainly is a creation that 
wonLd not he considered incongruous in the Tottenham Ck)urt Road), 
▼hil« <>ther8, 1 confess, find more pathos in his Claudian, than in 
all the serious moments " of Mr. Toolb in Paw Claudian (good as 
^t popular gentleman is in the character) put together. For all 
that, j>ersonally, I prefer Mr. Wilsok Basbbit in some such imper- 
sonation M John Langhy in Good Old Time$, than in any other. 
It IS delightful to hear him declaiming, in the centre of the stage, 
the nohlwt sentiments. It is magnificent to find him hraye hut 
luckless durmg three-fourths of a piece, to come out hraver than 
ever and overwhelmed with good fortune in the last quarter. In 
Good Old TxmM (I did not quite understand the title, but fancy it 
may be meant as a subtle compliment to the ** leading journal,** 
when I surest that Good Old Punch would be better), Mr. Wilson 
Babbbtt is a Sheriff of Camberland, who has a mad clergyman 
Jcpown as * Par$on Lanaley " (this is the only way I can account for 
tins strange ecclesiastic being seemingly dispossessed of his property 
by his own son, ai^ certainly wearing the gaiters of a bishop) for a 
father. As Sheriff, he has married Miss Eastlake, who, for some 
reason or other, shirks meeting the murderer of her fatiier,— a 
murderer who also happens to be her lover, and who has concealed 
his identity under an assumed name. Mr. Babbbtt becomes jealous 

of this former lover, when 
he pays him a visit on 
Christmas Eve (which is 
being kept festively in 
Holme Place, Derwent- 
water, with two motto-cards 
and a few spries of holly), 
but upon finding subse- 
auently that he (the mur- 
derer) has been shot by his 
(the Sheriff's) wife, oblig- 
inglv takes the consequences 
of Miss Ea8TLABB*s crime 
upon his own shoolders. 
Those consequences entail 
transportation for a series 
of years to poor Mr. Wilson 

A Dangerous Situatioa. The Part-Author tefS^.Tr'J^L^x]^^ 
with his (fowling.) piece. \^^ W AliBB (the exoel- 

, , V ^^^^ representative of the 

villanous early lover of Miss Eastlabe), and expatriation to Miss 
Eastlabb herself. The consequences further entail scenes in a convict 
settlement, a long panorama, a serio-comic savage, a wholly humorous 
colonial olergvman, and several sketches ci low cockney life. Here let 
me say that T have discarded the names of the dramatis penona^ and 
kept to those of the performers, as the easiest means of identification. 
To the last I was in doubt about the real title of the heroine, and I 
fenoy had the matter been brought before the learned President of 
the Probate Division of the High Court of Justice, that his Lordship 
would have been equally puzzled. Perhaps the most pleasing incident 




in the play is where Miss Eastlabb, deveriy disguising herself as 
Mabib Antoibbttb, takes her convict husbuid into h^ household 
without lus discovering her identity. This is the nobler conduct on her 
part, as the persecutea Mr. Babbbtt continually carries about with 
him a gun that he handles so recklesslv that it must be the terror of 
all those within its range in the neignbourhood. In the course of 
this duurming situation, Mr. Babbbtt laments that he (the infant in 

ntion unhappily being defunct) **will never see his baby boy.'* 
there are few who do not join in his sorrow, as a long line of 
Langleys (with speeches to match) is a prospect that offers to most 
persons a weird fascination. In the last scene the mad *' Parson" 
arrives in Tasmania (apparentljr with the insane idea of oausLELg 
Miss Eastlabb to be hanged) is united to his son, and all ends 
happily. This being so, it is unnecessary to add that the heroine 
ceases to be Mabib Abtodtbttb by discaroing her wig, and, having 
done so, becomes once again the comely Mr$, Langley. 

I can conscientiously recommend Good Old T%ms$ to those who 
like the more ancient form of Melodrama. It reminded me fre- 
quently of Good Old Sk&Uf not to say Good Old Penny Plain and 




A Theatrical Float. (Sketched from behind the Soenea.) 

Twopence Coloured. On the first night the Panorama was a little 
unmanageable, and consequently it was a comfort to me to see that 
Mr. WiLSOK Babbett (who was very much to the front in a stationary 
canoe) was accompanied by his Chaplain, as I cannot help thinking 
that it would have been an extra trial to this always courteous 
Tragedian had not the presence of a Clergyman exereised a restrain- 
ing influence upon what would naturally have been, under such 
trying ciroumstaiiices, the bent of his eloquence. Had I been in his 
place as part Author and leading Actor, I know that I should have 
lound great difficulty in uttering noble sentiments behind the scenes 
to the stage- carpenters. However, all *s well that ends well, and 
Good Old Times ended very well indeed. Both Mr. Wilsok Babbett 
and Miss Eastlabb received any number of floral souvenirs— a 
demonstration which gave the former an opportunity of displaying 
once again his pluck and common sense. This time not behmd, but 
before the curtain. A bouquet caught Are, and Mr. Wilsok Babbbtt 
immediately put it out with his boots. 
Of the other theatres, I may^say that Nadgy is doing well at the 




$$ 
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A Very Cold Audience. (Suggestion for the StaUs in Mid-winter.) 

Avenue, and The SaUoon at the Strand. Mr. Bbbbbohm Tbbb, I 
am told, has strengthened his legs in Sir John Falstaff^ which were 
thought at first (by the hypereritical) a little thin for the part This 
versatile Actor seems to be able to accomplish everything— he can 
even supply his own understudy I Pickwick is flourishing at the 
Comedy, and Macbeth is dravring enormous audiences to the Lyoefom. 
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Yifiiton to London should go to all the theatres; beoanse, truth to say, 
there is somethinjir worth seeing in every one of them. Probably by 
the time these Imee are published, tlie weatiier will be positively 
chaiming. However, irhia I went the rounds, I found the roads 
covered with ice and snow, and furs and wraps for evening dress 
de riaueur. 8o cold was it, that it was with genuine rehiotance 
that I found myself Thb Cbitic tbom the Hsilbth. 

EGBERT WITH THE COUNTY COUNCILLORS. 
Whbthbb it was quite a wise thing of the old Ck)jDperA8hun to 
allow the new body as has got to perform the raytiier dimoult tarsk 
of guweming the rest of Lundon in the 
same grand s^le as the old City is guvemed, 
—to meet in their butifool Counsel Chamber, 
remanes to be seen, but it suttenly was a 
bold and an ansum thing to do, and so in 
oourse they did it And I was there on 
Toosday li^ to see how the new-oomers 
behaved theirselves. 

There wasn't quite the same amount of 
quiet dignerty and quite -at- homiFbness 
among 'em as when the reel owners of the 
plaioe takes their seats, and in covir^ie the 
haspeoks of the plaioe was siimthink qnite 
diffrent. The new Lord Mare, if he is one, didn't make much of 
a appearance, for I ardly expeoks to be bleeved when 1 Bars as he 
didn't wear no butifool Kobe of Offis. and still wuss, no CocJced Hat 
of Power I In oourse the nateral result follered, a^xd ncaroelv 
nobody paid ateushun to what he sed, and so they set to wi>rk to c 1 < 3k 
sumbody dse in his plaice, which aoshally took 'em just about 2 hours, 
altho amost ewerybody was agreed that, as they were most on 'em 
iUiddicls, tiiey ooodn't do better than have yung Lord Rosbbb&rt. 
I think as Bbowk must have been rong when he told me as they had 
fMt nineteen Aldremen amonr 'em, for I ony seed one a setting on 
their onnered bench, and he hadn't no Skanet Robe on, and, as has 
bin said, a Alderman without his Skarlet Robe is no ansumer than a 
live lobster. 

The butifool Counsel Chamber seemd just about to fit its new 
ockepants, but I opes as they won't forget as they're ony Quorterly 
Tennants and allreddy under notice to quit. 

I seed quite a lot of the old ritefool Owners up in the Gallery, and 
they looked on at the rayther noisy peroeedings, I think, with more 
estonishment than hadmirashun. But they had a good menny broad 
grins at the rayther noomerus mistakes as the yung Counsellors 
made. Seweral Pints of Order was called for, but, I rayther think, 
as many on 'em. Judging from their thirsty looks, wood have 
preferred ordering Pints of quite a di^rent kmd. Whv the wery 
artiest larf of the hole artemoon was caused by the alushun of one 
Counsellor to a ** Sham^ane Supper ! " Ah, my poor hard-working 
London Common Counsilmen ! you may butter such delishus words, 
and cheer 'em to the Ecco, as you did on Tuesday artemoon, but 
they will never be anything more reel to you than reckleoshuns of a 
&iry dream! 

At the end of the 2 hours of not werrv hinteresting tork, xcept 
when one onerabel Counsellor called another onerable Counsellor a 
Trayterl Lord Pbdcbosb Roskbbbbt was elected Chairman in 
plaice of the other almost xmanimusly , and went and took his seat in 
the Lord Mare's onered chair. And then came the treat of the 
artemoon, and that was the new Chairman's speech, which I most 
respecfly calls a reel staggerer. In the fust plaice he sed as he had 
never spent two more uncumferal hours, for tney had all bin a tork- 
ing aboul him aU that tune, and he wasn't alowd to say a word. He 
then eetcnodshed us all. Counsellors, and Common Counselmen, and 
Waiters, and all by declaring that he quite agreed with the few 
gentlemen as had woted against him that, neether by traning, or 
oapasitv, or xperiens, was he at all fit for the plaice ! Of course I 
nateraliT thort as he was about to give it up, but he didn't, but 
oooypiea the Chair for about two hours, and, allowing for what m 'rt 
accustomed to in Lord Mares, did it werry creddibly. How the old 
sperrit btibbles up in a true man ! One of the new Common Counsel- 
men, whe is also a old Common Counaelman, kept adressing the new 
Chanman as ** My Lord Mare," at which they all larfed, bmi I've 
werry little dowt out that my Lord PxDOtoflB Rocsbirbt wished as 
it was true. Who noae but that the sin^ler mistake may be the 
f erst thing to put the hambiahus idear into his Lordship's honnerd bed. 
Sum mat Feeloaofer has remarked that you can lulers form sum- 
Uubok Uke a ouneet idea of the amount of branes in a Publick 
Assembly, by the proportion of ball deds among 'em, as it is the 
haotivity of the Intme as wares off the hare. Jud^png the New 



Counswors by this standpoint I shood sav as they compares werry 
unfaverablj with the Oose of Commons wnere * * ' 
remttrkabeL 



ythehabsoioe of hare 



The Counsel broke up about 7 a clock, and most on 'em drove away 
direeklr ether in their own inivate Carridges or Cabs. But a c<m- 
iidenlile number lingered about jest as if they thort as the grand 



Old Copperashun might posserbly ask 'em to dinner, and it woodn't 
have bin at all a bad idear for the new Fust Commoner to have 
inwited 'em to a nice snug little dinner at the Gildhall Tawem. 
There 's nothink like a hinterchange of good wishes over a glass or 
two of good old wine to smooth away diSrences and make things 
ffinerally pleasant, and it must naterally have caused jest a leeue 
feeling of gelosy to arise in the buzzums of at any rate sum at the 
New Counsellors, to think tiiat they was leaving the old Home of 
Ospitalitv without so much as a stirrup cup to e^> 'em on their long 
weary pilgrimage to Bethnal Ghreen or Bermonsey. Robert. 



THE NAQ8' TALE. 



A KEPRESKNTATTVE gathering of London horses has just taken 
place (in response to an urgent ^ whi^ ") to consider the state of the 



streets, and to support the action of 




light and Leading. 



le horse-owners and horse- 
lovers who recently met at 
the Barbican Repoedtory to 
debate the same subject. 

A Bay Mare proposed that 
their respected fnend, the 
Sorrel Nag, having once had 
the honour to run in the 
Derby Race (cAMr<), diould 
occupy the Chair. 

The proposal was voted by 
aeclamatton. 

The Sorrel Nag. on takmg 
the Chair, begged to thank 
his assembled mends for the 
honour they had done hkn. 



He supposed every horse present understood the object of the meeting. 
{Cries of ** Fm, yes ! ") He believed a gathering nad recently taken 
place in the City, at wmdh some very sensible opinions were expressed 
as to the execrable state of the London pavements. (Cheers,) After 
all, men could not know so much about that sort of thing as horses 
themselves. Men laid the pavements, and horses used them. It was the 
horses that slipped— the men only whipped. {Lau^fhter^ and cheers.) 
He would now invite suggestions from anv horse present. (Cheers!) 

A Cab Horse, whose name failed to reach the reporters, in a lively 
and humorous speech, described the awful condition of asphalte when 
greasy. The wx>od pavement was little better. What was wanted 
was scouring when muddy, and this scouring could take place at niffht. 
(Cheers,) H that were done, and gravel strewn in slippery weather, 
they would have very little to complain of. (Oenerafcheerina.) 

A Brewer's Dray Horse ho^ his presumption— (** JVo, no.''')— in 
rising to address such an aristocratio assembly of horses would be 
pardoned. He knew he was called clumsy, but then he was very 
strong. (C?ieers,) What he could not understand was, why the 
Authorities insisted on laving wood or asphalte at the bottoms of hills, 
just where a horse's real collar-work began. (Cheers,) He would 
rather sacrifice his oats any day than have to go up Ludgate Hill 
in a greasy thaw. (SvmpatheUe cheering.) 

A Spirited Roan said he noticed that the City people were going to 
form themselves into a Standing Com- 
mittee to watch the state of the reads. 
The Horses who had to use the reads 
were a /ol/wi^ Committee. (Laughter,) 
He tiiought it was very appropriate 

that the Authorities to appeal to about n Jj^ ^^'^SM^. H^ 
the slimy nature of the pavements '^ m^^^tikA^^Ka- '^^ 
should be the Commissioners of iS^eu^^rs. 
(More lauohter,) 

A Piebald remarked that he should 
like to say a few words about shoes, 
which he f eared wereanecessity of what A Tom for the Turf (a aketck by 
was called civilisation. He had recently Horw-lie). 

h ftd to change bis shoe-maker^^^ 

The Chair-Horse, interposing, remarked that he thought they 
must keep off the subject of shoes ; to which the Piebald replied 
that the cuffioulty was to keep them on. (Laughter,) 

A Bus Horse said that what he chiefly complained of was having 
too heavy a load behind him. To expect two norses to drag a cum- 
brous machine uphill and down dale, with an average <tt twenty 
passengers constantly in it or on it. was sheer cruelty. (Cheers,) 

Anouer Bus Horse said in the Company to which he belonged, the 
horses were well treated. (*' Oh / ") He meant what he said. He 
would never condescend to draw what was called a '* Pirate," 

treat 




„ ^ the City 

meeting being proposed^ the Chair-Horse requested those present to 
signify their assent in the usual manner, by noldinff up their hoofs. 

The Vote being carried without a single neigh, the audienoe then 
dispersed to their respective stables. 
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HARDLY CONSISTENT. 

Bnyum (to Smith), ** UoH ! There oois Jones, as vbvjll, with a crowd of adoriko Duohssses hakoikq on his Lips, and 

OROVELLINO AT HIS FeBT, AND FOLLOWING HIM ALL OVER THE RoOM I HoW DISOUSTINQ IT IS TO BEE A MaN OF GBNIITS TOADYING 

THE Aristocracy like that 1 " 



'^A FLOURISH OP TRUMPETS!'' 

Sound an alarm, ye brazen trmnpets, sound. 
And call the brave, the eager brave, around I 

Of an old lay the latest of new versions. 
Twang/ Tootietoot/ List to the fourfold bray I 
How mighty heralds multiply to-day. 

And how increase alarums and excursions. 

Time was when trumpets twain sufficed to rally 
Two rival hosts. They twangled musically, 

Competing horns in well-set antiphone. 
But now four-square to the four winds they blow 
Conflicting blasts, loud, gentle, fast, and alow. 

Cacophonous and querulous of tone. 

The Jewish ram's-homs blew in umson 
Round Jericho, but this stranjgre four find fun 

In harshly hurtling forth discordant shindy. 
One wonders much what stable party- wall 
Will be the first to totter and to fall 

At this sonorous summons wild and windy. 

The public tympanum has long been strained 
By vigorous reveilles that have rained 

All the recess in ceaseless charivari 
From brazen lips and loudly-braying throats. 
Till sense has wished the noodles and their notes. 

With other nuisances, at— well. Old Harry, 

Bugles and penny-trumpets silence now 
Before the rousing right official row 

Of the four heralds in their motley tabards. 
Now hurrying hotly up, the rival hosts 
Will tumble with loud tumult to their posts. 

Maces will lift, and swcnrds will fly from scabbards* 

Tan-Ut-ra ! Tory Smith, that herald sleek, 
Sounds an advance that is not wild or weak ; 
So think at least the troops that heed its summons. 



Toot'tooi ! That seems a friendly echo on 
The brazen bass of Herald Hartinoton, 
Big-lipped, the steadiest twangler in the Commons. 

Hark I Tirra-lirra / Sorely that is not 
The silver clarion of Sir Lancelot ; 

'Tis strident, strong, a blast to fret and frighten. 
See, see, the Grand Old Trumpeter, with lips 
Fuli-puned, and nervous tremulous finger-tips, 

Is blowing stoutly, like a Qrand Old Triton. 

No want of wind ! Some hold there 's overmuch, 
And that the ancient stately truth of touch, 

Famed in old tourney days, has now diminished ; 
But blow he can, like fioreas, and will blow 
Until the tourney 's issue all men Imowj 

Or the old Herald's fiery course is finished. 

And in his rear what blast is that which blown 
Appears to blend and mingle with his own P 

The harp upon the tabud 'scutchecned only ! 
Yes, 'tis the new Hibernian Herald, he, 
Whose tirra-Urra has so little glee. 

Who, fixed amongst the four, yet looks so lonely. 

Blow ! Blow I Alarums and Excursions soon 
Will follow. 'Tis a mora than doubtful boon, 

This innovation of the Fourfold Flourish. 
Blow I Blow I But, Heralds all, remember pray 
Tour business is not all brazen bray 

Wisdom on wind alone you cannot nourish. 

Scarcely First Crop.— Count Herbert Bxsmarok, to judge from 
his demeanour towards ambassadors and others witn whom he is 
brouffht in contact, exhibits himself in the character of a chip of 
the old blpck. A chip that (if rumour is to be bdieved) has recently 

been cut .,^^_^_^,.«. 

Digitized by V^ _ 
The Most Conscientious Alderman.— Miss Cons, of course I 
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Cautious Craner, " Hi 1 



A DISTINCTION WITH A DIFFERENCE. 

I 8AT ! AVhat 's the other BIDE ? " Sportsman {just landing), " You arb I " 



VERY CIVIL LAW. 

Iirthe course of the posecutioii of Patrick Mollot for perjury 
a witness of the name ot Delankt was examined, and informed the 
Court that he was ** a conviot undergroing^ penal servitude for life/' 
for haying conspired to murder Mr. Justice Lawson. A little later 
Mr. Charles Matthews, the most courteous of Counsel, had 
oooasion to recall this misguided and luckless indiyidual, when the 
following dialogue is reported :— 

*< Mr. Matthbws : I think, Dblanbt, you wish to make a correction in 
your eyidence. Tou said on Friday that you had not seen the prisoner from 
the year 1882 until you saw him in the dock here, when you gare eridenoe. 
Is that 80 ?— Witness : No. I saw him in Holloway Prison. 

" Where you are at present detained ?— Yes.' ' 

** Where you are at present detained " is delightfuL and suggests 
reflections of the pleasantest character. Why should we not he 
polite with our prisoners P After all, harshness is a relic of har- 
Darism. We have it on the authority of Ovid that the polish of 
social life ** EmoUU mores^ nee sinit esse feros^^ and surely the 
Bench and the Bar should lay the lesson to heart. Instead of the 
usual painful conclusion to the more serious trials at the Central 
Criminal Court, which commences with " Prisoner at the Bar,'' and 
ends witii '* mercy on your soul,'' why should we not have something 
like the following ?— 

Scene— I%« Old BaUey. 
The Audience are awaiting the delivery of the Sentence. 

Judge {assumina his black cap), Mr. William Sixes, will you 
ixvoQi me hj kindly standing at tiiat Bar for a few moments—I will 
not inconvenience you for many seconds. Thank you. I must ask 
your pardon for wearing my hat while you remain uncovered, hut 
the not is this Court is terribly draughty, and I find that even my 
wiff is not a sufficient protection against the chance of my taking a 
sooden chiU. Coughs and colds are so very prevalent at this incle- 
ment season of the jear. Hem! I am sure we are very much 
obliged to you for giving us so little trouble. Thanks to you. the 
evi&noe upon which the jury have founded the verdict they have 
just ddivered is of the clearest possible character, and they have had 
no diffioolty consequently in arriving at a just conclusion. I am 
sue that you will wish to join with me and the Lord Maxob who 



sits on my ri^ht in offering them our sincerest recognition of their 
valuable services. I will not weary you with the details of a matter 
in which you have taken a prominent part, and with which, there- 
fore, you are equally conversant as myself. It is my dutv, however. — 
a duty which is at once a pain and yet a pleasure,— to inform you that 
the law requires certain formalities to l^ observed which I am con- 
vinced will meet withyour entire approbation. On leaving the par- 
ticular portion of the Court which has been graced with your presence 
on this most interesting occasion, you will be invited to return to 
the apartments vou have recently occupied. Tou will find that my 
worthy friend, tne Sheriff ^ has studied your comfort by providing a 
handsome carriage and pair for your convenience. It is heartily at 
your service, ana I hope you will have a pleasant drive. A httle 
later, the Sheriff will call upon you and submit other arrangements 
in contemplation, for your consideration. I have no doubt every- 
thing will be entirely to your satisfaction, and— you will pardon the 
innocent pleasantry— that enough rope will be given to you. We 
must not DC too stnct with persons like yourself, accustomed to have 
their own way. In conclusion, believe me, you have my earnest 
desire for your future happiness. I must now reluctantly say adieu, 
as we both have engagements that require immediate attention— 
moreover, I am unwming to trespass further upon your goodnature. 
I have the honour to wish you a pleasant afternoon. 

[liaises cap^ hows, and exit. 
Surely this would be an improvement upon the present painfully 
disagreeable formula. Perhaps Mr. Justice Hawkins (who has not 
tmfrequently taken a part in proceedings somewhat similar to tiiose 
to which we have referred) might like to inaugurate the new 
rSaimef His Lordship is never wanting in courtesy, even now. 
Were he to advance in the direction we have indicatea, we feel sure 
that, in a very short time, it would be a genuine pleasure for all of 
us to hang upon his every word. 

OheM So! 

[Dr. Kino, Bidiop of Linoolk, is about to be tried for ritualiitio praotioeB.] 
What^ ^^^ to try the great Bishop of LiNOOLir P 



A terrible thing for a layman to think on.^ ^ 

Their game P Oh I it 'snot an unusual thing^r-y I /> 
A Bishop to move to give ohedk to a Kore. JxLC 
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80 VERY LIKELY! 

" Shall I take oarb of tour little Dawq whiles you be a Shoppin', Miss !*• 



DOWN SOUTH. 

Villa Rouge^gagney Monte Carlo, Feb. 14. 

Cher et Cabo Monsioitore Puitchio, 

Here at 9 '30 A.H., haying Just finished my early chocolate and my 
fragrant cigaretto per eeeer felice—md adjective reminds me of what Mrs. 
Bamsbothah said when, after telling her nephew not to smoke in the dining- 
room, she found him with what he called *' a fragrant weed '* in his mouth. ?o 
that, as she said, "I caught him in fragratUe delicto"— hut this quite *^ en 
par ton J'* as the waiter said when he saw his white tie reflected in a looking- 
glass— here I am, sitting out amid the orange and lemon trees, feeling my a elf 
making purt of a Borne- Jones picture, in summerish attire, under a sun shade, 
looking out on to the hlue Mediterranean, down on to the hot and dusty road t) 
Nice, and up at the safEron-coloured tiles and the pale white-and-yellow walls of 
the Citadel of Monaco. It is too hot to walk much^exoept, presently, down 
hill, as far as the terrace of the Casino—so I prefer to hask beneath the pleasant 
yerandah while I read the day before yesterdajr's TVmes, which recounts how 
London is in difficulties, as usiud, with the snow, how the sun has shone fitfully, 
for a few minutes at a time, during the day, and!, in a general way, how beastly 
the weather is eyerywhere but here. 

On Monday we had our share of wind, for there was what Mrs. Eak terms 
" a Minstrel,'* which raised blinding clouds of dust, and one minute you were 
hot, and the next you were cold, the whole entertainment ** presenting," as the 
dear old lady aboye-mentioned says, *' a complete Ulustration of one of All80P*8 
Fables about the Sun, the Wind, and the Trayeller." But to-day life is worth 
liying, — and it would be still more so if one coidd look back without regret to 
the result of last night's roulette, when I lost quite fifteen francs, or could 
antidnate with certainty the suocessf ol issue of planking down the maximum on 
a single number j—and, at the present moment, ufe would be perfectly enjoyable, 
if two dirty ramsh-lookii^ troubadours, with a couple of guitars, had not 
inyaded the gardens, and commenced a serenade. Where are the police P 
Where is the army of Monaco F They don't expect pdice, but they do expect 
** cojppers." And I shanH be happy tiU they ^et them. Their style and manner 
remmds me of the Derby Day, and of the itmerant musicians whom one sees 



outside public-houses in London, pursuing their calling, 
or rather, their bawling. I fancy under the infiuence 
of a Franco -Italian sky I am oropping into poetry. 
** It's the fine weather briiurs them out'^says our con- 
fidential waiter at the H6tel Windsor, ** Cfomme lee oieeaux 
au printempe^^ which is small compliment to the birds. 

Eyer^body here, in this wonderful Casino I Many who, 
I imagme, must oe negleeting their professional duties 
**to serye tables." Some excellent people would like 
to see each of these tables a '* tabtda rasa," but where 's 
the special and particular hariDL any more, that is, than 
in hme-radug, card-phmng, Stock Exchange specula- 
tion, or any other form of gambling P 

Perhaps all gambling is bad,~I aon't say it isn't, and 
I certainly am far from saying it is,— but why is this 
particular form of it at Monte Carb to be denounced as 
so utterly monstrous P 

** Why," says some one to me. *' notice the faces round 
the tables I Look at the people I Did you oyer see such 
a set P Look at the women, regurd tbe men I The Demon 
of Play has seized them all I It is a Pandemonium I " 

'* Quite so." I reply, ** and by the way I obsenre seyeral 
distinguished Engnsn Statesmen and highly respectable 
English ladies in that crowd— and— and— as the red hasn't 
turned up for the last four times, I shall put on lea qtuUre 
premiers, and on red— excuse me." And turning to 
apolcMpse to my companion for interrupting his fiow of 
moral conyersation, I find I am addressing myself to a 
perfect stranger, and that my yirtuous fnend has con- 
triyed to get a seaL and has his money on in four differ- 
ent places. The Mediterranean is blue^ the oranges and 
lemons are yellow, the sun shines brightly, the air is 
exhilarating— health before eyerything by all means. But 
at Monte CSurlo— as in Denmark where there was some- 
thing rotten in the state tempore Hamletto—** the play's 
the thing " — H tCy a que ^a—rien ne va p/tis— and so I 
finish my brief correspondence just to let you know where 
I am. Well, I am on the four first, the middle dozen, 
and red. I sign myself yours truly, singing — 

** Moms Carlo is mt NaicsI" 

P.S.— I haye returned from the Casino. Yes. The 
gambling oUfht to be stopped. The weather is chilly. 
I will haye the fire lighted. Such a fire I Only wood- 
no cosls. Bah I Why come here for health and change 
of climate P Isn't good honest snow and muck in Wnglann, 
and no sun, better than losing 500 francs in thiee- 
quarters of an hour P And to think that if I AoJouly put 
on the qua^e demiers^ instead of the quatre premiers (aa I 
did), I might haye won something fabulous. I shall send 
for my bill. Where 's a cheap restaurant P Shall I haye 
one turn more at the tables P Well, just one. To-night. 

P.S. No. 2.— Loydy night! Beautiful moon! Stars 
magnificent I Such an atmosphere I Who would stop in 
England, and, aboye aU, in smoky London, if they could 
only get out here P Let me see ; I '11 just empty out my 
pockets— 750 francs; that leayes me 250 to the good. 
After all, there's no harm in gambling j merely pour 
passer le temps. And then the place is so hodthy! 
Why. one can be up till two in the morning, and take 
anything and eyerything, and smoke any amount, with- 
out feeling the effect. The air is so exhilarating. Shall 
stay here a few days more. Shall I play again r that is 
the question. At present I am inclined to say, Moneieur, 
faites voire feu / J'y suis I I send you this as a sort ox 
diary just to show you what good the climate here is doing 
to Yours truly, M. C. 



Those Happy Japs I 

{Kern* bjf a Farliamentwry Cyn\c») 

Am) so, without riot or reyolution, 

Japan has got a brand-new Constitution, 

The which, according to quidnunc and quacker, 

Was the one lack in the great land of lacquer. 

From the Mikado's role to true M.P.-dom 

Is a long stride in the great March of Freedom. 

Our western prosress is more slow and breezy. 

Those Japanese do take it Japaneasy ! 

They 'ye laught in Art (though some that as an error 

rate) 
Next they will teach us how to Job and perorate I 



" A Bolt from the Bi,irE."--Ranning away from the 
Policeman. litized b 
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IIoitMe of Commmn^ Wednf^daiz—l^ow 8c9fiion opens to-morrow ; 
old one leema to liave closed t^nly yeatj^rday* Time coming when 
we ^hall refuRe to make two bites at clieiry, and, meeting on l»t 
of Janmry, ahall adjonm on Christmas Eve, as we did last year. 
FoTind Old MOBAXitr here taking- last glance round before battle 
begins. Looks plump and pleasant. Has laid in new atock o£ copy- 
book headings, a few eiilled from foreign languages. 

"A little more flowery some of them/* he said, affectionately 
juraing over leaves of fit^ut note-book *^but I fancy they'll fit mr 

" Heard you were not coming back^" I said, ** Reported that yon 
were iroing a step higher to eon sort with the Barons oi England." 

" Weill if you listen attentively you may hear a good deal of me 
that is not actually consonant with truth. Kever was any founda- 
tion for this particular fable* Shall never desert the Commons until 
they wear me out." 

Glad to hear this. Old Mobalitt not as brillimut as DizzT, nor as 
eloq^itmt as Glabstont:. But everybody likes him, and wishes him 
luck in the new SeffMon. 

Bmisuu d(m4.—Qi)mg to begin. 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

SIXTH EVENING. 

Hear what the Moon told Mr. Punch .— ** I knew an Ant Bome time ago. 
He belonged to the class of worker Ants, though he had been too much disturbed 
in his mind of late to attend to his duties. Often of a night, when I was at my 
f ull^ and aU the other ants in the hill were 
busily engaged in their various labours, 
he woidd come to the entrance of the 
ant-hill, and gaze iip at me with sorrowful, 
hard, bright eyes. Frequently the other Ants 
woidd follow, and endeavour, dj striking him 
witih their antennce, to recall him to the work 
he was bom to perform — ^but he heeded them 
not. He complained bitterly that the whole 
universe was in league against him. Many a 
time has he reproached me for what he called 
my ' cold and passionless serenity *— and yet I 
could not help iL" the Moon said, plaintively, 
*' and I was really sorry for him. For a long 
time I did not know the reason for his unhap- 
piness— 'I thought it was what in Germany is 
called * JFeU'Schmerz,* or despair over problems 
in life which his intelligence was powerless to 
solve. This is not uncommon among the more thoughtful Ants, and is*a very 
sad thing to witness, because there is no certain cure for it. 

" However, it was worse even than this, as I learnt a few nights ago. It was 
not to me, after all, that he confided his sad secret, though 1 happened to be 
shining when he unburdened himself to a Soldier Ant who was on sentinel duty 
at the gates. They conversed, of course, by touching one another with their 
arUennaj but I understood them quite well. From what passed, it ap 



that this unhanpy Ant was indeed* to be pitied. He was suffering. as'Ee said 
himself, from the pangs of hopeless love, an attachment for one so lar removed 
from him in station that any return was impossible. The Sentinel was a rough 
old warrior, and I thought he might have shown more sympathy. Females, such 
was his opinion, were not worth so much fuss being made over them ; he recom- 
mended the other to * be an Ant,' and forget his infatuation, but this, the Civilian 
Ant declared, was out of the question while he lived. Then, gathering courage, 
he disclosed who it was that was the object of his passion ; and I myself grew 
pale as I heard, for I could not have imagined such audacity. When I nave 
told you, it will be your turn to be shocked. You may even disbelieve it, 
though it is quite true — the object of this mis^ded lovers attachment was no 
less a personage than the dueen of the Ant-hill herself ! With antennae that 
were quivering with emotion, he described how he had first beheld her, sitting in 
the State Apartment, surrounded by pupae and eggs, and how he had never been 
the same Aiit since. Yes," said the Moon, tJioughtfully, ** I have seen many 
lovers in my time, some of whom were in much the same position. I have seen 
Antont at the feet of Cleopatra, I have heard the lutes of Rizzro and of 
Chastelard — but that poor, humble, labouring Ant showed a passion more really 
volcanic than any I haa ever witnessed before. He absolutely rolled in the dust, 
and bit his hind legs in the agony he suffered, though the Sentinel remained un- 
moved by it all, and, as soon as the hapless lover had grown calmer, summoned 
the guard, and informed them of his monstrous presumption. Next I saw that 
they marched back through the gates into the Ant-hill with the labourer Ant 
between them — a prisoner. The whole affair must have been kept very secret," 
concluded the Moon, '* for, up to the present time, I have not seen a word about 
it in any of your papers. Yet I should like to know his fate, for I have not 
been so interested in anything I have seen for a very long time." 
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(Notes from the Travel Diary oj Toby, M.P.) 


On bleak Bayonne 
No sunlight shone. 


vV' 


M\ 


Drifting to Lourdes ; 
By fog immured. 


At Biarritz 

Wild hailstorm-fits. 


'. i 


^m-''" 


At Arcachon 
Ke-rained upon. 


At Jean de Luz 
Fur coats we use. 


^* 1 


1^1 


And at Bordeaux 
A gale did blow. 


A peep at Spain 
Blinded witih rain. 


u 


ppi 


My box I pack. 
And hurry back, 


At crested Pan 
Shut in by snow. 


CW/^ 


Never to roam 
Again from Home. 



Tbe Curse of Kashtu, by the Hon. Lewis Wingpield. Curse-o^ -Koshoo ! 
Sounds like a sneeze, doesn't it ? But, anyway, this is not a book to be sneezed 
at. It is an original story, treated in an original manner, which is mighty 
refreshing in these days, when most novelists run in the same groove. It is a 
thrilling romance, written in Japan, with real Japanese sensation^ properties and 
scenery nainted on the spot. It is a genuine Japanese story, which is not, to an 
untravelled chap, an easy task to write— a capitfu bit of Japanese lacquer, which 
should not lack a large, number of readers. 



THE IMPEOMPTU AEMAMENT. 

A Lay of the Chmless Fleet, 

** It has been oiroumstantially stated, that at least 15 great 
war-Bhips are useless for pur]>o8e8 of defence or attack, beoauae 
they are without guns." — Universal Mevimo, 

'* It 's as fine a fleet as you 'd put to sea. 
If you come to measure by steam and tons ; 

But you see, my Lord, it's no use to me. 
If it ain't got none of them blessed guns ! " 

It was a rough old Admiral who spoke. 
And then a muffled oath or two ne swore. 

The First Lord smiled. He recognised the joke. — 
The French in force were threatening the Nore. 

For war had on a sudden been declared. 
And things had g^ne, — well, just a little wrong. 

In fact Whitehall nad not been quite prepared, 
Although on paper they had come it strong. 

The Channel somehow had been deftly cleared : 
And now the sole force left, the foe to meet, 

Was, as the evening papers truly "feared," 
These fifteen vessels of the Gunless Fleet I 

And so the First Lord thought it out a bit. 

** Look here," he cried. *^Don't fear. We'll see you 
through. 
You '11 have your ships all right and trim and fit ; 

And this is all, you know, you 'U have to do. 

'* Behind the Horse Ghiards— there, two guns you 'U find ; 

They ma3ni't, perhaps, prove quite the proper sort — 
But take 'em. Then a third I 've in my mind, 

At Margate, by tiie fiagstaff on the Fort 

*' On Ramsgate pier you '11 find a couple more. 

If of their size you 're going to complain, 
Well, go to Mr. Harris. He 's a store. 

And p'raps might lend you some from Drury Lane. 

" If you want more, there 's some cracked thirty- twos 
They '11 let you have, at Portsmouth, I '11 be bound. 

So, though if not quite up to modem views. 
Your fleet in guns won't be half badly found I 

** So set about your work without delay I " 
The Admiral responded, '* Yes, my Lord I /' 

And gloomily went on his darkened way. 
And, in low spirits, got his guns on board. 

They had but one a-piece. He shook his head 
As he, in tears, surveyed the sorry sight : 

And then he called his Captains^ and he said, — 
'* D 'you know, I think, we didn't ought to fight. 

** But here 's my orders sealed." He looked them o'er, 
Then shook his head again. " It 's all no go I " 

He cried— *' we 've got to stop 'em at the Nore I 
So follow, Mates ; I 'm off to meet the foe ! " 

Then they set saiL They hadn't far to run 
Before they met the foe, and did their worst, — 

Which wasn't much, for every British gun 
That day, soon as they fired it, straightway burst. 

And so the Frenchmen triumphed down the line, 
Sank half the fleet, and tooK the rest in tow ; 

Sailed up the Thames, crushed Woolwich by a fine, 
And with a shot or two laid Greenwich low. 

And when the Times came out next day and moaned 
In three long leaders o'er the '* base defeat," 

And let the First Lord have it hot, and groaned 
At his shortcomings with his ** Gunless Fleet ; " 

Until it stirred the mob, who then and there, 

Determinedjobbery should have its fall. 
Dragged the First Lord from his official chair. 

And lynched him on a lamp-post in Whitehall. 

Rough justice, p'raps — but still it served its turn ; 

For to the Board the revelation came. 
That this new lesson they might have to learn, — 

That public trust was not a party game ! 

And since that day each First Lord has relied, j 
The chances of invasion to prevent, ^ Q I P 

On ships with proper ordnance supplied— ^ X l^^ 
And no^ on an " Impromptu Armament ! " 



O:^ HOTICE.>~Bejeotod Communications or Coutributioni, whether KS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Fictorea of any description, will 
in^no case be returned, not even when aoeompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rale 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 



extraTaganoe P " Lupot replied, "Welf, one must get to the" City 

Qd 




Nobody did it. 



Jamuary 21.— I am yery mnoh oonoerned at LoFor having started 
a pony-trap. I said, ** Lupdt, are you justified in this outrageous 

d, "Well, one must get to the Cit; 
somehow. I 'ye only hired it, ani 
can give it up any time I like." I 
repeated my question, "Are you 
justified in this extrayairanoe P " He 
replied, • " Look here, Guy. ; excuse 
my saying so, but you 're a bit out 
of date. It does not pay nowadays, 
fiddling about oyer small things. I 
don't mean anything personal, 
Ghiy'nor. My boss says, if I take his 
tip, and stick to big things, I can make 
big money I" I said I thought the 
yery idea of speculation most horri- 
fying. Lupnr said. " It is not pecu- 
lation— it's a dead cert." I advised 
him, at all eyents, not to continue the 
pony and (»rt; but he replied, "I 
made £200 in one day ; now suppose 
I only make £200 in a month, or put 
it at £100 a month, which is ridiculously low— why, that is £1250 a 
Tear. What 's a few pounds a week for a trap P " I did not pursue 
the subject further, oeyond saying that I should feel glad when 
the Autumn came, and Lupnr would be of age, and responsible for 
Ills own debts. He answered, ** My dear Guy., I promise you &ith- 
fnlly that I will neyer speculate with what I haye not got— I shall 
only go on Job Cleaitakd's tips, and as he is in the *know,' it is 
pretty safe sailing." I felt somewhat relieyed. Gownro called in 
the eyening, and to my suiprise, informed me that, as he had made 
£10 by one of Lupin's tips, he intended asking us and the Cuiciairos 
roondTnext Saturday. Oabsie and I said we should be delighted. 

January 22.— I don't generally lose my temper with servants, but 
I had to speak to Sabah rather sharply aoout a careless habit she has 
recently contracted of shaking the table-cloth after removing the 
breakfast things in a manner which causes all the crumbs to fall on 
the carpet, eventually to be trodden in. Sabah answered very 
rudely,^' Oh, you are always complaining." I replied, " Indeed, 
I am not. I spoke to you last week about walkmg all oyer the 
drawing-room carpet with a piece of yellow soap on the heel of your 
boot" She said, " And you 're always grumblmff about your break- 
fast" I said, y No, I am not, but I feel perfectly justined in com- 
plaining that I never can get a hard-boiled egff. The moment I 
erack the shell it spurts all over the plate, and I nave spoken to you 
at least fifty timet about it" She began to cry and make a scene, 
bat fortuni^y my 'bus came by, so Iliad a good excuse for leaving 
her. Gownro left a message in the evening that we were not to 
forget next Saturday. Ca&bib amusinely said, " As he has never 
aaked any friends b^ore, we are not likely to forget it." 

January 23.— I asked Lupnr to try and change the hard brushes he 
reoemtly made me a present of, for some softer ones, as my hair- 
dreeaer teUs me I ought not to brush my hair too much just now. 

JtMuary 24.— The new ohimnev-glass came home for the back 
drawing-room. Oabbib arrangea some fans very prettily on the 
top and on each side. It is an immense improvement to the room. 

January 25.— We had just finished our tea^ when who should 
oome in but OcTiaciiros, who has not been here for over three weeks. 
I noticed he looked anything but well, so I said, " Well, CuMMnros, 
bow are you P You look a little blue." He replied, ** Ywjj and 1 
feel blue, too." I said, "Why, what's the matter P" He said, 
*' Oh, nothing, except that I have been on my back for a couple of 
weeks ; that^s alL At one time my doctor nearly gave me up, 
yet not a soul has come near me. No one has even taken the trouble 
to inquire whether I was alive or dead." I said, "This is thefirst I have 
hMrd of it I have passed your house several nights, and presumed 
you had company, as the rooms were so brilliantihr lighted/' Cuh- 
xnies replied, " No. The only company I have nad was my wife, 
the doctor, and the landlady ; the last-named having turned out a 
perfect trump. I wonder you did not see it in the paper. I know it 
was mentioned in the Bicycle Newg." I thought to cheer him up, 
■ad said,—" Well, you are all right now P " He replied,—" That^s 
not the question. The question is, whether an illness does not 
enable you to discover who are your true friends." I said such an 
observation was unworthy of him. To make matters worse, in came 
QowDre, who gave CuKMDrefl a violent slap on the back, and said, 
"HoUohl Have you seen a Ghost? You looked scared to death, 
like XBVDre in Macbeth,*^ I said, "Gently. Gownro— the poor 
laDow has been very ilL" Gownro roared with lauffhter, and said, 
"Yea, and you look it too," CmomroB quietly said, "Yea, and I 
feel it too— not that I auppoae you care." An awkwara ailenoe fol- 
lowed* Gownro aaid, ^'Never mind, Cinafnres, You and the 
Miasia oomo round to my plaoe to-morrow, and it will oheer you up 
a bit, for we 11 open a bottle of wine." 

TOL. JCTL 



January 26. An extraordinary thinff happened. Cabrie and I 
went round to Gownro* a, as arrangea, at naif -past seven. We 
knocked and rang several times without getting an answer. At last 
the latch was drawn and the door opened a little way, the chain still 
being up. A man in shirt-sleeyesput his head through and said, 
" Who is it P What do you want f" I said, " Mr. Gowiho. He 



GcTHMnroa and his wife arrived. Cumfnros was very lame and 
leaning on a stick, but got up the steps and asked what the matter 
was. The man said. " Mr. Gownro said nothing about expecting 
anyone. All he said was he had just received an invitation to 
Croydon, and he should not be back till Monday evening. He took 
his oag with him." I was too indignant to say anything. Cmamroa 
lookedwhitewith rage, and as he descended the steps, and atmck hia 
atick yiolentiy on the ground and said, " Scoundrel I " 

A WEATHER WAIL. 

** I wonder whether, bless your eyes. 
Can any man be weather-wisa I ^'—Songt of a Sangarorum* 




What is the use of ioiwaet$ and 
barometers P 
Silly the study of air and of sea. 
Useless are weather-cooks, warn- 
ings, thermometers. 
Storm-drums and aignala mean 
nothing to me ! 
Hopeleaa the conning of olouda and 
hygrometers. 
No one can tell whatthe weather 
willbel 

CapUoue the climate^ I 

think you ^U aoree^ 
No one can ieU what the 
weaiher will be ! 

Weather-wise prophets, preoise 
and emphaticai. 
Heed not their prating at night 
or at mom I 
Do not take notice of twinges 
rheumatical. 
Treat all oatarrhical aymptoma 
with acorn; 



Disregard dartings in regions he- 
patical, 
Mmd not the shoot of your 
favourite oom I 

ThoughUese the Clerk of 

the Weather ie he- 
No one can tell what the 
weather wHl be I 

Lured by the aunshine, ao bright 
and magnetical. 
How you will meve if your 
Gamp you 've forgot I 
If in fur garmenta you 're peripa- 
tetical, 
Doubtleaa you'll find that the 
day will oe hot : 
Should you wear dothee that are 
thin and nsthetical, 
Then the Nor'Eaater will blow 
—will it not P [as she^ 

Coy at a ironuin, and fickle 
No one can tell what the 
weather wHl he ' 



The Wateb-Companiks' View.— An eye to the 



iMunC^bice. 
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LA FRANCE'S LAMENT. 




" I HAYB no Men to govern in this wood : 

That makes my only woe I " 
So Clsopatra. cried in moornf ul mood . 

(Tsinrrsoir tells ns so). 
My only woe is of another kind. 

'Tis no Mask Ahtoitt 
I seek ; my sorrow is that I can find 

No Men to goyem m«. 
Mabk Ahtoitt indeed I That steel-clad tool 

Of silken fingrersP Nay I 
Rather some Cssar who at least can role. 

And where is such to-day ? 



They come like shadowsi and they so depart, 

These wm.nnilrinw of mine. 
Not one with a strong head and dauntless heart 

Like a fixed star to shine. 
Gaicbbtta's gone, brave little Thikbs is dead. 

No CiBaABS they, and yet 
That fiery spirit, that sagacious head, 

1 cannot but regret. 
Nay, even perjured Louib, for a space, 

Made shift to stand and seem 
The hero he was net But this new race 

Of pigmies ? A bad dream I 



Not AicuBATH to AxuRATH succeeds, 

In mv disordered state : 
Midget to midget, rather. My heart bleeds 

0*er such a petty fate. 
TiRABD to Floquxt, and to Tirabd loAom^ 

In, say, six weeks or so P 
No Men to govern me, that seems my doom, 

Ana that 's my oxdy woe. 
But for this Phrygian cap Icould cry out 

For Cjb8ab*8 self again ; 
If there 6« any C^sabs -which I doubt. 

BouLAirGSB ? He may strain, 
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And itrut, and orow; but, after all, a cook 

Ib not an eagle— no ! — 
And yet— and yet— when all the others modk 

My hopes, rise, fall, and go, 
£*en a Napolbov pour rire attracts. 

He poses well, but then 
Shonld disillosion oome when he once acts t — 

I 'm sick— for want of Men ! 

ILeft lamenHnff, 

AH8WEE8 TO C0RBE8P0NDEHT8. 

Ax AxATBUB MsFAGEBiE.— Tour deter- 
mination to make the two fall-grown Bengal 
tigers and the boa constrictor, that have 
recently reached yon as a present from your 
friend the Indian Nabob, the nndens of a 
little private Menagerie, which yon purpose 
starting for the amusement ana entertain- 
ment A TOUT friends, does credit to your 
wpuit and enterprise, and your temporary 
sojourn at your invalid Unde's suburban 
residence seems, on the whole, to offer some 
conspicuous advantages for the inauguratum 
of your little project. It is certainly a matter 
of oongratulation that, with the aid of tiie 
sixteen dock labourers who brought them, 
you were able, by getting their brads into a 
couple of coal-sacks, to move the timers 
TO to the back drawing-room; and tioat, 
lEough they have torn down the looking- 
glass, the dumdelier. the wainscoat, and have 
eatan away the inside of a cottaffe-piano, as 
you keep them supplied with a xresh le^ of 
mutton every half nour, you may consider 
that, for the moment, at all events, you have 
them &irly under oontroL Tour having, 
liowever, consigned the African lion you 
pirohased at t£e Wild Beast Emporium at 
Mile End the same evening to the nith-room, 
tiiongh only a temporary measure, strikes us 
as sGs[htly iigudicious ; for, in the event of 
your mvalid Uncle wishm^ to take his 
customary bath before retirmg to bed, the 
ereature could hardly be got out of the way 
at a moment's notice without the interven- 
tion of at least a dozen policemen, provided 
with red-hot pincers, gaj^ and other suitable 
apiparatus, thereby causmg a commotion, cal- 
eulated to act prejudidally on the nervous 
Bjrstem of any one who, like your Uncle, is 
imder strict iigunctions from nis Doctor to 
avoid, at all costs, any unusual or unneces- 
sary excitement. The elephant that you have 
managed to eet into the front area seems all 
right, thou«i his ''trumpeting" all night 
appears to nave annoyed your neighbours 
opposite ; but it is a great misfortune that 
you have let the boa constrictor escape out 
of the attic wiadow, and that it should have 
tenified a five o'clock tea-party next door by 
eoming down the drawins'-room dumney. By 
all means send round a dothes-basket tor it, 
with your apologies, as soon as it is dark, 
and keep it in future, as you propose, in the 
Unen-cupboard. As your Uncle is stUl keep- 
ing his room upstairs, perhaps it would be as 
weu not to mention the arrival of the creatures, 
eqpeeially as you are intending, as you say, 
to get them all down to-morrow to the house 
of a friend in the country, who has given you 
kave to bring a few domestic '*pets" with 
yvn. Yes, certainly, if you can't get an 
omnibus big enough, tfike them all down in a 
furniture-van. llie elephant, by the way, 
might walk. It would perhaps be as well to 
arrw€ in the dark, 

Easb Plasts.— The itinerant vendor who' 
persuaded you that he was letting you have 
a sdection of ''the choicest QrcMds out" at 
one-and-twopenoe a dozen, must have been 
deceiving yoo. We don't know the Tropica 
fiffmtUiifUyra JETaekneywieki, but feel sure you 
ean't have been offered the correct thing at two 
plants lor three-halfpence. We are afraid 
that you have been taken in. 




THE FOURTH ESTATE." 

Well, Bowsu, how ake tou oEmNa oh ? What 

I'm ok the Press kow. Sib." 



Dapper GferU {former Employer), 

ARE YOU ?" 

Boumr. "Thanky, Sir, very well. Sir. 

Dapper OerU, '* Oh, indeed ! Editor f " 

Boweer, "No, Sir. I direct the Wrappers, Sir!" 



The day lengthens 

In crocus and daffodil light ; 
The cold strenfi[then8, 

Till one's w2e is a regular fright ; 
Blinding and choking, 

like a storm in a desert of sand, 
Is the dry joking 

Of the well-meaning mud in the Strand. 

Snowdrops tranquil, 
Glad Of their snowdrop lot I 

Fragrant jonquil, 
Hyacinths, sixpence a pot t 

Yellow in Jaffa 
Oran^, juicy and sweet ; 

Yellow m daffa- 
downdillies sold in the street I 

Conper and amber 
Over St. Clement Danes 

The clouds clamber. 

Then— oh, my nat I—how it rains I 

An hour's joumev 

By a leisurely local train. 
And, furzv and ferny, 

Here is the home again. 



VEEY EARLY SPRING. 

{By a Mixed- ImpreseUmUL) 



The tree- tops feather 

The sharp, cold line of the sky ; 
In the windy weather 

The clacketly mill-sails fly. 
The brown furrows 

Follow the sturdy team ; 
On sandy burrows 

Patches of sunlight gleam. 
(The breezy vision 

Is bamah'd from fancy's eye 
By fierce collision 

With a corpulent passer-by.) 

Like solemn Hindoos 

The night-douds are swathed in white, 
And the shop- windows 

Shame them with shameless light ; 
But day lingers 

Over the weary land. 
With wan fingers 

Soothing its sleeping hand. 
As a lone mother. 

Weary with anguish wild. 
Her grief will smother 

Nursing a neighbour's child. 



Imfobtaht LnEKART AmrouircEMSNT.— Sir WnxiAic Harcoubi is about to publish a 
HUtory of the Round Table, He would doubtless like to end his prose epic as Lord 
Tbnitysok did his poetical one, with a ** Passing of Arthur " (Balfour). 
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Beterred for the PreM. 



ON COMMISSION. 

Preliminarf/ and ExplamUory, — ^I must confess that I felt very 
ffreatlj gratified when my learned friend, Mr. Tobt, Q.C., M.P., 
hayingr work in ** another place," asked me to "take a note," for 
him, oi the proceedings now claiming attention at the hands of the 
President ot the Probate, Divorce, and Admiralty Diyision, and 
Messrs. Justices Smith and Day. 

'* Jnst jot down what oconrs to yon, Bbikfless," he said. " Yon 
see we have a pretty fidl report in the daily papers, to say nothing of 
the verbatim worthimd note sni)plied by the Court itself, so that I 
am not ver^ anxious about the evidence. But I should like to know 
how it *s going. I give you the greatest latitude, and would suggest 
(if you have no objection) that you should not robe, for you ^U be 
more at home wit£out your wig and gown." 

I did not ouite follow my learned f riend*s reasoning in the last 
particular. However, without further preface, I api>end the * * note " 
taken in the unconventional fashion that has received his recom- 
mendation. 
Tuesday^ February 19. — Some diffioultv in obtaining a seat. 

Seemingly the place, if 
any, to which the green 
ticket I held entitled me 
was oooupied. Upon re- 
monstrating, I was in- 
formed that I could not 
possibly have it, and I 
felt that as I was not in 
my robes, I was practic- 
ally powerless. I was 
glad at length to sit 

il"H|^^E^wrijH^e^^K^^I amongst the gentlemen 
u ^I^^II^^^MK^OVsIQP'I ^^ ^® Press, for whom a 
m Ii^cBBmi lfiHB*'^JM'F>^ Umited number of places 
II I 1 11611111 rfflHthHVf ^^ ^^^^ reserved. The 

^^ lira '11 ifliPlriMVV T '^'^ ^^ ^^® Court was 

J f I pw^''"Ki| I ! Tr"|o;l [. I occupied by persons who 

"''' ^ certamly did not look in 

the least like journalists. 
I was forced, I fear, to 
be the cause of great inconvenience. I cannot sufficiently thank, under 
these trying circumstances, two eminent descriptive writers who, in 
the most courteous manner imaginable, permitted me, so to speak, to 
occupy a moiety of their laps,— each supplying one of their knees 
for my accommodation. However, in this position I suffered under 
the disadvantage of having to take my note with a very friendly 
fbut still an) elbow in my ribs on one side of my body, and an equally 
friendly (but still equally an) elbow in my ribs on the other. My 
situation was further distracted by the movements of one of the 
officials, who while the Court was present, was forced to give direc- 
tions to somebody (who I fancy was sitting on someone dse's hat) in 
dumb show. 

The proceedings commenced with an application by Sir Craxles 
BxrssRLL to commit someone for contempt of court. My hearing is 
scarcely so good as it used to be, and I regret to say I dlid not quite 
catch what passed. And this was the stranger, as Sir Chablxs and 
the President spoke with 
their customary distinct- 
ness. I asked a gentleman 
near me to tell me what had 
happened. 

'^' The same old game," 
was the immediate reply. 
'* Russell to get the affi- 
davit and the rest of the 
bag of tricks, and then 
those chaps on the Bench 
will think it over." 

Scandalised at this disre- 
spectful reference to their 
Lordships, I turned my 
attention to the witness- 
box, and found Mr. Mac- 
DOKALD (the Mana^ of the 
Times) in possession. I must confess that I was astounded at 
the acuteness shown by this gentLeman in answering some of 
my learned friend Mr. Asqitith's questions. His caution, his 
candour, and his shrewdness were equally remarkable. As for 
my learned friend, he acquitted himself so aomirably, that I made a 
mental note that, should an opportunity ever occur. I would do my 
very best to get him to consent to act as my devil. During the 
hearing a point of law was raised— Had a Counsel the right to ask 
the Manager of a newspaper for the name of a contributor P Sir 
CHiJtLES Russell contended that he had, and when adsed (by 
Mr. Justice Skith) for a case, gave the instance of a witness 
refreshing his memory from a diiury or an account-book. The Court 
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having (so it appears to me) shown some dissatisfaction that the 
name of the cause referred to had not been disclosed, I beg to supply 
the omission, speaking roughly, from recollection. I ask leave to 
instance the unreported case of Brown v. Jimes^ or was it Smith v. 
Rohinnonf , . , . 

Wedneeday.-^kA I had been so seriously mconvenienced on the 
previous day by having no seat, that I had nad to abandon my note- 
taking prematurely, I entered the Court early. My right to sit down 
again Sdng chaJAenged, I appealed to the universally respected 
Secretary to llie Conmiission for redress. That learned gentleman, 
having explained to me the scope of the verb hypothecate, most 
courteously invited me to occupy a seat in the box usually reserved 
for the Jury. I was very gratetnl thus to find at length a spoL the 
possession of which could not be challenged, as I had hitherto felt a 
sort of Nineteenth Century forensic embodiment of the old legend 
(immortalised by the pen of Sds, and the pencil of Doe£) of the 
continually perambulating pedestriaui who, although travelling all 
the world over, had a legal domicile m Palestine. And here I may 
note that I was much amused at the changes of position of some of 
the spectators from day to day. The movements of Mr. Shaw- 
Lefevbs, for instance, reminded me of a game of chess. On tibe 
Tuesday this eminent statesman had occupied a seat with the Junior 
Bar, but on the Wednesday he had moved down a bench, and, so to 
speak, had taken a ^C.— presumably my learned and respected 
mend, Mr. Lockwood, who did not appiMur during the sitting. 
Then there was Professor Bktgs (whose Lectures before now have 
filled me with a sensation of indescribable awe), who occupied a 
place next to a well-known artist, who on the previous day had been 
on the other side of the Court, andduring the ad joumment»presuinably. 
had (once more to use the chess phraseology) " castled." The ffenial 
Professor appeared to take a great interest in his neighDour's 
sketches, and seemingly frequently encouraged him to renewed 
exertions with a smile A friendly approvaL This being the case. I 
was sorry to find, later on, Mr. Bbtce shifted away from his neigh- 
bour, and carried (by a sort of Enighfs move) from the right of the 
Bench to the left of the Witness Box. 

The feature of the sitting was the cross-examination of Mr. 
HousTOK by Sir Charles Russell. It is my candid and deliberate 
opinion that more aoarching questions could not have been put to 
this witneaa, evtn had I cross-examined him myself. 

Thursday.— I noti^ie that a great deal depends upon the Ushers of 
the (jaurt. E^eeminf?ly, when one of these officials thinks a statement 
of aiiifieient importance has been made to cause a sort of bold whisper 
(and thus warrant the parenthesis " Sensation " in the daily reports), 
ho fihouta '* Silence 1 *' He adopts the same plan to mark the proper 
in^rtion of ^* iangtit43r " after some one has audibly smiled. To-day, 
for the first half an hour or so, there being nothing to do, the Ushen 
had a Rrajad time of it. The Secretary was also well to the front. 
The celebrfit*^d P^rriell Letters were examined in the course of the 
diij'^ procci Hugs, and then came hie opportunity. ^ This resembles 
in some degree what followed, thrown into a dramatic form : — 

Mr, Attorney (addreeeing Secretary courteously). Will you be so 
good as to separate these two letters, which, I find, are in the same 
case? 

Secretary (very distinctly). You are quite right, they are in the 
same case. (Solemnly,) I put them in the same case mvself, for 
convenienee. [As a concessum,) But if you think they will be more 
convenient in separate cases— (ic^A an 
air of authority)"! will have them 
divided, and put into separate cases at 
once I 

Mr, Attorney {bowing defcrenttaUy). 
If you please. 

Secretary {^ood-naturedly). Certainly. 
(Decisively.) The letters shall be put in 
different cases forthwith. 

This dialogue, heard in a dead silence, 
was really most impressive and interest- 
ing. Exciting, however, as was the 
evidence given during the sitting, the 
day's sensation was, in fact, the sensation . 
of the Day. It has been suggested (in % 
my opinion most improperly) that the -r.,^ 
excellent Justice of that name, has ^^vt 
occasionidly, during this proteact^ m^SenMition of the Dmj. 
inquiry shown signs of weariness. I must a^i* o™«^™ " ""^ ^-j- 
confess that, when the occasion warranted it, his Lordship was verj 
much awake indeed. Several times during the course of the examin- 
ation and cross-examination of Mr. Pigott, Mr. Justice Day showed 
that he was following the inquiry with as much interest as the most 
exdted spectator. It may have been a surprise to those who had a 
preconceived idea of his Lordship, but to those who have long known, 
nim as one of the ablest Judges on the Bench, and one of the wittiest 
and kindest of men, this demonstration of acute intelligenoe oaoaed 
no sort of astonishment. 

At tiie luncheon adjournment one of the officials, as usu^, wm good 
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enough to give inf oniiation on seemingly abstnue points of law to 
the more intelligent and yonnger members of the ariatooraoy^ who 
yery properly seemed to regard him as a seoond edition of that 
admirable legislator the present Lobd Chaitcxllob. Again Sir 
CsLAXLEB BxTSSELL oonduotod his ease with an ability that made me 
feel regret that I oonld not claim him as a pnpil who had read in my 
own onambers. 
Friday. "W^ haye at length reached the end of the week, and my 

note. I mnst confess the last 

few sittings luiTe been exciting 

r ones, bristling with surprises. 

€) To-day the'* langhter'' and 

.pj' ''sensation" were gennine 

1 f? enon^rh. Whatever the Com- 

' i^f^ mission may yet bring forth, 

' - it will have served to grove 

that " Buckshot Fobsieb'^ was 

the kindest-hearted and gent- 

S lest of men. Once again Mr. 

Justice Day was very much 

on the alert as Mr. Piqott's 

statements were tested after 

the customary fashion. 

During an adjournment, I 
had a pteasant ohat with one 
of the officials, who (so I 
understood) had known every- 
one connected with the Law 
Courts for nearly half a cen- 
tury. 

•^Then," said 
pleasant smile, 

n -, - know me." 

Stxtdt of a Mam of Lnnas. u y^^ gj^ » ^^ implied, 

** Amongst those present was Mr. B-me evidentiy searching his me- 
J-n-i, who seemed to take a great interest mory, **1 never forget a face, 
in the prooeediDgs." ^ :, .^ . and yours, somehow, seems to 

N.B. floweyer, it is not suggested that ^ fimiiiar to me" He 

^J&ir ^^^ ^ •^rtrsctoa from his hesitated a Uttie, as if about 
^^^^' to put a fishing question. Then 

he asked, in a tone sugffestive of great doubt, " Am I wrongs in 
supposing that you are a Member of the Bar P " 

This to me ! After practising for Well, such is fame I 

Pump'handU Cattrt. (Signed) A. Bbuflbss, JuinoB. 
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' you must 
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WATERLOO! 

(A LoNo Way After Lord Byron.) 
Being a Lay of the Leash written at the great Coureing Cup Meeting o/ 1889. 

HaskI there is shouting 

at Hill House! Brave 

sight! 
Rank, Sport, and Caj^tal 

have gathered then 
Their 'cuteness and their 

coursing zeal, and bright 
The winter day shines on 

the sporting men. 
A thousand hearts beat 

ea^ly; and when 
Swift Miss Glendyne beats 

smart Happy Bondelle, 
Dark eves look hate to eyes 

which gleam again. 
And some laugh merry as 

a marriage bell ; 
To some the favourite's fall 

is as a gloomy knelL 

See, there goes Sorais, 

swift as flies the wind. 
Battling up points in 

fashion smart as fleet. 
Off with the leash! E'en 

Fullerton will find 
That Barbican the Seoond's 
hard to beat. 
But Oolonel Nobth's great puppy 's flying feet 
Forge well ahead, the black-and-tan can't score. 
Great Herscbel thouffh his victory doth repeat; 
And nearer, nearer, oeadlier than before. 
Comes the great final struggle. How the people roar 1 

And yet bod luck poor Herschel doth befall, 
For Mr. HoBmrr't favourite, one must fear. 




Is gravelled by that last fierce rush of all. 

That hare was a fair demon, fieet as deer. 

And there's a voice prophetic in our ear 
• Which hints to-morrow Herschel won't be well, 

And Fullerton will have the pull, that's dear. 

Yes, Miss Glendvne as ever ran right welL 
But to young blood at last in rattling Troughend f elL 

Third day ! There is much hurrving to and fro, 
And gathering crowds, and signsJs (n distress. 
Backers are pale that out two days aspo 
Flushed with the cheerful prospect of success, 
Herschel runs pluckily, but the stem stress 
Of yesterday's grueller foils him, though he tries 
The North Star still is in the ascendant. Tes! 
Troughend beats Danger Signal, shouts arise 
And Fullerton and Troughend share the weU-eamed price! 

And there is mounting in hot haste: the weed 
Lights at pale lips, luck tends the Colonel's car ; 
He paid huge price for those two dogs indeed. 
Ana well they^ve served him in the long-drawn war. 
And the cheers thunder peal on peal afar. 
The Cup is his, bought at a tidy sum. 
Next year we 'U follow the Great Northern Star, 
If to the slips again his dogs should come ; 
But this year^ '•Waterloo " is o'er-the cry is, " Home ! " 




A UTTLB LE880Sr VBOM MOOTS OA&LO. 



BALLADS OP TO-DAY. 

DRIFTING. 

(By Bouquet WaXhere.) 

** Will we walk a little faster? " said the Miller to the Maid. 
*' There 's the Cooper close behind us, and a Miller 's ne'er afraid ; 
But 'twould make the laddie's heart beat sair beneath the chestnut 
shade. 
If he saw us walk together in the hey-day, yeo-ho weather. 
Since hand in hand a week agone wi' you tne Cooper stray'd.'' 

" Oh, Miller, Miller, Miller," the winsome lass relied, 

" In fiow'ring rush and meadow-sweet that grow the stream beside, 

The ferry-bey his ferry-boat against the bank has tied ; 

Then, sweetheart, bhthe and merry, you shaU row me o'er the ferry : 
Though Cooper Johk is cross and sad, the stream is deep and wide.'' 

He has row'd her o'er the river ; they have climbed the fencing 

slight, 
Where Lkttigs fair, the laundry lass, has hunff the kirtle white, 
And in Farmer Gdjb's clover-field their troth Uiey 're fain to plight ; 

But the brindled bull was feedmg, broke in upon their pleading, 
And toss'd them o'er the palings in the golden evening light. 

Tip to the star-land sailing. 

Over the pleasaunce paling. 
It is marrie, marrie meme in the crimson evening glow ; 

Birds in the orchard housing, 

Kine in the dovar browsing. 
And a ferry-boat is drifting fast where deep weir-waters flow. 
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WHAT TOMMY DREAMT ONE NIQHT 

JUrTBB Miss Smith ha.d told him that thb Mammoth was like an Elephant, only ever so much more so^and that its Limbs 

WERE LIKE the TrUNKS (AND ITS TrUNK LIKE THE LiMBS) OF THE TrEES IN KENSINGTON GARDENS I 



PATCHING THE ''PALLADIUM." 

Jfr. Neslar^Puneh speaketh .— 

Who knows not Ilion's tale P How, dropped 

from heayen, 
PtUas's statue, to Einjr Bus g^Ton, 
Assured the safety of Troy's citadel 
So long as Troy that image guarded well P 
True patriot's charge was the Palladium's 
Neglected, lost, or out of due repair, [care ; 
Its power-protective property was lost 
To traitors shrinking from its charge or cost. 
For what could reconcile '* the olue-eyed 

maid" [trayedP 

For her stol'n statue, and her tower he- 
** For so religion and tne gods ordain. 
That if you Tiolate with hands profane 
Minerva's srift, your town in flames shall 

bum."* [learn 

JoHir Bull, from the old legend you may 
Opportune lesson. Trust your Punchy old boy. 
And take to heart this ancient Tale of Troy. 
Traitors kick out, strike dogs of faction dumb, 
Bngland, like Troy, has her Palladium, 
Britannia rules tne waves I The brave old 

boast [cost. 

If you'd maintain, you must not count the 
Britannia 's self in crested helm arrayed 
Resembles wondrously the blue-eyed maid 
Whose shield was Troy's assurance, and 

whose spear, [fear. 

XJnblunted, shook Troy's fleroest foes with 
The helm, the trident, and the buckler, John, 
Are arms that Pallas would be proud to don 
As goddess-guardian of our sea-girt isle. 
One pictures Neptune, with a pleasant smile, 

• YiROiL, JEneid, n. 



Placing his tri-pronged fork, the emblem 

grand 
Of ocean rule, in his great sister's hand. 
'* Here you are, PallasI John 's a pal of mine. 
My pet and ijartner on the billowy brine ; 
Tour head-piece and my trident ought to be 
Combined to keep him ruler of the sea- 
Minerva armed by Father Neptune ! Come I 
That's something like a New Palladium I " 

Twig, John P The truth is patent to ^rour eyes, 
Though put hj Punch in semi-dassic guise. 
Ilion's Palladium was Minerva's form— 
Whilst Troy held that, no foe its walls might 

storm I 
Ours is BRiTAinfiA, armed to hold the main, 
So that no foe our citadel may gain ; 
'Tis yours to keep the Sea-queen helmet- 

orowned, 
Her trident pointed, and her buckler sound. 
Taui 'luiy 1 1 fulfil nudge no expense, 
ED^lnnd^a lirst iR'im is National Defence. 
Patriots no wiae expenditure would spare 
To k&&p our great Palladium in repair, 
Which lost, or left to fall into decay, 
EngUnd, like I lion, shall have seen her day ; 
Her prid^ ia lowered, and her hope is sped, 
Theri \&i UlysiflL^a ctime, or Diomed, 
Aljea astuteness, lorei^ valour, creep 
Into our citadel what time we sleep. 
Or count our ooin, we by false thrift ensnared, 
For valiant oo^et shall be unprepared. 
And lost in petty rackonin^ of pence, 
La^k time or he&rt for National Defence. 

No, John ; to do you justice, vou'll not mind 
The cost of your Pallaidium, if you find 
Its guardians vigilant in honest care. 
Ana its proud panoply in full repair. 



'Tis their first duty, all too lonff ignored, 
Tliey've spent your money, but have not 

restored 
That tutelary figure to such state 
As only makes you master of your fate. 
What mean those blunted points— that dinted 

shield ? [should yield . 

Not thus the crest should droop, the neck 
Erect and cap-d-pie the sha^ should stand, 
Vigour at heart, and valour in its hand. 
Cost money P Y es, good Ooschen, without 

doubt, [he 's about. 

And Bull— like PuncA— would know what 
In loosening his purse-strings once again. 
So often loosed aforetime, and in vain. 
No trumpery temporary patohinff, pray, 
To furbish our Palladium for a oiay ; 
No squandering of millions, spent $an$ wit, 
On aims that bend, and helm that will not iit. 
No, put it once for all in sound rei)air, 
John Bull's Palladium, and he ^nll not oare 
To haggle over pence. &ut fumble on. 
As you, and those whom you succeed, have 

done 
This many a weary year, and John, tired out 
By rival bog^lers tum-and-turn-aDOut, 
Each potent in self-praise and party curse. 
Till each guards the Palladium— and the 

purse; 
Eidu out the rival duff era— and does worse. 
John will declare the whole bad squabbling 

batch 
Not patriots but Sinons ; not a match 
For hostile Qreeks, or champions, or spies. 
But warders who invite the foe's surprise. 
Like those of old Troy's Temple, who slent on. 
Waking to find deatJi near, and their Palla- 
dium gone I 
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PATCHING THE " PALLADIUM/' 

LoED B^LiflBTTBr. "FIRST, WE MUST PUT THIS IN ORDER." 

Chutcellok op the ExcmaiTER. "ffMI-IT WILL COST A LOT OF MONEY I" 

Mb. Bun. "J DOFT MIND,-IF YOU'LL ONLY DO IT THOROUGHLY ! ! " 
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'CLEVER WITH HOUNDS." MR. TOPPLE'S SECOND HORSE. 



MOANS AT A MATINIEE. 

** For jBun we Ve oome to thia deoirioo, 
That lorely woman blindi our riiion I " 

Th0 Gloomy OargUr ofths Otmgtt. 

In a weU-cuahioned ten-shilling Stall, 

An elderly g^entleman sat ; 
But he sat ana saw nothing at all — 
His Tision was barred b j a Hat ! 

For a lady was 
itJ^' A a^^ sitting before 

old gent 
mattered, 
•*DratI"- 
When be saw 
that her lady- 
ship wore 
A maryelloas 
ste eple- 
orowneaHat! 

It obsoored e*en 
a glimpse of 
the stage, 
With feathers, 
and flowers, 
and plait ; 
And the playgoer got in a rage— 
His pleasure was spoilt by a Hat I 

All the mosic be heard, it is true. 
And sound of the danoe— pit-a-pat ; 

But of singers and danoers tne Tiew 
Was hid by that horrible Hat I 

Thus for aught be ceuld tell of the play, 
He might naye been blind as a bat ; 

He had nothing to do but survey 
The build of a frivolous Hat I 

So he dodged it eaoh side with a frown^ 
And, testily, muimuzed be, '* Cat I "— 




Hegot up, but they all cried, "Sit downl " 
He wisned be oould sit on that Hat I 

Now let Managers auickly decide 

To issue at once tneir fi-a<, 
That the ladies should all be denied 

Sucb tyrannous use of the Hat. 

For why should we ten shillings pay— 
Can Managers answer me that r— 

To see, at a long Mati-ft^«, 
Just naught but a feminine Hat P 



WHAT HE. PUHCH'S HOON SAW. 

SEYEirrH EVENING. 

"I LOTS the Cbildren," said tbe Moon, 
" especially the quite little onee— they are 
so droll. Why do you look like thatP I 
wiU know. • . . Oh, so Haks AiTDSBSSif 
declares I said the same thing to him lon^ 
ago, does he? I should have thought it 
would have been more polite to put it down 
to a * literary coincidence : ' but, as you will 
probably be able to And all that I was going 
to tell you in his book, I shaU evidently 
waste my time in talkmg to you I " said 
the Moon, looking distinctly flushed. — " Good 
evening I " and, orawmg a cloud around him, 
he promptly became invisible. Mr, Punch. 
however, *^lay low and said nuffln," ana 
prosently, as he had foreseen, the Moon came 
outa^ain. **If yourMllytoan^metogoon," 
he said, in a much milder tone, **I will — 
but please have the goodness not to mention 
Haks AnDSBSEir to me again. I know very 
well that I am not clever, and that he was a 
genius—but, for all that, one doesn't caro to 
have words put into one's mouth, even by a 
genius, doet one ? 

*' Last niffhL then, I shone down on a small 
garden at tae back of a luburbaa vilhu Two 



childron, a little boy and a still smaller girl, 
wero digging in one of the side-beds; both 
looked very solemn^ and this was proper, as 
they wero engaged m a sad occupation. Tnev 
wero burying the little girl's doll, which had 
died that morning, of scarlet fever and old 
age. At least, the boy said so most positively, 
and his sister, — although she would never 
have discovered for herself that the doll had 
died, and could not, even now, see any striking 
differonce in her ap- 
pearance, — had too 
much respect for his 
opinion to dream of 
contradicting it. So 
the doll— a forlorn- 
looking object, cer- 
tainly, — was being 
buried, and the boy, 
who was grave-digrar, 
undertaker, and chief 
mourner, all in one, 
was enjoying himself 
in a decent and sepul- 
chral fashion. Beforo 
he had quite finished 
dig|ring the hole, 
(which he made deep 
enough to hold a doll's 
house), the little girl slipi 
because, so I thought at tLo uiu«„wa«» w«uu 
not bear to stay to the very end. Presently, 
however, she eame back, carrjring some little 
china dishes, which, to my great surprise, 
she placed in the grave with the dolL ' Fbr 
the warms.'* she said in a whisper, and I 
really think ah» found an odd comfort in 
this lorothought of hers, for when I left the 
pair, she was planting a garden-stick bearing 
an appropriate inscription above the doll's 
resting-plaoe with what was almoat a cheer- 
ful air.'' 
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''BUS'MNQ ON THE CHEAP. 

( WTiat U may Come to,) 

GoiTD VCTOB, I haye oome from Hammenmitht and wiah 
to be set down at the Bank. Here is a half-penny— oonld 
you obliffe me with change P 

What I Twopenoe for the journey from Chreenwidh to 
the Eoral Exchange ? Oh« this mnit be a Pirate Tram, 
and I snail certainhr speak to a Policeman. 

It IB satisfactory to haye hot- water tins and Hie electric 
light provided in the 'bosses of the Uniyersal Omnibus 
Company; but I should feel more comfortable if the Con- 
ductor always ^ his *' Sunday off." 

This Tram lime must be a triumphant success! Not 
only does it return fifty per cent, dividend to its share- 
holders, but it takes passengers from Hampstead to 
Croydon for three-hal^)ence, and gives them mulled 
daret in winter, and iced champagne-cup in summer, 
gratis, on the journey. 

No wonder that the Underground Railway has closed 
its stations and eone into the Insolvency Court The 
rivalry between the ''Road Saloon Company'' and the 
** General Car Company" is so great that the latter 
actually carry their passengers for nothing, and supply 
them with concertina melodies, sandwiches, and the 
daUy papers to beguile the tedium of the way. 

Yes, that *' wheeler" certainly does appear to be 
rather thin, and I am convinced that he is only supported 
on his legs by the rigidity of the pole to which he is 
attached. But it is, of course, impossible for the Company 
to pay thirty i)er cent, and carry passengers fifteen miles 
for a penny, without economising their quadrupeds' oats. 

Hi, Conductor ! I asked to be put down at Hyde Park 
Comer, and here I am at Piccadilly CirousI Why, the 
man looks just as if he had been asleep I It's abomin- 
able, and I shall complain to eh, what P '* Only five 

hours' sleep last nignt," do you say P ** And fourteen 
hours' work a day, Sundays indudea P " H'm I Result 
of free competition in fares, I suppose. But is that the 
tame thing as &ir competition P 



DUE SOUTH. 



Evening of ike Fifth Day.— Beautiful night for walk- 
ing home. Moon bright Air fresh. Charming place! 
Lovely weather I After many ups and downs at the 
tables, I have come off a winner of ten francs. Had I 
lost ten francs, I do not think the night would appear to 
me so lovely as it does. It is a long way up to tihe Yilla 
Rouge Gagne, so my companion, who says he is out to 
** see life," purposes taking li^ht refreshment en rmtU. 
Among the many light re&eenment-]^aces here, one of 
the most succesnul seems to be an English Bar, on a 
small scale. Here distinguished compatriots stroll in 
after the tables, to take a **John Collins"— I believe 
this is Hie name of the harmless bevera^i^— or a few 
oysters and stout, or a glass of beer, or spirits and water. 
CKdd to oome all the way from London merely to play 
rofdeUe in a hot and crowded room, and afterwards to 
sit at the bar of a small public-house overlooking the 
blue Mediterranean. But I do— and so do very^ many 
others. In front of this bcur, within the last few minutes, 
the poliovof an empire could have been guietly arranged 
over a *Wohn Colhns" or ^lass of whiskey-and-water 
and a cigar. We stroll out mto the moonlight, and just 
look in " Chez Pxtiers." Here, while tlie dignified out 
obliging and industrious Monsieur Psikbs serves be- 
hind the bar, sportsmen gather roimd the simple marble- 
topped tables, discussing pigeon-shooting, and strange 
stories ol the chances of war, at trente et ^puurante and 
rauieUe. One very big man, with a loud voice, is ener- 
getically recounting to a sinall cirde of admirers some 
wonderrol eaup$ that he had made at the tables. Thirty 
thousand francs at one go is the lowest amount he will 
oondescend to talk about 

*' I put down. Sir," says he, emphatically thumping 
the marble table with his fist, and addressing no one in 
particular, '* four times I put down a thousand francs at 
each comer, and one of the numbers came up eveij turn." 

**NoI" exdaim some young men who are listening, 
open-mouthed. 

** Tory odd I " drily remarks a shrewd-looking person, 
with the ovnical air of an elderly Mephistopheles. 

** Yes, Gentlemen, I did," says the big man, empha* 
aising lus narrative with more thumps on the marble 




THINGS ONE WOULD RATHEB HAVE EXPRESSED OTHEBWISL 

<*WkLL, I MTTST SAT OOOD-BTX, MiSS GrVBK. I 'VB OCT MT SkEMOK TO 
PBBPABE."— **0h, SUKSLT TOUR SERMONS HEED NO PBEPAEATION I " 



table, "and then I put down forty on |him«, a hundred on iixvremien^ and 
another forty on 22. They all turned up. and so I went on, and that evening 
made just eighty thousand francs, in something under an hour." 

'* iMo I " again murmur the younger portion of his audience, while the elderly 
Mephistoph^s, lighting a cigarette as he raises his eyebrows, and observes, 
"Kd you really? VerystraMel" . ^ , ... ^ « 

I certainly became interested in his stones. They made me thirsty. Some 
one suggests oysters and stout I think, hearing of all these vast sums of money 
being won. has given me a strong inclination for oysters and stout, as sug- 
gested, ^ough I had not thou^t of them before, I now feel that I can't 
possibly go on for another five mmutes without them. An additional incentive 
u, that the friend who has joined us, and who suggested this form of nourish- 
ment, is in excellent spirits, having unexpectedly won forty francs, and offers 
to provide the entertainment athis own expense. Offer immediately a ccept ed. 
Ana so we sit down to oysters and stout, and bread and butter *' Chez Peters," 
at Monte Carlo, and for all that we see of the Southern sky, the brilliant moon, 
and the blue Mediterranean, we might as well be at Rule's, in Maiden Lane, or 
Wiltoh's, in King Street, St James's. But when we leave ** PeterS|" and 
walk up the hill, then we feel the effects, not of the supper, but of the invifo- 
rating air, and the dear atmosphere ; and as we look upwards at the deep blue 
sky, and the brilUant moon, we say to one another, Shakspearianly, " * On 
such a night' we could stay out for any length of time, and walk anywhere, 
without fatigue"— which sentiment may be more poetically expressed in the 
words of the immortal bard, who sang. ^We won't go home till morning, Till 
daylight doth appear." As a matter at &ct, it is, 12'30, and we retire now, one 
of the party to Villa Rouge Gagne, and the other two to the H6tel Windsor. 



On a Ourrent Oontroversy. 

(By a Suftrerfrom Smoke.) 

No Coal! That's a prospect of which we the cost shuiu 
Though seventy years hence, eavanU say,'tis our goaL 

But Cofd has cost me such a deal of exhaustion, 
I could almost desire the exhaustion of Coal I 

Whew dear old Mrs. R. was visiting her American oousinB, "there was 
nothinff," said she, ** that I eijoyed so much as the Teirebeoe soup and spariding 
Mioawber wine I " 
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— ** Here we jire a if am ! " said 
Old MoEAurr, comliiK: into the 
CommoQs cart* wheel faskba on 
the stroke of half -past four. 

House deli^uhted with, evidence 
of LeiLftpr's agility and lightness 
of heart. ladstox k arrived half 
an hour l;ii€r, biU content to wnlk 
in ordinary fashion. '* All very 
well for young fellowa like 0. M.," he said, ** to hetray this sportiye- 
ness. Another letter makes all the difference. Q, 0. M. mnst 
esohew such vanities, and reserve strength for the final and crowning 
lahourof hislife." 

Habcoubt, into whose sympathising ear these words were dropped, 
squeezed his revered Leader*s hand, and wiped away a tear. 
^ A prettj full House of Commons ; hut the Lords looked more 
lively, with benches well filled, rows of ladies in the gallery, and 
crowd of Privy Councillors on steps of Throne ; Bishops turned up 
in serried row, representing Peace below the (Gangway, whilst 
LovBESBOSOUOH and PiorBHnr, in military array, fittingly embodied 
martial strength of Gkeat Britain. Gbanvillb played prettily 
around the Speech, dealing some nasty thrusts as he smiled. Brought 
up SsLBOBNB in state of almost Pagan wrath ; accused Gladstohx 
and his colleagues of *' organising opposition not against the policv 
of their opponents, but against the administration of the Law.'' 
The Mabkiss, with few rapid touches, sketched-in real picture of 
Irish Question— 0*BBiEir struggling into his small-clothes ; Hxalt 
dashing out of PoHce Court, and Habbhtotoit mourning for his 
moustache. Noble Lords chuckled hugely over this, and, there 
being nothing more to be said, went home. 

Li Commons even less show of fight. Everybody agrees that there 



shall be row over Johk Moblxt's Amendment to Address : but that 
not coming on till Monday. In the meantime two sittings to dispose 
of. At eight o'clock some one proposes Coimt Out. Very nearly 
done, but just fails, and speech-making goes on till midnight. 

Old Mobalitt in fine form. Sells the House once or twice by 
apj>Toaching table with portentous air, pausing till profound sUenoe 
reigns, and then making formal announcement Iriidi Members noting 
his serious look, thrilled by his deliberate manner, thought he was 
at least about to proclaim a Province in their unhappy ooimtry : so 
cried, "Hal haP' "Ho! ho!" and "Pioorrl" 

0. M. sternly regarded them, making 
their flesh creep: then solemnly said, "I 
beg to remind the House that, under Stand- 
ing Order No. 16, unopposed Bills may be 
brought in before the commencement of 
pubhc business to-morrow." 

Made impressive oration in reply to Glad- 
siONx's disquisition on Speech nmn Throne. 
" I trusty" he said, " due regard will be had 
to the exigences of the public service and to 
the duties this House has to discharge to the 
eoimtry." Later, evidences of foreirn 
travel manifested themselves. Extolling the 
Ghovemment as the custodian of English 
honour abroad, and the fruotifier of its hap- 
piness at home. Old Mobaiitt, glancing at 
nis note-book, said: **Emter Je$ eontr$^ 
fa^onsl JExiger le vMtable nam/ Se 
mifler des imitationt! Quant a nun^ M. le 
Spbaxxb, je frappe iettkment ntr la hoite ! " 
and suiting the action to the word, he 
brought his clenched hand down on the 
brass-bound box. 

This splendid passage strangely moved 
audienee. Two oistinguiBhed members of 
Parisian press in Spxakbb*8 gall^T-. 

•• Quethomme!^^ cried IL Johksiok, of 
L€ Figaro, 

"Wee, wee I" said M. Bbown- Jones, of 
L§ Tempi. 

Bimnesi dane.—Addiem moved. 

Friday, — Business of Session reallv begins 
on Monoay : but something must do done 
to-night, to keep up appearances. So Bbad- 
LAueH, taking foreign affairs under care, 
disoourses at length about Suakim, B.ed Sea, 
Thibet, China, coming home by Leicester 
Railway Station, where, as he told House, 
he "met a railway porter." Understood 
that Ireland shall stand over till Monday. 
JoHK O^CoNKOB no party to such arrange- 
ment. Gradually drawing himself up to 
full length, discoursed about state of country between 1880 and 
1841. Everyone going to sleep, when Pabkxll came in with news 
that Cabbw had lost not only his flaunt shirt, but his hair and 
moustache. Balfottb tried to laugh the little incident away ; but 
Opposition very angry, and sitting closed in a storm. 

Bu$ine$$ done, — Debate on Address. 




Long John. 



The Bule of the Bing. 

Sure here, and ring there. Everything seems to indicate 
That Mammon his ri^ht to sole rule means to vindicate. 

He 4l ne'er be content 

Till, at sixty per cent.. 
The whole Solar Sjrstem is run by a Syndicate ; 
And then some shrewd knave, since Old Sol is our one light, 
Will want to establish a " Comer in Sunlight I " 



Pitt the Pues Aim Poodles I—On Monday, March 4, a Dramatic 
and MusicMd Entertainment is to be held at Grosvenor House, lor the 
benefit of the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs. A host of taknt 
will assist in the good cause. Mrs. Baucbovt and Miss Ellkv 
Tbbbt will both be there to kindly give their servioes. Fearless of 
a possible attack by his prot^Sf a Wolff (a gentleman, although 
a fierr) will play the violin, and a Gee Gee ^ve a musical sketw. 
There will be songs, tool And all for a guinea, or half-a-auineat 
Surely this will not be an extravagant price iat a tioketi although 
the money u>iU go to the dogs I 

iDiono Reason.— The only excuse the absurd people have who 
want to pull down Geobqb Dancb's picturesque ola prison— that has 
frowned on London for more than a century— is that such a proceed- 
ing will render Newgate nugatory. 



Q:^ BOTICB.— Bajeoted Commimications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pietnres of any description, will 
in no ease be retjuned, not even w^n aocompanied by % Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this mil 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday. February 26.— auite delightful to find 80 many penonB 
of diBtinotion taming their attention, at length, to the Law. The 
wife of an eminent ex-I^mier was accommodated with a seat 
amongst the Press. 8o far as I can understand, it seems to he a role 
of Court, when in donht as to what to do with an importunate cele- 
hrity, to find him or her (as the case may he) a seat amongst the 

Press. Thus the seats reserved 
for the chroniolefs were, as my 
learned and laughter - leading 
friend, Mr. Lockwood^ would 
say, '* rather Bag-^^stive of 
»r^.s*ure/' I am qml^ -fiiire, 
however, that my learned and 
laughter - leadiiur friend will 
agree with me that th/ ooeasion 




See-Sftw. 
■oaroely warranted a distinothr mirth-proyokin|r dis^y of what (in 
our opmion) might he termed, forensio jocularity. f*or the occasion 
was oertainly a solemn one. 

On the Commissioners takinff their places, after howing to the Bar 
(hy the wav, I fancy their Loroships must sometimes miss the oordial 
eourtesy of the hriefless hrotherhood who have had to surrender their 
benches to others), there was a slight pause. My learned friends, 
the leaders on both sides, were present, but the witness-box was 
empty. Then it transpired that Mr. Pieorr (a gentleman whose 
cross-examination, I think I may venture to say, without laying 
myself open to a charge of contempt, was becoming quite a feature 
in the case), had removed himself without giving reasonable notice of 
his intention so to do. Immediately Mr. ATiOBirET— (by the way, 
how sincerely mv learned friend Mr. BoLiciioit must regret that he 
is not associated with his brother Law Offieer of the Grown in this 
deeply interesting case)— had announced and proved that Mr. Pieoir 
was iMMi.M^, Sir CKkSLUf Bussell, in his most persuasive mann«r, 










askfrd for a warrant 
for the witness's aj)- 
prehenston. To tins 
the Bench consen- 
ted* aft^r aeknow- 
*, J - „ ledging. in auitable 

B«adyfOT»Box. terms. Sir Chaklbb's 

eloquence. Then there was quite a oompetition for a place in the 
witnees-box. Mr. S oames was Sir Richabd's candidate, and Messrs. 
Lswis, Labouchsbs, Pasivxix, and persons of lesser note were ready 
to represent the other side. Ultimately, Mr. Soaiodb appeared, and 
gave additional particulars about Mr. Pigott's oorrespondence— a 
oorieroondeBoe always of a more or less interesting chan^ Alter 
Mr. CFaoBOX Lkwis bad been called, came an aojoumment— nay, I 
bdieve manj adjournments— in fact, I do not think I should 
be far out if I describe the day's proceeding as "intermittent 
adjournment." The order was somewhat as follows: — 1. Fiery 

TQ£* xcrn. X 



address of Sir Chasles Bussell about something or other. 1. Mild 
remonstrance of the Boaoh. 3. B«newed fiery address. 4. Desire 
of Mr. Attobitet and " the friends, with whom he was associated," 
to consider their position. 5. Adjournment. Their Lordships' 
appearances and disappearances were not only frequent, but (from a 
spectacular point of view) most pleasing— the Commissioners seemed 
to be taking part in a new figure of a sort of forensic set of legal 
Lancers. The " setting" every time the Commissioners appeared on 
the Bench of the Judges to the Bar was full of a semi-gay and semi- 
gloomy grandeur. During the absence of my learned (but slightly 
embamussed) friend. Sir Iuchasi) Webster, and those with whom he 
^ — -J my learned and laughter-leading friend^ Mr. Lockwood, 



occupied his place, and I have reasons for believmg employed his 
brief leisure in preparing proofs that, had they been made exhibits 
in the case, would, I fancy, have illustrated the situation in a manner 
entirely satisfactory to all parties. And here I may note, that 
during the absenoe of the Commissioners, their ever courteous 
Secretary served as a truly admirable locum tenens. One of the meet 
dramatic situations of a day full of excitement was the moment 
when a loudly- talking audience were hushed to a deathly silence to 
hear the ever courteous Secretary ask (in tones at once solemn and 
business-like) for the name of the constable who should be charged 
with the duty of apprehending Pigott. The day's proceedings were 
brought to a pleasant close by a merriment-compelling joke of Sir 
James HAinrEir about *' eatohing a hare," which sent me and ibe 
rest of my learned friends into h^irty but respectful convulsions. 

Wednesday. — ^Again the Court was crowded. Since the adjourn- 
ment it appeared Sir Bighabd Webster had devoted his whole 
attention— " almost entirely every second of his time"— to the 
enive matter claiming their Lordships' consideration. My learned 
mend handed to the Court a packet bearing a sunersoription, 
which was alleged to be in the handwriting of l£r. Bichabd 
Pigott. Sir^Aiais HAiirarEN gave the necessary j>ermission to the 
ever courteous Secretary to read^ the documents which the packet was 
found to contain, and the obliging official (with the zealous aid of 
talented assistants), carried out nis Lordship's instructions. The 
documents consisted of a si^ed confession, witiiessed by Mr. Gsoroe 
Augustus Sala, and a brief but cheery letter from Mr. Pigott, 
pleasantly intimating that he '* would write soon." The Attobitet- 
GsNERAL then made a statement, in which he presumed (and, if I 
may humbly suggest, rightly presumed) **that everyone would 
agree with him that no one ought to attach any weight to the 
evidence he (Pigott) had given." He further expressed sincere 
regret, in which I think all of us (and I even venture to include the 
persons accused in the number), must have shared, that the letters 
received from Mr. Pigott had been published. Mr. Parihsll 
was then called, and on oath denied the authenticity of the letters 
which had been imputed to him— he had neither written them nor 
authorised them to be written. He moreover gave evidence of his 
skill as an expert in the oomparison of penmanship. During the 
examination of this witness Sir Charles received assistance from my 
learned friend Mr. Asquith, whose services in the case (if I may 
be permitted to suggest) have been of very great and very distinct 
value. My learned friend's learned leader listened with the greatest 
attention to his Junior's remarks. 
However, this did not create 
surprise, as Sir Charles is well 
known for the marked courtesy he 
invariably displays to those mem- 
bers of the Outer Bar who have 
the honour to act with him. 
Shortly afterwards, as there were 
no other witnesses ready for 
examination, and Sir Richard 
Webster having also expressed a J~ 
desire for further time, the Court /■ 
adjourned. Thus the proceedings 
of this sitting only occupied about ' 
forty minutes, and were not quite 
of so exciting a character as those 
of the previous day. Indeed the 
rising of their Lordships was at 
so early an hour, that my learned 
friend Sir Charles Russell 
did not consume his usual self- 
strengthening ** refresher " — a 
compound in a soda-water glass, 
that, from a distance, suggests 
some delicious preparation of coffee. However (and I have no doubt 
my learned ana laughter-leading friend, Mr. Lockwood, will conjQirm 
the assertion], ^e documents received from Mr. Pigott were in them- 
selves a '* refresher " of a sufficiently supporting character. 

Friday.-^Ovlj formal evidence and paper-reading. However, the 
law-lovmg speonitors were cheered by the prcMnise that an important 
statement would be made to them on the following Tuesday. 
Pump-handle Court, (Signed) A. Briefless, JciaoR. 




ABefredier. 
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REAIiA. 

Another Study from Life, after "Ideala," 

SsB oame among us with a fiotuiah of trumpets, and 
we haye neyer beoi able to get rid of her sinee. We 
have leaped oyer her, careered aronnd her, and yelled at 
her. Tet there was nothing yery remarkable abont her. 
I think something was wrong with her hair. But she had 
those Instrons and tranaluoent eyes, like great saucers 
of whelks, whioh thrill yet oonionnd the Tmobseryant 
spectator with a sense as of some remote and ill-disci- 
plined longing. She had cnrioos notions on the subject 
of dress, and it was neyer easy to say exactly what she 
had got on. Sometimes she would appear in a sort of 
loose oed-curtain that fitted her like a sack ; sometimes 
in a creUmne tea-gown houiUonnS^ with a ruching of 
antimacassars ; but whateyer she wore it was sure to be 
staring and inappropriate. **It isn't the clothes that 
make the woman, out the woman that makes tiie clothes," 
she said to me one afternoon, throwing off with her rich 
aluminium laugh one of those profound philosophical 
aphorisms that used to faU from her so plentifully at 
about this time ; and we all clapped our hands and capered 
after her. 

It was at a garden-party at the Bishop's that I first 
met her, and she was in one of her absent moods. A 
performance of Punch and Judy had been proyided for 
the entertainment of the guests, and she was seated 
opposite this watching the progress of the story with a 
rapt and earnest gaze, slowly helping herself the mean- 
while from a lar^ plate of muffins that she had unoon- 
BciouslT appropriated and held on her lap. At length she 
reachea the last half-slice that made up the dozen, and 
apparentljr realised the feat she had accomplished, for 
she rose with an impatient sweep of her head, and made 
for the house. I don't think she can haye been feeling 
yery well after that, but we were anxious to see what she 
would 1)0 up to next and we followed her. Riala. was 
in a carious mood that aftemoen. She found the dear 
good old Bishop fast asleep in an American rocking-chair 
with his feet on the drawing-room mantelpiece ; and she 
tilted him out of it imder the grate. We quickly rescued 
him, and sat him up on a sola, and rubbed his legs for 
him, but on beinff informed what had happened, he only 
smiled feebly ana shook his good old head and said, ** It 
was so like Kbala. I " Eeala. meantime was supremely 
unconscious of the whole incident. She had tajien the 
red-hot i>oker from the fire, and in a dreamy abstracted 
manner was drawing pattdms with it on a blue satin 
ottoman. On one of us pointing out to her the damage she 



was doing, she suddenly lookea up with a surprised smile, 
andsaying. '* Bear me, 1 thought I was stirring the fire!'' 
deiKMited the poker, still red-hot, in the ^Id-fish globe. 



In less than two minutes the fish were boiled^ and as she 
swept out of the room, humming the refram of a low 
music-hall comic song, we all with one accord, echoed the 
good old Bishop's words, and said, *'How like Riai.a.1" 
# • • • • 

But a great change had come oyer Reala. latterly. We 
had all noted it, and agreed that her moral nature had 
undergone a pantomimic-transformation scene. The truth 
was she had met Jsketxaitdbs. I don't know where she 
picked him up. '* I just saw him. and went for him," 
KRALA had said to me one day, with her own maryellous 
indsiyeness of expression, when I asked her about him. 
She bad found him at the Pauper* s Cosmopolitan Palace 
of Superfluous Delights, a colossal undertaking to which 
he haa been appointed managing director. She was at that 
time thinking of putting Bradihaui^e RaUway GuideintQ 
blank yerse, and I fancy she went to him to giye her a 
hint or two how to set about it. They took in the half- 
penny papers at the palace, and so she would naturally 
haye nacl these to fall back upon as] a library ol 
reference. 

But it was a peculiar institution. It had been founded 
by seyeral miluonnaires, for tiie purpose of supplying 
indigent paupers with useless commodities. These were 
arriying all day, at the front entrance, in wagson-loads ; 
and JKKBTiCAin)SB'8 spadous eight-windowed room, to 
which they were continually being transferred, afforded 
a spectacle of chaos and conrnsion that defies description. 
The splendid Louis Thirteenth silk-brocaded furniture 
ef the apartment was literally coyered witii piles of jam 
tart^ diamonds, pork chops, heads of celery, unstrung 
pearti, rich Eastern silks, choice ohjeU de vertu, patent 




ARTIST 



WITH. 



ffe» "By Jove, it 's the best Teixo I 've ever Painted !— and I *ll tell 

YOU what ; I 'VE A GOOD MIND TO GIVE IT TO MaBY MoKISON FOR HER WeD- 

DJNo Present ! " 

ffis Wifey. "Oh, but, my Love, the Morisons have always been so 

HOSPITABLE TO UB ! YoU OUGHT TO GIVE HER A REAL PRESENT, YOU KNOW — 

A Fan, or a Scenf- bottle, or something of that sort!" 



-paste, jewellery of the most delicate description, 
British wine, and a thousand-and-one other misoel- 



blacking-bottles, polishio 
kitchen utensils, cases of 
laneous articles. 

Here Reala would sit watching Jebryxahder as he rushed raying about the 
room, tearing his hair, and maddened by the confusion and disorder whidi he 
was powerless to control. They would be for hours together like this, then he 
would suddenly start up and say, '* There is no means of getting a sandwich in 
this confotrnded estabbshment ; let us come to the railway buffet round the 
comer, and have a regular champagne luncheon." Reala asked no questions, 
but followed him. And this went on daily. But things came to an end at last. 

One afternoon, when the customary chaini)agne limch was oyer, and they had 
returned aniin to his quarters, Jeebyvakdeb, looldng at her almost savagely, 
said, ** I tell you what, this can't go on." 

Reala faced him steadily, and drank him in with her large melting saucer eyes. 

** Can't you guess ? " he hissed, slowly. Then he groaned and tore his hair, 
and rolled about the floor, in a paroxysm of uncontrollable emotion, knocking 
over chairs and tables as he proceeded, and scattering pearls, pork chops, 
diamonds, i)atent medicines, mechanical toys, and new potatoes in every direc- 
tion in his progress. Reala got on a chair and watched nim. 

" I eness," she said softly, to herself, " I had better get out of this." Then 
she left him. 

After this, she disappeared for several irears ; but one evening, when we had 
invited a few dozen fnends to meet the Bishop at a quiet little dinner, she sud- 
denly turned up with the railway omnibus, and took us all by surprise. We 
rushed at her in a body, gave her three cheers, and carried her up in triumph 
to the drawing-room. She bounded from us, and came down with a heavy 
virouette upon the good old Bishop's toe. He started with the pain, and, rubbing 
his glasses, said, ''Why I bless me. if this isn't Rxala I " ** Yes, my liord," she 
answered, chucking him, in her old familiar manner, plajrfully under the chin — 
* * and, what is more, I 've come to stay for six months." She had— for she is with 
us still— and how we shall ever get nd of her again— Ooodness only knows I 
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THE LITTLE FLIRT'S LETTER. 

'* There is no doubt about it. There is a distinot and steady 
decline in the time-honoured office of a Chaperon : and, as tear 
as we can see, there is erer^ proepect that this much-maligned, 
long-suffering indiyidual will soon cease to exist."— 7A« Lady. 

Mt dear Mr, Punch, I must shout Hip ! Hurrah ! 
Ton really don't know how delighted we are, 
To read there 's a prospect, at no distant day, 
Of endinff the arim chaperonical sway : 
When girU will be able to do as they please. 
With no one to oonnsel, or worry, or tease /— 
When I may sit talking with Someone alone. 
Unmindful of frowns mm a prim Chaperon^ 




If I 'm at the Plav, in the smartest of frocks. 
And Bertie shonld chance to look in at our dox : 
(He 's tall and extravagant, well-dressed and dear— 




Though forced to reply in my fr^idest tone, 
I wish I oould strangle my stiff Chaperon 1 

'Tis hard that I always am under her thrall. 
That I ne'er can escape at a rout or a hall ; 
She TOWS I shall dance with Sir Crarles Claskiteee, 
Because he 's a banker with thousands a year ! 
He 's fat, and he 's gouiy— -just look at hts shoes — 
If Alot should ask me, I 'm bound to refuse I 
Thottgh none can valse better than he, I must own 
Such partners are gall to my sharp Chax>eron I 

Her eye is a piercer, which /nr can evade-- 
lloathed her last Sunday at Prayer-Book Parade I 
When innocent Kvomx, who trwd to look good. 
Found all his nice speecnes were misunderstood. 
She saw through my semblance of haughty disdatn— 
He spelled for an invite to luncheon in vain ! 
How I longed for some power to swiftly dethrone 
And quite disestablish my strict Chaperon I 

Thank goodness, the Chaperon^ s dynasty '« past. 
And there is some chance ofer\foyment at last ! 
Her dull, rigid rei^ let us try to forget. 
The irksome restramt of her cold etiquette : 
For we will decide what is quite comme ilfaut. 
The men to be danced with, the people to know I 
So, dear Mr. Punch, let it widely be known. 
In future a girl is her own Chaperon ! 

** Ip I 've no appetite," says Mrs. R., " I always find 
the best thing to take is a riass of nice Manila Sherry 
and Anaconda Bitters, about nalf-an-hour before dinner." 



Bo-Peep in the Peers. 
LoBD Casfaevon would keep 
From the Peers all ** black sheep ; " 

Says Sausbuet, ** Where will you find them P 
Let them alone, 
There are few, almost none, — 

Best go on our way, and not mind them I " 



DUE SOUTH. 

MoKTE Caelo, February, 1889, 
On my road to the Casino at Monte Carlo I meet Hodoeihs, Peteeson, and 
Fligxmoee. ** How have you done P " I ask, as I am collecting all the informa- 
tion I can about the country^ to speak, in which I am about to try my fortune. 
"Pretty fair," answers HoDGKms. "Not had," says Pbteeson, "Might 
have been worse," observes Flickicgee. 

" Lost five hundred louis first day," says Hobgeihs, looking sharply at his 
two friends. 

I smile sympathetically. Five hundred ! Dear me, a large sum to lose. And 
I began to think that I 'd better reflect before I tempt the hazard of roulette. 

" We picked it up next day, though," puts in Petebson, also looking round 
at his companions, and smiling. 

" And the second day were two thousand to the good," says Fucexobb. 
" Not pounds —louis: but not bad business even in that." 

Bad. business, indeed I I wish it would happen to me even in francs— or 
half francs, for the matter of that. I am ea^r to know the system. 

* Well," answers Hodgkins, "you see it's a little difficult to explain and 
to carry out. unless you're really going in for it. Perhaps you'd hardly 
understand it." 

Well, I think my powers of comprehension are quite up to this ; I mean that, 
if these three chaps, who are m&te flaneurs on the face of the earth (except when 
they are in their business in the City) can master the system, I 'm pretty sure 
that / can. 

" Can 't you give me an idea of it P " I ask, almost piteously. 
" Well," says Flicemoee, " it takes a day to carry out properly, even with 
luck, and it requires three fellows to play it. We 're a Syndicate, and we hring 
in five hundred!^ apiece. Lose that, we stop." 

Thank you. Much obliged. I needn't trouble them for their system, as I 
am not " tnree single gentlemen rolled into one," and so can't he a Syndicate. 

They are going m to the Casino, and pass me on the steps. Now what shall 
I do P While I am meditating on my plan of campaign. Lord Abthue Stove- 
BEOKE, passing me hurriedly, cries. Halloa, old chap, going in to hreak the 
Bank, en P" I reply, as he nalts lor a second by the door, as carelessly as I 
can. as if I hadn't quite decided whether I should let the 6ank have another 
day^s grace or not, — "Well, I don't know." And then I pay him the com- 
pliment of asking " what he is going to do," as if to imply that my movements 
shall be decided by his. 

" Oh," says he, in an off-hand manner. "I'm just going in for a flutter 
before dinner. Only taking in five hundred louis." 

I nod to him pleasantly, and he passes in, and disappouti. " Only five 
himdred louis to play with hefore dinner!" I am debating with myself 
whether I shall put on three five-franc pieces all at once, or extend the opera- 
tion as they used to do the torture of the rack by doing it in three turns. 
Shall I stop at three five-franc pieces, or shall I go on to six P Let me see — 
five five- franc pieces are a sovereign, and therefore ten make two sovereigns. 
I wish one oould make two sovereigns — and that one be myself. 

First Decision.— 1 settle that it is better to have the ten five- franc pieces in 
my pocket, in case 1 want to play. 

Second Decision. — ^The number of my coat is 200. I 've often heard that a 
man backing the number of his coat, or multiple of it, or some division of it, 
makes a heap of money. Happy Thought. Try it. I ask Smtthson, who has 
beenan Aofrttu^ for years, how he would divide 200 so as to make it into playahle 
numbers. Smithson, with an air that inspires me with confidence, says offhand, 
" Put on the six premiers— that includes the two— on the middle dozen, so does 
that— on the pair, which includes the 20, and on zero, that's your game." And, 
nodding knowingly to me, he walks away with the satisfied air of a man who 
has done the best he can for a friend, and who, throwing off the responsibility 
there and then, leaves the friend to do the best he can for himself. I note it 
down, and determine to act upon it. It is, one fiver— I mean one five-franc 
.piece— that is, four-and-twopence, only it sounds more sporting to s^k of them 
as " fivers " — one fiver on the first six numbers, another on the middle dozen, 
another on " even^" and another on zero. Good. Stay— that makes four all at 
once, and I only intended to put on three. If I lose these, then on go four 
more— that's eight— and I shall only have two left. 

I decide to change a third sovereign— just as well to have fifteen "fivers" 
(silver fivers) in my pocket as ten. 

I enter the room. Iwalk up to the Changers' hureau, and get my fifteen French 
five-frano pieces in exchan^ for three beautiful golden English sovereigns. 
It doesn't seem fair, to begin with. I look upon tnem as counters, and three 
sovereigns seems a lot of money to pay for fifteen counters. I go to a roulette-' 
table in first room. Crowd. No gettmg near it. I see Peteeson with a pile 
of gold before him, looking very serious; behind him stand Hodgkiks and 
Flicemoee. Their eyes are on the table. They don't see me. Next moment 
the croupier cries out something that I don't catch, and the effect of it is that 
a lot of money is swept off one way, a lot another, and then Hodgkiks and 
FucEHOEE seem to breathe again as Peteeson has notes and gold pushed 
towards him with the crouoier's rake. Somehow I don't like this taole. I 
leave it. I don't even visit tne one opposite^ and enter the middle room. ^ Here 
the table at the lower end has an attraction for me. Some one standing hy 
one of the crouftiers just moves out, and leaves a momentary vacancy, which 
fate seems to pomt out to me as the very place for me. It is almost opposite 
pair, which just suits my plan, the only dimoulty heiiig to get at the other end 
of the tahle, and deposit my nve-frano piece on the middle dosen, and to get 
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it back a^rain, with^the oompaaion whidii it ought to win, from that 
distance in safety. At the tables 1 haye often heard of old French 
women collaring what doesn't belong to them ; and then, indisrnantly 
protesting that the expostulating Englishman had tried to rob them. 

This rather sets me against the middle dozen. Also somehow I 
don't fancy zero. If I snub the middle dozen and zero, then I only 
need risk two fiyers each time, and this will gire me more sport for 
my money. And, after all, on the middle dozen yon only get two to 
one, and the odds against zero turning up are greater than against 
anything else on the table. Besides, instead of losing four each time, 
I snonlaonlv lose two. For all these excellent reasons I decide to 
follow only naif of mv friend's advice, and I select the six premiers 
and pair. When shall I begin ? No time like the present. Now : 
this next torn. I brace up my nerves, I give a nod that the Dnke of 
WxLLiKeTOir, at Waterloo, might have copied, when he shut up 
his telescope with a snap and gave the word to charge, and producing 
two fiye-franc pieces. I lean over the man in front, and with a polite 
" Pardon, M'sieur ! '' I take his rake from him, and push my piece on 
to pair, nearly lobbing him in the eve with the handle as 1 draw the 
instrument back agam. Elderly Frenchman looks up angrily. I 
feel hot and awkward : I foresee a duel^ and so give nim a snuling 
apology to turn away his wrath (which it doesn't), and then catching 
the croupier's eye— not with the rake this time, but figuratiyely with 
my eye — I ask him to shoye my other fiye-franc piece on to Mr 
premiers, which he does with a careless air as if it didn't matter two- 
pence to nim (and it doesn't), or to anybody (no more it does except 
to myself and family), what becomes of this absurd stake. 

Then I draw back, lold my arms, try to aj^pear utterly indifferent, 
look round the table to see it I can spot a fnend to nod to, fail, and 
then I keep my eye on my pieces, and stoically await the issue. 
*' Bien ne va plus ! '' — click I— it is oyer. Ftn^-cm^— middle dozen 
and uneyen. Thank you— fiye-franc pieces, fare ye well I 

Two more on the same. Same busmess of joboing Frenchman's 
eye with rake, catching croupier^ s eye, folding arms, awaiting yer- 
diotr— which .... nineteen? 

Thank you. Exeunt second supply. Upon my word. I think I '11 
try the whole lot at once. Six premiers— zero (hate zero)— pa«r— and 
middle dozen. I do. Meddlktoit comes up at the minute. ** Doing 
any eood P " he asks. I shrug my shoulders. As I turn round, the 
number is called— I don't see what it is— but whatever it was, I find 
that it was neither zero, norpatr, nor middle dozen, nor six premiers^ 
and all my pretty chicks are gone at one f eU swoop. No. 1 'U limit 
myself to two. It 's quite enough to lose at a time. And those two 
sludl be— stay .... shall I change my plan— evidently I 'm not in 
luck. Wish I hadn't asked Smithsok how to divide 200. Also wish 
I 'd never heard that some gamblers choose the number of the ticket 
giyen them for their coat, and have immense luck with it. Stupid 
story : it 's stories like this that lead one so astray. 

My last two. I object to zero. The first six have played me false. 
The middle dozen can no longer be trusted. Impair has once stood 
my friend. Sudd^y the number 19, which has nothing whatever 
to do with my calculations, seems to stand out from the rest, and 
inyite me. It absolutely seems to say, " Put five francs on me, and 
one on the red." My whole plans are deranged. Nineteen is staring 
at me. "You'll regret not planking down on me," it says. 
** Messieurs, faites le jeuP* ''Faitesr' Fate it is. Once more 
" pardon," and I job the irate Monsieur in the eye with the end of 
the rake. On to the 19 plump, en plein. Already I see the croupier 
preparing to pay me thirty-five times my stake. Shall I put 
another, the other— and the last — on something P If so, on what P 
The ball is whizzling round I The second— shall I on zero P Smtth- 
BOK said zero— it was part of his original plan— as I catch the 
croupier's eye— an inspiration. ** Six premiers, s*il vous plait "— 
he piushes it on just where I would give any amount— another five 
francs to recall it. The croupier opposite says, inexorably, " Rien 

ne va plus ! " and— click ! zero ! / Ha I ha I and I w 

within an ace of putting on zero. Smuhsok I When I tell you 
that, after asking your advice, I 've not acted on it, you will think 
I 've been making a fool of you— and of myself. 

Shall I change another sovereign P And try another table P I 
wiU. I go to the magician who warily examines and changes the 

Sold into silver behind the pigeon-hole of the bureau, and get my 
ve-franc pieces. Odd I this time as I sli]^ them into my pocket, I 
feel as if Pd won them from the man behind the pigeon-hole, and 
somehow, I experience the pleasant sensation of having somehow or 
anothcargot the best of him in a bar^fain. To which table shall I 
go P What plan shall I pursue P With SiOTHSOir's I can only play 
once with four francs, and if I lose, then once with one. At this 
moment up comes BrsreLKiaH. 

Now and Then. 

A LiTiLB while ago the Knights of the Modem £ound Table, were, 
according to Mr. Chambkbulut, *' within si^ht of each other." Now 
Uiey appear (politioally speaking) to be taking sights ai each otiier 
aU round. 



ALL IN PLAY. 

Mt Dbas Ms. PuircH, 

As the most recently produced piece at the Princess's will, 
no doubly sooner or later, find its way to the Provinces, I ffive you a 
few iwrticulars for the information oi all England, Scotlana. Ireland, 
India, and the Colonies. It is "a new Romantic Drama,'' and also 
'* a Tale of the Turf ; " it is called Now-a-Days, and is written by 
Mr. Wllsok Babbett (again to quote from the programme), ** the 
most popular actor of the age." Bo far as incident is concerned, it is 




Now-a-Days. 



very like Flying Scud and The Odds— two sporting Dramas that 
were exceedingly popular some ten or twenty years ago. There is 
also a savour about it of the JRunof Luck, which was produced a 
Httie while back at Drury Lane. The dialogue is rather uneven- 
some of it not very good ; some of it very far firom bad. The author 
introduces us to a strange set, in which are included a '* heavy 
father," who makes an honest livelihood by gambling ; a pathetic 
bookmaker, who is the bosom friend of a country squire ; a masher 
jockey, who is joyfully accepted as the said squire's son-in-law; and 
a wicked baronet, whose better nature comes well to the fore m the 
last Act. So far as I am avrare, it is not a very correct realisation of 
modem society. To go into details, the scenery is excellent, and the 
actinff quite as gooa as the piece deserves. Mr. Austin Melfoed 
greatly distinguishes himself m the part of a low-class betting man. 
It is a very clever sketch, and quite worth seeing. Mr. Wilson 
Babbbtt (who reminded me not a littie of Mr. Wsebon Gbossmtth), 
appears in a character that I fancy is intended to be more comic than 
tn^c, but of this I will not be sure. Mr. Geoboe Babbett is the 
pathetic bookmaker, and certainly the creation is an interesting one. 
Still I think the two brothers might swop parts with advantage. 
Miss Gbace Hawthobke, *' the sole lessee of the theatre," is also 
included in the caste. I may add that the *' most popular actor of 
the age," although fairly amusing in the last scene (especially when 
he condescended to show nothing but his legs kicking over a hoarding], 
was more to my taste as the Silver King, or even in Hamlet. I shall 
not be surprised if Now-a-Days is very well attended during Lent. 

The Yeomen of the Guard is going merrily at the Savoy. The 
music improves on acquaintance, and the acting is excellent all 
round, ffir Abthitb, I fancy, will not be required to supply any- 
thmg better to fill this popular house for a very long time to come. 

Weather, as I write, oitterly cold, consequentiy Ishiver as I sign 
myself, once more at home, Tttb Cbitic fbou the Heabth. 



What Next? 
{By a Votary cf the Weed,) 

These Leagues are just Q:etting too dooeed despotic. 

There are Leagues against Landlords, and Leagues against Drink ; 
And now here 's another called '* Anti-Narcotic,'^ 

Whose object— confound it I— is— what do you think P 
To put out our pipes, and taboo our Tobacco f 

By Jove, Mr. Punch, 'tis too mudii of a joke 1 
Many Leagues we to faddist, fanatic, and quack owe. 

But this P— Well, thank goodness, it muet '* end in Smoke I " 



A Misanre Collie. — ** Igkobahub" writes to say that he went to 
the Collie Show held last week at St. Stephen's Hall, Westminster, 
and was disappointed. Among all the Collies, he didn't fiud a 
single CiBBEB. 
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NORTH AND SOUTH. 

{Differences or Dialed,) 

The *' Macwhuskey." *' Weel, my braw wke English La^ddie 1 Hbbe have I oome a' the way to London to vee8IT t'b quid 
Feyther and Mither, that brought ye with 'em to see me in Thrumnitrochit last year— where ye rode a (>ockhorse ok 
MY Knee ! D 'ye mind me, the noo ? " 

The Braw Wee English Laddie. **0h no— 7 don't mind you— not A BIT. It's Papa and Mamma!'* 



BLOW IT, BOREAS, BLOW IT! 

A Plain Man's Ode to March. 

" It is an ill wind that blows nobody good." 

*' Roaring moon of daffodil and crocus I " 
(As I think you once were dubbed by 
Tennyson,) 
Clear us of foul cants that blind and choke us, 
And you '11 earn our benison. 

Your East Wind is an ill wind to most of us, 
Torment to our 11^, our lungs, our liyers ; 
Giving to the suffenng human nost of us 
Shock, and smarts, and shivers. 

Yet if you will only waft away from us 

Much that makes our public life so hateful. 
Blow the foul miasmas of the day from us, 
We shall be quite grateiul. 

Life, dear March, is getting too mei>hitic. 
Clear us, if you can, of scurril slnndy. 
Party Pasquin, and log-rolling critic, 
Spouter wild and windy. 

Blow away the blatant Boanerges, 

And the perorating public liar. 
Yes, the year on veraid verdure verges, 
Whiff from budding briar 

Soon shall greet us when abroad we wander ; 
But there 's an effluviumfoul and sickening^ 
'Tis the pestilential breath of Slander, 
i)aily, hourly thickening. 



Oh. for any Boreas-cum-Eurus, 
Though as fierce as Harcox7RT*8 hot 
polemic, 
That should dear the atmosphere, and 
cure us 
Of this epidemic I 

This fierce Saturnalia of Spitefnlness, 

This base Billingsgate ofmutual'* slating," 

Robs the dawning Spring of all delightf q1- 

'Tis asphyxiating. [ness— 

Blow these mad M.P.'s, all blare and blether, 

Madlj bent on mutual provokinff. 
While in all this fury of foul weaUier, 
Public spirit 's choking I 

Blow these biff and little party papers, 
Basely slandering and boldly lying. 
Whilst amidst their mean, maligiiant capers. 
Common sense seems dying I 

Blow the whole vile, venomous fraternity, 

TooLb of huckster greed or party Drofit, 
Who, for pence, would make to all eternity 
PubHolifeaTophetl 

Yes, loud March, I own I do not love you ; 

But I 'd brave your asthma and bronchitis 
If you 'd scatter— w the task above you P 
Malice's mephitis. 

Cant, and calumny, and mean mendacity, 
Cloud our civic atmosphere — all know it. 
If March winds can clear the foul opacity, 
Blow it, Boreas, blow it I 



VERY O.CT.D.-ACIOUS! 

**HoI Lictors, clear the way!" This is 
just what the Lictors at the Oxford revival 
of JtUUu Ciesar failed to do. They didn't even 
** clear" the Curtain, but got their " fasces " 
mixed up with it in such a curious fasoion 
that the audience tittered. Probably they were 
not aware that Lictors and '* sticks " have 
been connected from the earliest classical ages. 

Then, weren't there too many women and 
children about the stage ? We confess not to 
know much about these classical occasions, but 
surely when a revolution was going on, all the 
little Roman girls didn't appear in the streets ? 
Anyhow while Antony was making his funeral 
oration they seemed superfluous. 

Mr. Alma Tadema must have revelled in 
that Scene of the Forum I He and Mr. Hall 
between them have made an admirable thing 
out of it. The Temple of Janus and the 
Capitol in the background are picturesaue, 
and so is the "Rostra" in front— so-called, 
we were told by an undergraduate who aooom- 
panied us, because it was the place where the 
Roman ** beaks" used to give judicial de- 
cisions. Some old Roman wag had actually 
Pfdntedpicturesof beaks on the pedestal I Very 
disrespectful I Perhaps one of the olawrical 
childrai before-mentioned as pervading the 
performance did it. 

As a whole, the play was good, and interest- 
ing. Lovers of the Bard might have done 
much worse than take a return-ticket to the 
Isis to see it. 
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PENANCE ! 



** HIS HONOUR ROOTED IN DISHONOUR STOOD, Digitized by 

AND FAITH UNFAITHFUL MADE HIM FALSELY TRUE."-Tewot80W. 
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JUST OFF! 



' Rids heb on the Snatflb, Tom 1 Don't bide heb on the Cube ! " 

'Hano toub Cues and Snaffle I I 'vb enough to do to Bide her on the Saddle/* 



WHAT MR. PUNCffS MOON SAW. 
EIGHTH EVENING. 

** Thebb is a Blind Man whom I know yery well," the Moon told 
Mr, Punch, '* He has never seen me, hnt I have seen him for many 
yean now. All his dogs I haye known, too— some of them really 
intimately, for most dogs are in the hahit of teUinff me their private 
affairs, wnen they are tied np alone and I am at leisure to listen to 
their grieyanoes. One dog of his was a particular friend of mine, 
and it is ahout him that I am going to tell you this evening. He 
was a terrier, with long hluish hair, and a faoe that somehow 
always put me in mind of a pejisy. His master had trained him 
yery wefl, and he was naturally intelligent. Every morning when 
the Blind Man left his lodging, the doff would take him to a comer, 
where the omnibus passed, and, whenne had seen him safely inside. 
would run away across the Park, and wait for his master there ; and 
when the omnibus arrived, and put him down, the dog's leash was 
fastened on again, and he led the Blind Man to a certain passage 
behind a church, where he sits all day and makes neto. I have seen 
this myself on many a morning, when I have been up later than usual. 
And the dog would lie by his side with a tin cup under his chin, 
and, whenever a passer-by dropped a coin in the cup, the dog 
would thump his thanks with his tail on the pavement. He 
was, of course, deeply attached to his master. One night, when 
I oame out as usuaL and looked down into the deep narrow passage, 
I found the Blind Man sitting all alone ; and for many nights after 
that he sat there, netting by the lieht of a candle stuck in a lump 
of day, with no dog by his side. The fact was, that some thief (who 
must have been more wicked than most thieves) had stolen the poor 
man's doff. However, before very lonjg, a kind-nearted person gave 
him another— a great ugly lurcher this new dog was, who would not 
wag his tail even for silver, and who growled, and showed his teeth, 
if anj stranger attempted to pat him. Still, he was honest and f aith- 
foL m his way, and his master soon grew used, and even attached 
to him. 

'* Well, and this is my real story :— One evening, long after this, I 
saw another dog[ come hurrying down the passage, and I recognised 
him instantly — ^it was the pansy-faced temer, the one that had been 
so omelly stolen. He was greatly changed^and, I am siad to say, 
for the better, sinoe I had seen him last. Then he had been gaunt. 



and his coat harsh, and unoared for ; now he was sleek and smooth, 
he wore a silver collar, and his hair was carefully parted all down 
the middle of his back. But, for all that, he seemed oveijoyed at 
getting back again to his old master, and the leash, and the tm cup, 
and lym|r still all day, and he danced round hirn^ barking violently, 
and leapmff up frantically to fondle and caress hun. 

'*The Blind Man sat there, puzzled. He could only recognise 
objects by the touch ; and this silky-coated, well-fed animal, did 
not remind him in the least of his shaggy old servant— he imagined 
it was some gentleman's pet, who had taken a sudden fancy to him. 
I longed to tell him who it was ; but a poor Moon can't do every- 
thing, and I found I could not make him understand me. 

*' Ail at once the original dog saw his successor, and grasped the 
situation in an instant. Before ne could take his old place, he must 
drive the intruder awav — so, though he was no match for the lurcher, 
he flew at him furiously. 

'* There was a terrible combat ; the coppers flew out of the tin cup, 
and went rolling and chinking over the flagstones; the lurcher, 
thouffh hampered by his chain, fought savagely, and the pansy- 
facea terrier was generally undermost, though that was, in some 
ways, better for mm, for then he escaped the heavy stick with 
which the Blind Man laid about him in all directions. 

** The flght could only end in one way ; the lureher was so much 
stronger, and the onmial dog seemed to get so much more than his 
share of the stick. Me fought on as long as he could, but at last he 
saw that he was beaten, and must give it up. So he disengaged 
himself, all torn and bleeding, crept up to his master's side, and 
licked his hand once more, in token oi forgiveness and farewell, 
and then limped away, wnining, into the darkness, while the 
lurcher, still grumbling, coiled himself up, and, after licking his 
wounds a little, went to sleep. 

<* I think," concluded the Moon, " that the defeated dog went back 
to his new owners, where he was certainly much better off, and he 
has certainly never returned to the passage again. I am sorry for 
him, nevertheless, and I wish he could have been allowed to stay." 



" English as she is Spoke."— Anglo-Saxon is being hurriedly 
acquired in Biarritz in honour of the Uuebn's visit. A shopkeeper 
already hopes '* to 5« a f^ person " before Her Majuit's departure. 
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BELGRAVIA V. BOHEMIA; 

Or, Abt and Adyebtissmemt. 

ScKNE— -4 Studio. The Bohemian $peak$ :- 

So his picture 's sold, and mine isn't I 

Wellf 1 own it is rather a blow. 

My coat is so painfully shabbv, 

And my friends are so painfully low. 

Thev say that I keep in the background, 

Don't put myself forward enough, 

For these are the days of advertisement, 

Paragraph, Posters, and Puff. 

Well, no one can sav that of Atm, 

No bushel hides his little light ; 

J/tf '« nobbled the Press pretty well. 

And perhaps, after all, he is rightr-- 

There 's nothing he^s kept from the Papers, 

Nothing he '« ever oonceal'd. 

£xoept, p'raps, his talent for painting, 

And that i»— as vet— unreveaPd. 

You may read oi the servants he keeps 

Of his butler, and coachman, and groom ; 

Of the size ot the bed that he sleeps in, 

And how many sleep in a room. 

Of the lemony-pink of the doorway. 

The hall with its luminous mauve : 

And the duck- weedy p^reen of the Iwudoir, 

And the soft yellow-tmted alcove. 

The lamp that 's so quaint and artistic, 

With its gentle and soft diffused lights 

8o soft that you can't see to read by it. 

And certainlv can't see to write, 

You can read of the terrible quarrel 

He had with his whilom dear friend 

When one of them wanted to borrow 

And t 'other dear friend wouldn't leid« 

You can read of the parties he gives, 

And the dresses the nne ladies wear, [them. 

With the names of the firms who suppUea 

And a list of the '* smart" people there. 

Some two or three ladies of title. 

Who really don't know why they go ; [dear, 

"But those artists yon know, are so odd, 

And quaint in their ways, don't-cher know." 

Then forsooth he declaims about Art, 

The Beautiful, Chaste, and Sublime ; 

How Art must be kept Pure and Holy; 

Art is not for notr, but all time J ! 

Faugh I whv can't he try and be plainer. 

And placard himself once for all 

With sauces, and boots, and mix'd pickles. 

On eVry street-hoarding and wall ? 

But why should I bother about him. 

It 's no use to snarl and to whine ; 

If he chooses to crawl in the gutter. 

It 's surely no bus'ness of mine. 

What reason have / got to grumble ? 

I 'm not badly off as I am. 

What I 've earned, I have honestly earned, 

And never by shoddv or sham. 

I 've plenty of friends at my back, 

Tho' you wouldn't describe them as " smart ;" 

But they 've brains and, moreover, they 've 

what 
Some *' smart " people haven't— a heart. 
So I think I '11 go quietly on 
Independent and free while I can. 
After all, tho' my coat is so shabby. 
There 's something in being a Man ! I 
I wonder now if he rem^ibers 
The old student days long ago— 
There were four of us chumming together 
In a little back-street in Soho— 
How hungrv we were in those days. 
And how seldom we had any meat. 
When we hadn't we eat baked potatoes 
'* All hot," from a can in the street. 
I wonder now If he would come 
And sup with us three as of yore P 
Nol I £m't think he'd like baked potatoes. 
And beer from the public next door. 
No I Farewell, my old student ^end, 
We can never recall the old days. 
You stick to your new-found Belgravia, 
And I to Bohemia's ways. 




A STRICT REGARD FOR TRUTH. 



Nephew. "Hold up, Unols I People 'll think tou 'bb Screwed 1 " 

Uncle {the Wedding Breakfast had been hilarious), " Shcrew*d ! No, no, Sheorosh ! No' 

8H* BAD 'sH THAT I 'Shame TIME — don' le'sh BE " — (/wrcAin^ A^avi/y)— '* osht'ntas'hly 

Shober ! 'Can't bear Osht'ntabh'n 1 1 " 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTEACTED FBOM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons^ Monday Nighty February 25.— Honse wore business air to-night. 
Two days spent in getting resd^ for work ; ready now. Opposition Benches orowded ; 
eleotrioal condition; going off in startling pops at slightest provocation. AxxoBinsT- 
Gensral innocently brings in two Bills. One deals with Criminal Eyidenoe, the other 
wilh Bisdosnre of Secret Official Information. Amazing reception from Opposition as he 
strolls towards table with measures in hand. A qnick-witted spontaneous fiaim of humour. 

Windbag SsxxoK, who always underlines his jokes, fearful lest meaning of this should 
escape attention, asks whether one of the Bills will prerent disclosure of docume nts an d 
information in possession of the Geyemment in a case in which the AxxosirET-GxNBBAL 
holds a brief for one of the parties f 

"Pieorr! Pigott!" Irish Members cry. A new sort of incantction this: a strange 
weird light illumines oountenanee of Joseph Gnus as he utters it ; it stops the mouth of 
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Chief Becbxtaki when presently he riaes to reply—** as if it were 
spiggot," says John O'Connob, who is presently going to prison, and 
in meantime daims all sorts of lioenoe. It breaks out now and then d 
propos of all kinds of unlikely things, but always with the}same effect. 

The Opposi- 
tion hiluious, 
uproarious; 
the Ministe- 
rialists de- 
pressed, dum- 
founded. The 
most potent 
word in the 
PSi glinh lan- 
guage just 
now. 

This '"'or 
something 
else, inspires 
JohnMoblet 
to most suc- 
cessful effort 
in Parlia- 
mentary de- 
bate since he 
took his seat. 
Thrown aside 
all that aca- 
demical man- 
ner that for- 
merly handi- 
"Hereto-day— gone to-morrow." capped him. 

Got his notes with finely-turned, adroitly balanced sentences ; but has 
learned how to use them. Good hard-hitting, slashing, debating-speech. 

** By far the best thing Moelet has done yet^" said Whitbread. 
**He nas discoyered the secret of his certain success. Always 
maryel to me that his platform speeches should be so effectiye, and 
his House of Commons lectures so inadequate. What he had to do 
when standing at table of House was, to imagine he was on the plat- 
form at Newcastle. Did it to-night, and matcle a great hit.'' 

Weighty words these. No one who has not liyed in House of 
Commons for twenty years knows how wise is Whitbkead. 
** Solomon in all his habiliments," as Lawson says, **was not half 
as impressiye as Whitbbead's waistcoat." 

Balfoub braye to the last ; his back to the wall. So far from being 
depressed, he is defiant. Instead of retreating, sallies forth on encom- 
passing array. Perfect the single stroke by which he smote O'Bbien 
and Geobge TBEyELTAK. TBEysLYAir, he said, hsul gone so far as to 
found upon the eloquence of O'Bbien the argument that he ought to be 
treated better than other people. ** About the merits of Mr. O'Bbien's 
style," Balfgitb went on to say, with a ^^raceful obeisance to Tbe- 
yELTAN, ** no man has a better right to judj^e than the Right Hon. 
Baronet. Few haye had fuller experience of it ; " an awkwsurd remi- 
niscence of the days when TBEyELTAK sat in the place of Chief Secre- 
tary, and the Irish pack, who now applaud, niffhUy howled at him. 

JBusmesB done.— jobs Moblbt moyed Amendment to Address. 

2\*esday, — Only one subject of oonyersation in either House to-day. 
PiGOTT first, the rest nowhere. 
Debate on Address goes forward in 
Commons, but all ears strained for 
mention or reference to the, but yes- 
terday, obscure scoundrel whose 
name now echoes to uttermost ends 
of earth. TiK Healt back, in high 
spirits. Has suggestion to make to 
First Commissioner of Works. On 
walls in Octagon Hall is a yacant 
space for a fresco. Long been ques- 
tion what shall be done with it. Tim 
has idea. Why not **The Parting[of 
PiGOTT ? " he says. Pigott making 
off with a black bag, and in the back- 
ground two *' old mends" wringing 
their hands in despair. Plukket 
says he '11 think about it ; but really 
so hard at all times to get any money 
for Works purposes out of Chaij- 
CELLOB OF ExcHEaxjEB, that hardly 
likes to broach the to^ic. StiU, if 
Tim will leaye it in his hands— and 
Tim does. 
Comedy and tragedy take turn in 
debate. Comedy, Saundebsok, full of quips and cranks, keeping 
the House in constant roar. Tragedy by Johw Dillon, pale-fwjed, 
dark-haired, sad-yoioed, denouncing a system of Goyemment, which 




Saunderson's Bottle-holder. 



he says ** breeds Pigotts as oorruption^breedB worms." SAT7in>EB80ir 
brought down prodigious number of impromptus neatly written down 
on note-paper. Wabing takes charge of manuscript, as, ^eet after 
sheet, Saundebson flings it back on the bench. Also carries in hand 
a tumbler containing refreshment. Hands it up at regular interyals, 
occupying spare moments with collecting and rearranging the used- 
up manuscript. A pretty, touching sight I 
Btmnesi done, — More debate on Address. 

Thursday. — Thought just now there would be bloodshed under 
black shadow of gallery on left of SpsAJom. An outburst of angry 
oonyersation; a sudden tussle ; and O'HAHLOsr discoyered on his legs 
excitedly throwing his arms about. 

** I want this Gentleman to apologise," he said. ** I '11 just giye 
him a minute to think, and if he doesn't apolo^ibse I will ^" 

What 0'HA]nx)ir contemplated drowned in roar from shocked 
House. **This Gentleman^' eyidently HAyELOCf, who sat bolt 
upright looking into space. 

This was O'HANLOirs second incursion into proceedings. A few 
minutes earlier had inteijected remark from one of the side-galleries 
and been repressed by Speaixb's stem cry of ** Order!" Had 
thereupon descended, entered from behind Spbakkb's chair, skirted 
bench from which T. W. Russell was addressing House, and, 
d propos de boUes, persuasiyely whispered in his ear the magic 
word, ** Pigott I " Precisely what foUowed is a matter of oonten- 
tion. HAyELOCK, called upon for explanation by Spbaxxb, said 
he ** happened, by accide^ to 
come into contact with O'Hav- 
LOir." CHaitlon, on the con- 
trary, shouted out, **The Hon. 
and Gkdlant G^tleman, as I 
suppose I am bound to call him, 
comes oyer and throws himself 
on me." Howeyer it was, here 
was O'Haklon angrily regarding 
the clock, and narrowly limiting 
HAyELOCx's opportunity. 

** I '11 not giye him much time," 
he said. *^Just a minute to 
think." 

What a position for a man who 
had ridden into Cawnpore and 
won the Victoria Cross! Only 
sixty seconds and his blood would 
dapple the walls of the House of 
Commons ! Chaplin, standing 
at Bar, in Heayy-Father atti- 
tude, held his breath. 

Speaeeb attempted to bring 
about strategic moyement in 
relief of gallant General. Called 
on Russell to proceed. Russell 
went on with his remarks ; hadn't 
firot through many sentences when 
O'Hanlon discoyered once more 
on his legs, waying his arms 
semaphore fashion, blood-thirsti- 
ness m his eye and a crumpled 
copy of the Orders in his hand. 

^^Mr. Speaeeb!" he roared, 
** I beg your pardon again, but 
he says I had better get out of this." '*He," the indomitable 

HAyELOCK. 

Speaeeb interposed with increased grayity, and HAyELOCX, cast- 
ing on O'Hanlon a glance that should haye withered him, stalked 
away with his still uncrushed head defiantly upcast. 

Business done.—DehaXe on Address. 

Friday.—Q. 0. M. resumed Debate to-night. Seems to haye 
renewed his Ufe, like the eagle, in foreign parts. Yoice come back 
in all its force ; bubbling oyer with high spirits, particularly tiokled 
by proximity of Chambeblain ; goes through some high oomedy 
scenes with him. amid rapturous cheers &om Pit and (Hllery. 
Parties in the Stsdls a littie glum. Been the usual lever de rideau^ 
in which Ministers (Milled oyer the coals about alleged connection 
with the departed Pigott. Tim Healt |fot his back up ; cross- 
examines Old Mobalitt with pitiless persistency. Habcoubt tries 
to put an oar in ; but not to be mentioned in same boat with Tim. 

Just before midnight ended Debate, Pabnell turns up. Enthu- 
siastic reception; di^osition to chant, **J70'« a Jolly Oood 
FelloWf^* stopped by Speaeeb. Business done,— Jowx Moblet's 
Amendment to Address rejected by 339 yotes against 260. 




The Heayy Father of the House of 
Commons. 



An Impkrfect Riddle. —When is a Joint Stock Company like a 
watch ?— When it is wound up. Obyiously. Only then the watch 
will go, but the Company stops. 



O:^ XOnCS.— Sejeoted Commanieations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when aGcomi>anied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this raU 
there will be no exceution. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday. March 5.— The aristooraoy beoomin^ slightly .bored with 
Law. Still a fair nnmber daily tax the amiabikty of the eyer- 

oourteooB Secretary. Having 
settled in onr places, the Com- 
missioners prepared to take the 
armchairs, widch had been 
arranged oef orehand for them at 
an angle calculated to allow of 
their entrance with a dignity 
fitting to their exalted station. 
There was the nsnal bow from 
the Bench to the Bar, which, 
alas ! had no briefless brother- 
hood (in the back rows) to 
gratef luly and gracefully return 
it! Then Sir James Eajxken 
gtLYe a decision about the admis- 
sion of certain newspapers, 
which, it was alleged, had oeen 
used by the staff of the Land 
Lea^e for disseminating disaf- 

mj^ complained of. It was then that I fully appreciated 
now disastrous it would be were ladies ever admitted to the 
Bar. I could not help feeling that had two aged females been 
in the place of my leamedT friends, Sir Bjchabd and Sir 
Chasles, there would have been any amount of squabbling and 
loss of time. As it was, it is scarcely necessary to sav that Mr. 
Attorhst was ready on the instant to go on, and that he received 
the greatest possible assistance from his learned friends on the other 
side. The Commissioners could scarcely conceal the gratification 
thev evidently felt in presiding over so happy a family. It was a 
pretty and toudung sight to gaze upon Sir Richabd as ne turned to 
nis learned friends and asked, *' Are you ready P " In a moment 
any number of miscellaneous documents were handed to him— all, 
no doubt, of the greatest possible value, if put in at the proper time. 
Mr. Attoknet's gratitude to '* those associated with him " seemed to 
be unbounded, and he constantly called for Mr. Soames, no doubt to 
express to that learned gentleman his warmest acknowledgments for 
the valuable assistance that was bein^ so copiouslv extended to him. 
Then came a few witnesses full of *' information,'' as, no doubt, my 
learned and laughter-leading friend Mr. Lockwood would say, as 
l^ey were m/ormtfr«— hence the smile-compelling pleasantry. The 

last was seeminglv a youth 
of somewhat tender years; 
and when my learned and 
laughter-leading friend sug- 
gested that Mr. RoNAir 
should wheel the witness 
home (after re-examination) 
in a perambulator^ the Court 
be<»ime quite Christmassy in 
its merriment before adjoum- 
ingto the morrow. 

Wednesday,— \xi\ete^ in 
Law once more on the wane. 
The perusing of extracts 
continued at the rate (after 
taking into consideration the 
expense of the inquiry), of 
I suppose, about a pound or 
minute. However, this 




Mr. Lockwood, Q.C., kindly assists 
Mr. Bonsn to act on CounBel's Advice. 



so a mmute. However, tbis 
rather costly exerdse was of distinct value to mv learned friend, 
Mr. AsQXTiTH, who had the benefit of a reading lesson^ personally 
conducted by Sir Jambs HANKEir. " May I ask vou, kmdly," said 
^e revered President of the Probate Division, courteously but firmly, 
'* to raise your voice, and hold your head ut>^ " For a moment I 
almost expected to hear his Lordship add, '*A.^d slap your right 
le^ with your cane. Sir, and wink* at the.-girls t * T hasten to say, 
with heartfelt respect, that Sir Jambs gave no bu(x^ martial, but 
entirely unlawyerlike direction. Moreover, it is oni/ just to my 
leamea friend (whose services in the case have been ot the greatest 
Tslue to his leader) to express my opinion that had he received such 
an order he would have nesitated, and riffhtly hesitated, to have 
carried it into execution; and this would nave been the more com- 
mendable, as my learned friend has other than forensic claims to 
the title of ''Junior," and Beauty in the Court has never lacked 
representatives. But it will be patent to everyone that it is no part 
of a counsel's duty (even under direction of the Bench) to recognise 
female comeliness by the sudden drooping and upraising of a wi^- 
sormounted eyelid. This reminds me that some of our forensic 
perukes are far from perfect. Had I frequent occasion to renew 




A Consultation. 



my own, I should go to Mr. Fox (whose wigs at the Maeke of 
Flowers at Gray's Inn during the Jubilee were, so to speak, the 
toast of the Bench and the Bar), who, I feel sure would always 
fit me to my entire satisfaction. To return, the reproduction of the 
speeches of eminent statesmen and others ^declaimed in his most 
brilliant style by my learned and energetic mend. Mr. AxinrsoN) 
had certainly one advantage— it nearly cleared the Court. After 
the midday adjournment, the proceedings (like " grey shirtinjcs" on 
certain interesting occasions in the City), became more "hvely." 
Thanks to the gallant conduct of my learned and fiery friend. Sir 
Chasles Russell, there were several little " scenes in Court" (sub- 
sequently found of great benefit by 
the gentlemen of the Press) and now 
and again there was quite a " sensa- 
tion." I left before the adjournment, 
and was surprised to hear a rumour 
that, after my retirement, in spite of 
the ample room in court for all pre- 
sent, the President was reported to be 
quietly sitting upon Sir Chables Rus- 
sell with every sign of satisfaction. 

Thursday,— A, further falling off 
in the attendance. Mr. Soamss (the 
most hard-working of solicitors) of 
course was present, and if Mr. 
Geobge Lewis was less en Svidenee, that learned ' gentleman left 
matters in the able hands of a most efficient representative. It was a 
very pleasing sight to see the principal conversing with his devoted 
adherent. My learned and fiery friend Sir Chables Russell, however, 
was instrumental in giving a distinct interest to the proceeding With 
evident disinclination (for he assured us that he was "singularly 
averse " to interrupting anyone), he somehow contrived to have quite 
an exciting little altercation with the Bench bv (so it seemed to me) the 
introduction of contention-breeding interpolations. He also cross- 
examined a witness with a verve and a go that may have re<Hdled to 
some of us the most respec ed memories of that grand old institution, 
the A ncient Bailey. But when he accused my learned and apparently 
rather depressed friend, Mr. Attobnet, of making an " audacious 
request," I reluctantly confess I could not enthusiastically follow on 
the same side. However, we were so pleased when we learned that 
Sir RiCHABD expected to complete his case in the course of a day or 
two, that Bench and Bar seemed prepared to f or^ve and forget eveiy- 
thing. As a matter of fact, when the Commissioners retired for the 
week, they took their departure with an air of relief that coujured 
up a vision in my mind of three of the best and ablest of our Judges 
dancing with dignified joy in their own private apartments. 

And now, as this seems to be a suitable time for explanation, per- 
haps I may be permitted to make a personal statement on my own 
account. I have reason to beUeve that there has been some surprise 
expressed that I have not myself been " retained " either on one side 
or the other in this very interesting case. I must admit that it is 
certainly a fact that no brief has been delivered at Pump-handle 
Court (up to date) desiring me to appear either "with me the 
ATTOBNET-GEmgBAL," Or " with me Sir Chables Russell." How- 
ever, on refiection, I commend the judgment of Messrs. Soames and 
Lewis in making what at first sight may have appeared (to the 
uninitiated) an omission. I venture to suggest that it may have 
occurred to 
certain emin- 
ent Solicitors .; 
in £1^ Place 
and l2ncoln's 
Inn Fields, 
that perhaps, - 
if at any ^ 
future time J* . 
desired to — 
enter Parlia- - 
ment, I might r __ 
wish to join ' 
that august 
assembly un- 
trammelledby 
associations 
which, al- 
though abso- 
lutely profes- 
sional, to the . 
lay mmd might be suggeetiye of Party predilections. And not having 
been engaged in this matter, of course such bonds, so far as I am 
concerned, are non-existent. For the rest I feel sure the Juniors asso- 
ciated witn Sir Chables Russell have ^t on very well without me ; 
and as for the case of the Times (especially that branch of it that 
engravers would scarcely term ' * proofs before letters "), I honestly do 
not thiT^Tr any effort on my part could have materially miproved it. 
Pump-handle Court. {Signed) A. Bbiefiess, Juwiob. 




oc ^!r^ 



Au reroir ! 
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THE OSPREY AND THE EAGLES. 

" The abdication of King Milan of Sexria .... has at length fallen like a thunderbolt on the State-craft of Europe."— H^mm. 




Fallsit at last, but not ^Ue like a thunderbolt ! 

Osprey is hardly a JoYian bird ; 
Rather a fowl that will, after big blunder, bolt ; 

Timid rapacity 's sligntly absurd. 



True birds of prey should be boldly belligerent, 
Dauntless in danger, and strong on the wing ;^ ^^T ^.^ 

Crises on cocktails will act as refrigerant, J Q L^ 

Courage he needs who of air would be lung. 
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Fish-eating Osprey— men do not think much of him ; 

Not e*en a white-tailed Sea-eagle is he. [of him, 
His prey, when he 's pressed, he lets slip from the clutch 

Shriels, and seeks safety m flight o'er the sea. 
AquUa imperialia is chasing himj 

Osprey now hears his strong wmgs on the wind, 
Hates lum, but has little fancy for facing him, 

Hooks it— but leaying his booty behina I 

Obrenoyitch Osprey, you never were eagle-like, 

Jackal at best to true kings of the air. 
Nemesis long on your track has hung, beagle-like. 

Destiny 's down upon those who can't dare. 
Tes, you have made a big splash, there 's no doubt of it, 

Dropping your prey in this summary style. 
Poor puzzled fowl, you are surely well out of it, 

Osprey ; but apres f A deluge of guile. 
Or war*s cataclysm P The prey you have parted with. 

Drops from your clutch ; will it fall where f/auvletae r 
Swift on your track two true eagles haye darted, with 

Eyes on that prey. These are turbulent seas, 
Wild and wind-swept from the Eastj fierce and furious 

Swoop those two fowls in competitiye chase, 
Whilst on his crag, in an attitude curious. 

Watching the fray with a Sphinxian face. 
Perches a third one, Teutonic ; the Thunderer 

Throned on Olympus might own him for mate. 
He is no rashly belligerent blunderer ; 

Watchful as Memnon, he 's silent as Fate. 
What shall the issue be P Poor pusillanimous 

Osprey, the Eagles are gathered ; you go ! 
Iron-winffed might is not mild or magnanimous, 

Aquikra eyer a i^itiless foe. 
Into whose claws will the quurry you 're frightened from 

Fall in the end P The horizon looks black ; [from. 
When the far East afresh storm shall haye Hffhtened 

Which of those Eagles will ride out the wracK P 



Db. Robsgk Boose has written an admirable article on 
the Water Suiyply of London in the current Number of 
the FbrinighUy lUview, Seemingly, we poor Codoieys 
are fairly well off, if we take care to keep a Alter in tne 
house. Howeyer J it is as well to see that it is not supplied 
(like another philter) by some modem Br, Dulcamara, 
While thanking Dr. Robson Eoosb for his really yaluable 
oontribution to the welfare of mankind, Jtfr. Punch, in 
dealing with the subject, has a natural jpreferenoe for a 
rather more spirited policy— a policy which would include 
in its scope lemon, nutmeg, alcohol in yarious forms, and 
other pleasant ingredients. The water used in this mix- 
ture snould of course be heated to a suitable temperature. 




AN APPEAL. 

"Now, Smithbbs, lit ms earnmstly bxhobt tou to takb ths Pledge." 
"Certainly not, my Ladt ! I 'm not one o' tofr People as oan't keep 
Sober without coin* and takin* Hoaths about it ! " 



WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 
NINTH EVENING. 

" Not yery long ago," said the Moon, " I shone down on the deck 
of a large Emi^nt Ship, which was just leaying its moorings. It 
was crowded with people— men, women^ and children, and many of 
the faoes I saw wore a yery sad expression. They were leaying the 
country of their birth, and the friends 
and scenes the^ had grown uj) and liyed 
amongst, to begin .life again m a strange 
land; so it was not wonderful if they 
were not in the best of spirits. Still they 
bore up brayely. especially the men, 
though some of tne women wept a little 
behind their shawls, and the children 
cried too, for company and the strangeness 
of it all. But tney were sensible people 
at heart, and they quite understood that 
it was best for themselyes, their country, 
and eyerybody, that they should go. 
They were strong, industrious, and sober, 
but there was no room and no work for 
them at home, the population was too 
larro already, and by going they were 
making it better for the others who re- 
mained. And in the New World, far 
*^'^y» ^^ ^'^'^ energy, industry, and 
healu, they would be sure to prosper and become a credit to the colony. 
All that they knew— and yet, now the time had come to quit the old 
eoimtry for ever, they could only feel how dear it was ; and some of 
them would haye aiyen all they had in the world just then to be 
allowed to stay in their own land, eyen though they staryed there. 
As the great ship began to moye slowly, another yessel passed it 




HooDshme. 



quito close in the opposite direction. Its deck was as crowded as 
the first, and the passengers on both thronged to the sides and looked 
curiously at one another. I could not help noticing," said the Moon, 
'' what a difference there was between the two sets of passengers. 
The first were peasants and artisans, sturdy, honest-looking, self- 
reliant, pinched some of them by recent priyations, but all belonging 
to a dass of which a great country might well be proud. Of the 
others— those in the yessel that was arriying^-;«s much could not be 
said. They were undersized degraded-looking creatures, ignorant 
and filthy, of whom their own land was only too glad to be rid. 
They were coming to your shores with yague ideas A ^tting more 
money and liying better than at home. I know what will happen to 
them! " said the Moon, *' for I haye seen it many a time. They will 
fall into the power of some of their own countrymen, only a little 
less degraded than themselyes, and they will become slayes, herdina' 
together in horrible dens, and spreading disease and squalor ana 
general bestiality in the neighbourhood they dwell in. 

'* And as the English emigrants looked at these foreigners, I know 
what the thought was wmch rose unbidden in all their minds. 
' If there is no room for us,' they were asking with their sad eyes, 
* Why is there room for these f * 

** And, upon my word," concluded the Moon, " although I suppose 
your deyer statennen could answer the question satisfactorily, I haye 
not found it so easy myself ! " 

Nemesis. 

(5y a SufererfroM the Ring in Copper,) 
That huge Copper Syndicate came a huge cropper ! 

Hooray ! Liko Hood's laundress they shiyer and auake ; 
For, like her, they went in for " Skying the Copper, 

And blew up themselyes— by misteke. 

New Name foe the Captaut op H.M.S. ** Sultaw."— Ground-Rice. 



124 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[March 16, 1889. 



DUE SOUTH. 

Thb Battlb of Flowb&s at Ktob. 

What I did with Bywoleioh, who came up after I had lost mj little 
all, and had changed some more gold into five-franc pieces, I will re- 
oonnt on a future occasion. At present a day must intervene, a. fete 
day, which removes me away from the tables, and takes me over to 
Nice. Certainly, being at Monte Carlo, let us go to the second day 
of the " Battle of Flowers." This is March the 4th, and the Battle 
of Flowers does sound such a summery proceeding. 

'* Mrs. Grayling and her niece Mabel want to see it,'' says Mrs. 
Gratling's brother-in-law, the generous Taplht. who. when out 
for a holiday, likes to do the thing well ; ** and so, if you »ll come,"— 
this to me,—*' I '11 take the lot of you. One more or less makes no 
difference." 

Being debghted at hearing that my presence will make no differ- 
ence, I embrace the offer. 

The carriage is at the door. There are two baskets of flowers and 
two bouquete. This looks like the First of Mav, old ** Chimney- 
sweepers'^ Day." It may ** look like " the First of May ; but with a 




Going to the Battle of Flowers at Nice. 

cutting North wind, with just a touch of East in it, it feels like the 
time of year it is; namely, the fourth day of March, at Monte Carlo 
and elsewhere. Af all events there is no fog, as there probably is in 
London at this moment. The sky is dear, the Mediterranean is blue, 
the sun is bright, the view is lovely ; yet the wind is cutting. We take 
rugs, wraps, and overcoate, but out of oomj^liment to the appearance of 
the place, with its hedges of geraniums, ite red roses on the walls, 
the spreading palm-trees, the cactuses, the olive-trees, and the 
prickly pears, **^all a-growing" and looking tropical— (how they do 
it is a wonder to me I I am inclined to think they 're most of them 
sham, the deception being connived at by the authorities, and kept 
up by the hotel-keepers and the Casino officials at an enormous cost) 
—so J as I say. out of compliment to the tropical ** scenery and pro- 
perties," we decide on not having foot- warmers in the carriage. 

Tapuh, huddled up in rugs, with only the upper part of his head, 
under a pot-hat, appearing above (so to 8i>eak) the bed-clothes, 
exclaims, from time to time, *' There 's a beautiful view ! "—nodding 
at it, for he won*t take his hands out from under the coverings, — 
'* Lovely, isn't it ? " to which we all assent, the pair on the back seat 
not turning their heads to look at it, for fear oi getting a stiff neck 
and being "struck so;" and then Taplin, wriggling down lower 
than ever under his counterpane and blankete, murmurs, with con- 
viction, "But, / say, it m cold I " And so say all of us, and all 
snuffgle down under the rugs. For all this, we are going to the 
celebrated Battle of Flowers at Nice. 

JVtc«.— Wepull up at the Restaurant Fran^ais. Descend. Nice 
is en fete.^ Flower-baskets everywhere. Fans for sale. Ragged 
urchins with baskets of flowers. Everybody moving about. For- 
tunately we find one table unoooupied. We swoop down on it, and 
occupy it bodily. We are here for the Battle of Flowers ; wo a la 
guerre camme a la guerre! 

Restaurant doing enormous business. Crowd too big for the small 
room. Prices upprobably in consequence. It will be " breakfast at 
the fork out." Head-waiter imposmg personage, but with his wite 
about him. Gh)od breakfast and good wine. We begin to feel warm 
and comfortable. 

"Amusing scene," says Mrs. Gratuno, patronisingly. Miss 
Mabel is delighted with everything. Taplot says, " I don't see 
anything very Camivalish about the place." Miss Mabel exclaims, 
" Oh, don't you think so I " She is evidently afraid that if Uncle 
Taplik begins to be disappointed with it, he may sudde^y decide to 
return without seeing any more. So she continues, ** Why, Unde, 
look at all the people ! And then, you remember^ we saw that figure 
of King Carnival sitting in a ship as we drove in ! " " Ah, yes, so 
we did," replied Uncle Taplin, brightening up. Whereat we all 
brighten up too, and Uncle Taplik insiste on our having some old 



Burgundy, whereupon we brighten up still more, and become warm 
and geniaL We expand like the flowers, and by two o'clock, when 
we fs^ into the carnage again, — ^this time with the rugs conoeided, 
and only the flowers msplayed,— we are all in full bloom. The North 
wind has blown itself out,— at ite own luncheon, perhaps,-;«t all 
evente, we don't feel it so much in the town, and the sun is shining. 

Everybody is now en fete. Shops are closed, all business suspended 
for the rest of the afternoon. It is the Flower Derby Day. All 
sorte of Tom-fools among the populace in false noses, dominoes, as 
Pierrote, and in a variety of shabby fancy costumes, the odds and 
ends of costumiers' dd clothes. A carriage comes along, being one 
mass of flowers, wheels and all. It is Jack-in-the-Green on wheels. 
These faded oostumes, and ruddled cheeks, these clowns, and harle- 
quins, and columbines, do certainly recall my boyish recollections of 
Chimney Sweeper's Festival in London, with My Lord and My Lady, 
Pantaloon, the Swell, and Clown with the ladle collecting the coppers. 

It is a great day for the Nicois 'Abbt and 'Abriet. It is a great 
day for everyone who has anything in the way of a fan or a bouquet 
to selL Any price. How much for that fan P ** Fifteen francs." 
Baht "Then now much will Monsieur give?" Monsieur will give a 
third of the price. "Oh, imnossiblel" Monsieur passes on, and 
purchases two fans (with which the ladies are to protect their faces), 
for one franc each. "Let's have two good bouquete," says Unde 
Taplin, becoming enthusiastic ; and the ladies exclaim. " Oh, yes, 
do ! Let 's I " So Unde Tap purchases two bouquete, and our coach- 
man, being an ingenious creature, and a bit of an artist in colour, — 
having al^ady decorated his horse*s heads with small nosegays,— 
now takes the carriage-lamps out of their sockete, deposite them m 
a shop (I hope with a trusty friend), and in half a minute, the two 
bouquete have replaceNd the lamps, and give quite a gay and festive 
appearance to our equipage. 

Basket after basket of flowers is offered to us. Ten francs, mne 
francs, any francs, down to one franc, according to size. Here 's a 
good basket-full. How much Madame? Madame replies readily, 
hazarding a likely price, " Monsieur shall have it for nine francs." 
Monsieur, who is hard at a bargain this morning, won't hear of it 
What, then, will Monsieur give P Monsieur wiU give five francs. 
"Tiwws/" she exclaims, shoving it into my hands, "prenes-^. 

f^enez-le / " She won't wait— the barmun is concluded— she is afraid 
shall change my mind. I take the basket, and, my hands being 
fulL I ask Unde Tap for the money. " Et encore un franc pwr U 
corieille ! " shrieks the lady, who is a type of a NiqoUe as an 
outside-Covent-Garden market-woman. 

"Hey, what's thatP" asks Uncle ,TAPLnr, suspicioudy, under 
the impression that somethinff has gone wrong with the barniin. 

" One franc more for the oasket," I say, carrying it off to the 
ladies. 

" All right I " says Unde Tap, mudi relieved, and pays up. 

Boys surrounding us. begging to be taken as ramasseurs. Fortu- 
nately some one has told me beforehand that a ramaeseur^ at two 
francs for the afternoon, is ne- 
cessary as a sort of running foot- 
man, to Tpick up the nosegays, 
and return them to the carnage. 
L select a sickly- looking chap, 
who really does seem in want of 

job. Five francs he wante. 




Before the Battle. 



No'. Three.^ Very pood, he'll 
underteke it for three.- and 
will Monsieur pay before- 
hand P No, Monsieur won't. 
This engagement being made, 
our successful ramasseur shows 
that he is not quite the sickly 
creature he appears, by kicking 
and cuffing all the smaller and 
unsuccessml candidates for our 
ramasseurship, ^ and then he 
mounte by the side of the coach- 
man, and we are off to the Promenade dee Anglau. , . 

At the entrance we are stopped, and a louis is demanded. 
" Halloa I " says Unde Tapldt, induced to resent the demand as 
an imposition on confiding foreigners, "What's this forP" I 
remember the Derby Day. and remind him that even in free England 
we have to pay a guinea to take our place amour the coaches on the 
hill. " Ah, so we do ! " says Unde Tapldt, ana seeing the matter 
in a different light, and rather pleased that this price of admission 
should be an imitetion of an English custom, he pays it with cheer- 
ful alacrity, and the coachman receives a yellow ticket, while for one 
franc more, our consumptive ramasseur has purohaaed a Caniivil 
fool's cap, which is the badge of his official connection with o^ 
carriage, and so we ent^ the rank as combatante in the Battle ol 
Flowers. , , . , ^^ ., 

The Drive'is not crowded at first. It is railed m on both sides. 
There are mounted gendarmes keeping the course, and. oooanonally, 
when tired of standing still, taking short sharp gallops from one 
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point to another, on the evident pretence of 8:iyingeaoh other orders, 
or deUyering official messages. There are important personages, 
stewards of the course, on foot, Wearing red rosettes, who are yery 
ill-tempered, cross, and fussy. By the HStel de la MediierrafUe the 
crowd IS really dense,— but never at any one point, or at any part all 
along the course, does it ever exceed the crowd to be seen in Hyde 
Park by the Serpentine on a fine day at the first meet of the Four- 
in-hand, or Coaching, Club. Here are the Tom-fools and downs, and 
other professional gentry going about just as the acrobats, and the 
coiguror, and the strong man, and so forth, do on the Derby Day. 
There are very few good turn-outs, and the presence of voitures. 
hired traps, and vans, are rather suggestiye (to the Englisher ot 
Cockney experience) of a "day out" with the Foresters, 'Appy 
'Ampton, or Odd Fellows. There is a band playing somewhere, 
whion is to be heard occasionally. 

*' Wben is the battle going to begin P " asks Mrs. Gratiing, irko 
is a trifle nervous. 

** Aunt I " exclaims Mabil, ** look— thev »re throwing already." 
And scarcely are the words out of her mouth than three small nose- 
^ys fall lightly into our carriage^ and a fourth drops outside, which 
IS immediately picked up and given to us b^ our ramaastur^ who 
from this moment has his work cut out for lum. A gaily-dressed 
ladv drives by, and throws a bouquet at Uncle Taplht. 

''^Hal " he exclaims, his eyes sparkling with delight at the com- 
pliment thus paid him by the fair stranger, and he discharges one 
at her, which misses. Mrs. GsATLma receives nice little nosegays 
on her bonnet or her face, and returns them with a graceful sort 
of movement, as if she were curtseying on her seat. Miss Mabel 
becomes energetic, and goes in for rapid pelting, keeping the con- 
sumptive ramtuseur hard at work. 

** Really," savs Uncle Tapliv, chuckling, *'this is capital fun." 
Here comes at him a small bunch of violets, which he returns so 
qroickly that it gently hits his assailant— a very pretty woman— on 
the comer of her ear. *' Aha I " laughs Uncle Tap—" and all done 
with such good-humour! Oh I" he cries, suddenly, **who the 
deuce did ihatf** as a heavy-handled bouquet, bound with wire, 
gives him a stinger on the cheek. I can't help laughing. ** That 
was a nasty one, I say, and. seeing a big man, in a white hat, pass, 
I hurl the heavy bouquet at nim. ^auff goes his hat, and there is a 
shout of laughter. It is too late to retaliate, — ^he has been driven off 
one way, our carriage another. 

** Capital I " I exdaim. I 'm really getting quite warm 'with the 
exertion of throwing. I select prominent personages, on coach 
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boxes, or sittmg up at the backs of the carriages. 
** Now look here," I say to Undo Tap, ** see me catch that chap 

on H!al oonf ." A heavy blow, as if from a tennis-ball, 

catches me behind the ear, another whack 
in my eye, and a third bang on the cheek 
— "en plein** — as we say at roulette. 
Shouts of laughter from the bystanders. 
My cheek is smarting painfully, and my 
eye is watering. This is horse-nlay. 
This is not good-humoured. That dIow 
on my ear— my, how it tingles!— was 
vicious, distinctly vicious. I prepare a 
heavy, well-wired bouquet. If I could 
only catch Ihe confounded fellow who 

Ah I bang on my hat. I turn sharply 

and discharge, savagely, my life-pre- 
server bouquet, — "as an oHve-branch out 
of a catapult," — ^whack, on to the nearest 
Tom-foors head. He flinches and 
down to avoid, whereupon, my life- 
preserver bouquet catches an entirely 
innocent person, standing just behind him. A laugh— and a whack 
at me— right on the tip of my nose— which feels smashed in. Nose- 
gay indeed! I feel my nose IS anything but a nose-gay now. Shouts 
of laughter, in which Unde Tapldt joins. This reminds me sud- 
denly, that I must keep my temper, or at all events, keep up 
appearances of being in the best possible humour ; otherwise, if the 
crowd becomes nasty, vegetables might follow. So I take my 
punishment smiling. 

Mrs. GEATLDra and Mabel have recognised lots of friends, and 
have been pelting and pelted right and left Once Mabel gets rawer a 
nasty one. and retaliates with all her mi^ht and main. Mrs. Geat- 
LDfe has her hat knocked on one side, whi(^ gives her a momentarily 
dissipated appearance ; but she only smiles, and tosses back upon her 
fierce assailant a pretty little bouquet, making her usual half -curtsey 
on the seatjjuid then puts her hat to-nghts. 

Sappy Th<mght.—Aa our baskets of ammunition may be soon 
exhausted, let us attract the fire of others upon ourselves by feigning 
to be preparing to throw. This succeeds admirably, and in a few 
minutes our baskets are choke fuU amin. 

Some one cries out, "There's the Prince of Wales! " and in the 
distance we hear the band playing our National Anthem, but I am 
unable to catch sight of His Koyal Highness, as, just when I am 



raising my hat to salute him, I receive a* heavy bouquet full in the 
face, — " en plein " again, — and can't distinguiah even the most dis- 
tinguished pmons for the next couple of minutes. 

Having driven up and down the promenade three times, and 
having, all of us, received " nasty ones," more or less, in the eyes, 
nose, mouth, and ears, isn't the amusement becoming a tnfie 
monotonous P Isn't the fun a little forced P Isn't it rather devoid 
of "life" and "go"? "Is there anything else to do or to see P " 
I ask the driver when we get into a quiet part of the promenade 
where there is only a single line of carnages. The coachman shrugs 
his shoulders ; no, this is all. " Tout ee quHl y a dfaire^ ou a voir,*^ 
When does it finish P WdL about 4*30, the coachman says, naming 
an early hour, as he probably is becoming tired of it, and wants to 
get home to tea. 

" It 's not well arranged," says Unde Taplin, with his hat smashed 
in, and one side of his &ce as red as a rose from a recent violent blow. 

" No," I reply. feeUng very hot and very angry, because with a 
swollen cheek, a burning ear, and a partially discoloured eye, I have 
not been able to 
be revenged on 
" The Man who 
struck O'Hara" 
-(Oh. if I had 
only Deen near 
him with a thick 
stick! I'd have 
shown him whata 
Battie of Flowers 
ought to be, and 
be blowed to him 
for a coward!). 

Let 'stum back 
and cut it," I 
suggest. X es — 
the ladies have 
had enough of it. 
We are not vanquished. We do not retreat. No : we simply don't 
want to play any more— and— ha ! — a drop of rain ! Rain it is ! and 
rain it will be, when it once begins. So hurry back, Coachman. Out 
with the bouquets, in again with the lamps, lighted this time, for the 
gloom is commg on, all the forces are routed, and in full retreat we 
drive along the road to Monte Carlo, arriving in time to vaseline our 
wounds, and prepare for dinner. 

It has been a glorious fight, this Battie of Flowers. Not quite so 
lively as we expected, and yet a little too lively occasionally. We 
all asree that it IS a pretty sight. But Unde Tapliw and myself are 
of opinion that it is badly managed, and that the horse-play spoils it. 

In excellent form for dinner. The very evening[ for a glass of real 
good champagne. Now in France, as a rule, this is just what you 
can't get, pay what you will for it. But. to the eternal praise of 
Signer ZuccHi (of our Hotel) be it recorded, that he is able to produce for 
our benefit Pommery and Greno '80, and very soon we are all unanim- 
ous in our expression of opinion that the Battie of Flowers at Nice is 
well worth seeing, that we wouldn't have missed it for anything, 
that all the pelting was most good-tempered, and that if there were, 
now and then, a little horse -play, it must be expected from a crowd ; 
and-— aftco* all— didn't we join in it as heartily (and as fiercely) as 
any one P Certainly. Another bottle of Pommery, '80 or 84, and 
here 's the health ot the Battie of Flowers at Nice I 




Sudden Intexraption of the Battie of Flowers at Nice. 
** Saure qui peut ! " 



Tips to tlie Two Bides. 
To an Ululating Uhumist. 
*' Uniok 18 strength," when sense cements oommunioa, 
But strength (of language) is not always Union ! 

To a Shrieking Separatist, 
" FoBCB is no remedy "—that's true, of course. 
Then why seek remedy in (verbal) Force P 

"Dust Hoi" 
" A PAiB day's work, and a fair day's pay ! " used to be considered 
the modest ideal of male labourers. A day's labour of eleven hours 
knee-deep in a foul-smelling, disease-disseminating dust-heap, for 
tenpenee seems, according to recent Clerkenwell revelations, to be 
the wretched reality amongst some of our modem women- workers* 
If this is how our ^^ Golden Dustmen "gather their gold, the cry will 
be, not "Down with the dust!" but " Down with the Dustmen ! " 

Op the Tubf Tukft.— The case against Messrs. Sahoer- on 
account of the accident to the "Baldwin Pony" was dismissed by 
the Bench, "(iuite right too," says littie Pluitodi. "Betting 
may be illegal— more or lees— but it would be a pretty state of 
things, by Jove, if a fellow were liable to be had up for the qmte 
too awfully common misfortime of * dropping a Pony,* dontoher r 




KINDLY MEANT, 

SczKE— ^ Danee ai the P^rtjna,% JJckwj {laU Madaim Tusmud's). 

Ingenumif Afasher [l& AncUni CkaperQTiA). '^ Aw— I aAT— Awfullt pratjohty nzait, don'tohirknow. Woh*t you oo and sit irr 
THi 'Chambie or Horrors'!— THKY "vi got a Stovi, axd you'll frbl so mitck more at homu therk^ uon^tcherknow 1" 



A WHITEHALL CANTATA. 

Aroumbnt.— The Wizard of the Admiralty 
attacked in his Official Mystio Domains b^r Mal- 
content Spirits of the Opposition, defends his pro- 
gramme, and ultimately, spite the interrention of 
the Melancholy Demon of Peace-at- Any- Price, 
carries it through triumphantly amidst the accla- 
mations of his supporters. 

ChOKUS of MALGOlTTEimi. 

TVs wait here in our ulent watch of wonder, 
Mark everything: you leave undone or do, 
Keen to exult o*er every slip and blunder 
That indirectly may be traced to you. 
We care not for your facts, nor what your 

case is, 
The whole may be well drowned in party din, 
Provided it supplies us with a basis 
Of ousting you,— and getting ourselves "in." 
So mark us. If you prove to demonstration 
The Navy for its wort is all too weak, 
And that the very safety of the Nation 
Hangs on your getting the increase you seek : 
If you prove this, and count on our assistance. 
You '11 find that you 'U be disappointed quite. 
For what you say is black, with much per- 
sistence 
We *re perf ectlv prepared to swear is white. 
And this we 'U do with will right true and 

hearty, 
For as a Pohtioian you must know 
That when the question's simply one of 
Party ^ [way go. 

The "CJountry" to the dogs may straight- 
So here we keep our silent watch of wonder, 
Mark everything you do or leave undone, 



And mean to trip you up. You ^re safe to 

blunder, 
And if we oust you. then begins the fun. 
But as for danger threatening the Nation, — 
That possibly may be, or not, the case : 
But anyhow it means to us Salvation. 
If it, 'mid chaos, brings us into ** place ! " 

TsE Admisaltt Wizabd. 
What venomed streams on Ojfflee seem'to pour 
From these malignant Opposition shelves ! 
And yet, such sentiments I 've heard before I 
When ** out," we 've given vent to them our- 
selves. 
But as my wish at present's to keep ** in," 
I '11 with my spirited demand begin. 
And boldly public agitation meet 
By asking means to build a brand-new fleet ! 

Chobtjs of Aiaemists. 
Ask what you will I For untold millions call. 
We 're dazed with terror, and we grant you all ! 
iT?ief/ are about to kneel to him, when The 
Melancholy Demon of Peaoe-at-Any-Price 
elowly rises from the depths of an official 
wastevaper - basket. The Malcontents 
crowd about him, and greet him with 
manifestations of welcome* 
The Melaitcholt Demon of Peacx-at- 
Ant-Peicb. 
Not so ! Already far too much you spend I 
Why fancy every foreign Power your foe ? 
In every neighbour vou should see a friend. 
And at no outrage e'er resentment show. 
Should war bre& out by chance, amid the 
scare [prepare. 

'Twould be quite time your programme to 



A Half-Pat Adhieal {cGnfaocQ). 
Great Heaven ! Must I such rubbish sit and 
hear! 
[Addressing The Wizard of the Admiralty. 
We '11 Hsten, please, to what you ' ve got to say. 

The Wizaed of the Adkibaltt 
I think that I can make my purpose clear. 
Shalll begin? 

CHOErs. 
By all means. Fire away ! 

SONG. 
The Wizaed of the AmciralttJ 

With reproaches too lonjj I 've been loaded 

That the Navy 's deficient and weak ; 
Till, by experts and Admirals goaded, 

At length I 've determined to speak. 
It appears that, if we were invaded. 

Wo should have no first line of defence 
And, of this as you all seem persuaded. 

You will not mind a little expense ! — 
And Twenty-one Millions is all that I ask, 
With which to accomplish this National task. 

Don't ima^ne the matter I 'm hot on. 

Though I badger you here for a Fleet : 
It 's the experts who 've put the whole pot on. 

And have left me no means of retreat. 
So I 've bid the Departments get ready. 

If the F. 0. meantime makes no slips. 
In five years, should things keep pretty 
steady. 

You 'U possess your new " seventy ships," 
So give me the Twenty-one Millions I ask^ 
And I '11 soon accompUsh the National task I 
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Chobus {finale). 
Gleefully your MillionB yotin^, 
AUyonr facts and figrnres notmr, 
We will ^ve you what you ask. 
So all Opposition scouting. 
Nothing fearing, nothing douhting, 
Set about your promised task ! 
[The Melancholy Demon of Peace-at-Any-Price sink$ ones more^ 
and disappears in the official toaste^paper basket, as the Maleon^ 
tents eatoer away in the distance, crouching in threatening atti~ 
tudes, while the rest join in a wUd dance around the Wizard of 
the Admiralty, who surveys them toith a sickly smile of satisfac- 
tion as the Scene closes. 



PAINTER-ETCHERS IN PALL MALL. 

It has been said that " pleasure is x>ain in disguise.'' If that be the 

case, possibly pain is but pleasure 
masquerading. Any way, painter- 
etchedness, as exemplified by the 
Exhibition now opnen at the Royal 
Water Colour Society's Rooms, is 
in all respects likely to produce 
joyous sensations. The Presi- 
, {\ dent, Mr. Sbthoub Hadek, con- 
11 tributes oyer 140 examples, and 
1*1 if we see more of his work than 
anybody else's, he is doubtless 
aiain' the success of the show by 
contributing so largely to the col- 
lection. Most of the exhibitors 
^ seem to have ** got the needle," and 
■^^ haying got it, it is needless to say 
they haye used it with point and dexterity. There are oyer 850 
exami)les on the walls, and in most of them the lines seem to haye 
fallen in pleasant places. It is strange that in so large an exhibition of 
needlework there is but little that is So-so. 




THE PRESIDENTS MESSAGE IN A NUTSHELL. 

OuB Policy, friends, may be briefly displayed : 

Keep out Foreign Labour, keep in Native Trade I 

Protection 's our ticket. Free Trade is no go ; 

We have small faith in Mill, but we 'ye much in Mokboe. 

Of alien Cadgers we 'd make a good clearance ; 

We won't interfere^and won't stand interference. 

If 'twixt East and West seaboards we wish for a shorter way, 

Unde Sak. it is clear, must be boss of the water-way. 

We won't trust for freedom to Franks ; what Lord Btbok meant 

J mean— we will not haye ** hostile environment." 

We are quite snug at home, and have no need to '* collar." 

But— well, you may just lay your bottomest dollar, 

Otir continents Europe must not take a stand in ; 

We '11 want North and South— by-and-by— to expand in. 

We 'U leave— for the nresent— the small states Iheir freedom. 

But Europe must kinoly ** hands off " till we need 'em. 

We '11 respect foreign flags, in tiie spirit and letter, 

If they '11 respect ours—and, by Jingo, they 'd better I 

We do not much mind ** diplomatic adjustment," 

If we get the pull : if we don't, there 's a dust meant. 

Our Surplus— well, that need not much rough ^rour hair, if 

We trim things a bit without touching the Tariff. 

That 's sacred, of course. If you don't make a bother, 

You bet, we shall fix it up, somehow or other. 

Protection we 'U back without making it bigger, 

If •* sections " you 'U drop, and— make use of tiie Nigger I 

Civil Service Reform ? That, of course ; bless you, yes I 

We shall tackle that lob, with the usual success. 

Party Service from office a man won't diaaualijpy 

(A principle that which a Cato might moUify), 

But fraud or incompetence winked at by Me ? 

Snakes! What <^ you take me for P Fiddlededeel 

I '11 do gnite as much for Civilian Yirtue 

As CLEVBLAin>— and that, I suspect, will not hurt you. 

That's all— save the usual rhetorical floundies. 

Our Big Bird o' Freedom its noble youth nourishes 

On— whatever comes in his wav. While he carries on 

This game, it 's all right with that Fowl— imd with Habbisok I 

N«w CLASsmcATioir.— The division of Society into the " Classes" 
and the ** Masses," though popular at i^resent. is vague and inex- 
haustive. Society is really made up of Toilers, lolers, and Criminals ; 
wluoh may be fitly called, respectively, the Working, Shirking, 
and Lnrkmg CUuueB. 



A DOQ'S TALE l-THE STORY OF STINQ 1 

[N.B.— Please to remember the poor Bow-Wowi, who are in a sorry plight 
at the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs, at Batteraea. ] 

Ah ! Stmsr I my old friend, as you sit by the fire, and gaze so con- 
tentedly into the coals. 
Can I wonder when men have no need of their hearts, why it should 

^ not be true that some doggies have souls P 
It is folly to say that you never have thought, when you turn from 

your retrospect into the past 
And leaving the vision of what might have been, you rest your dear 

eyes on your mistress at last I 
Ah I many 's the mile, in this weary old world, we have jogged on 

together in sun and in snow. 
There was never a pain at my heart but you felt : there is never a 

daj of distress but you know ; 
When joy has been with me you've capered at heel, in days less 

distressful, 'neath sunnier skies. 
But the tears that in solitude wetted my cheeks, were mirrored, dear 

Sting, in your faithful old eyes I 

Come, leave that old rug where you're scorching your nose, and turn 

round and round in your home on my lap, 
And see if we both can reflect and recall how I found out my friend, 

and poor Sting a mishap. [cry touched each sensitive heart. 

I was strolling alone round old Lincoln's Inn Fields, when a piteous 
Ah I it pierces me now, that sharp anguish of pain, '* Bun over, * a 

poor littie dog,' by a cart ! " 
And the brute drove away with a laugh and a leer. There were few 

who could help, but a hundred to see. 
So I pushed through tiie crowd, and your eyes fell on mine, as 

with poor damaged paw you came limping to me ! 
To the Hospital straight, with my friend in my arms, who moaned, 

and then licked me in pain and despair ; 
But at nightj when I 'd done all my work in the wards, my xmtient 

I found in my Hospital Chair I 

Ah I Sting,''you old scamp I Shall I ever forget, when you took to your 

food and were able to play. 
That I found your chair empty ! A desolate hearth ! for the friend I 

had found— well ! had bolted away. 
Then I flung myself down in disconsolatemood— theingratitude yours, 

and the f oUy all mine. 
But at last from my reverie woke when I heard at my door most 

distinctiy^a scratch ! then a whine I 
I could scarcely believe my own eyes !— bless your heart, never tell me 

that dogs' cannot think— when I saw 
The Dog who was well— with a tear in his eye^was conducting a 

friend who had damaged his x>aw ! 
Alone he had hunted his playfellow out I Alone he had helped his 

lame friend up the stair. 
And at ni^ht, curled to^ether^ a paw on each neck, my Sting with 

his Snip were asleep in their chair I 

And now, my old friend, as we doze by the fire, our wandering done. 

we are lonely at last ! [from both of us, into the past I 

For Snip, who once gambolled around us in youth, has travelled 
When I think of the years that have faded away, I look in your face, 

and I surely see there 
The eyes of a friend who has never proved false, and the sign of the 

love that you meant me to share ! 
The dear ones who loved and caressed us are gone ; we gave them 

our hearts ; there was nothing to save. 
But the picture of parting that never is lost, and a rest on the hill by 

a desolate erave ! [faithful companions a crumb, 

Let us never forget just a shelter^ to give, and to throw to your 
Since the fate that denies us the voice of a friend, can comfort our 

hearts with a Love that is JDurrJb I 



GOODWOOD! 



That delightful writer on Natural History, the Rev. J. O. Wood, 
died the other day, to the remt of everyone who ever dipped into 
his multitudinous books. Notwithstanding its unfailing industry 
and ]^erennial charm, his prolific ^en was unable to make provision 
for his sick widow and her six children. The Yicar of St. Peter's, 
Kent, where Mr. Wood resided, has made an appeal to the public in 
this case, which he says is "very urgent," as it is surely very 
deserving. If every reader, boy or man, who owes any number of 
happy hours to the author of so many charming works, were moved 
to pay some minute portion of his debt by sencung his mite to the 
**X. G. Wood Fund," that Fund would speedily become a pretty 
plump one. Mr, Punch gladly announces tiiat the mites in question 
—may they be many!— may oe sent direct to the Rev. Alfred 
WHrncHEAD, Vicarage, St Feter's. Kent, or to the ** J. G. Wood 
Fund," Messrs. 'Eamuokd & Co., Bankers, Queen Street, Bamagate. 
Now, boys! 
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A VICAE OF ? 

The Yioar of Great Barlingr 
Is of bi^ts gaite the darling, 
Denimciation equally applying 

(To his Bishop's small content) 

Unto dallying with Dissent. 
As to other deadly sins— like theft and lying. 

Eev. F. A. Gace, 

Yon fnu9t be a babe o' graoe, 

A (let ns hope) anaohronistio rarity ! 

One feels, did jou begin 

At codifying sin, FCharity ! 

Your oarninal transgression would be — 



THE USE OF MICE IN POLITICS. 

RiDicuLus MwB, who, according to the old 
fable, once released the lion from a ne^ may 
yet saye the British Lion from the meshes of 
female domination, which some deem to be 
closing on him. A meeting of a Woman's 
Suffrage League is said to baye been hur- 
riedly broken up by the scare created through 
the sudden apparition of '* a little mouse " I 
Fancy, strong-minded Blue *- Stockhigdom 
beaten by the tiny household rodent ! Hie 
ladies were assembled "to appoint female 
Candidates for Poor Law GKuirdians." To 
them in solemn condaye gathered, enter 
one little furry creature with sparkling eyes 
and long tail, and lo I a hasty gathering of 
skirts, and a flurried flight I Woula-be 
Women (Guardians scattered by "the most 
magnanimous mouse." Fancy a modem 
Mock-Heroic on the " Battle of the Female 
Suffragists and the— Mice!" The "Rat" has 
long had his place in the Political World. 
Now is the time for the Mouse. The stcnry 
has, of course, been denied, and perhaps is 
too good to be true I 



A Song of Street Barriers. 



[The County Council threateni the existenoo of 
Street Btn and Gates.] 

'Ti8 the County Council's hour. 
Ducal Landlords harsh and dour. 
(Won't it make their blue blood creep ?) 
Street-bars shall not longer keep. 
Cabby soon shall freely prowl ; 
("Compensation!" Dukes will howL) 
Chites and Bars will fly asunder I 
Won't the Landlords call it plunder f 



A RxTsmsQ AcoousPT with the Fkench.— 
The seasons of the year do not seem to affect 
the success of the BabeM in the Wood, at 
Drury Lane. Eyer since Christmas the 
theatre has been crammed daily, and when 
Easter is reached, the house is sure to be 
crowded, or as " our liyely neighbours across 
the Channel" would say paeaued. Mean- 
while (they might also remark) the Bcies, 
eyen in Lent, are yisited nine times a week 
by the eareme de la crime of Society. 




"THE RESERVE FORCES.'' 

MUUia OffMr. " Axjqh !— A mw Mak. Ah— 'yx Toir bksn in 'SsByios bxfose ?" 

Beerml. "Yes, Sib." 

Officer. "AuoH— WHAT Rxoimxnt?" BeerwU. "Mas. Wiooinb's Coachman, Sib!1" 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FBOH THE DIABY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Houee of Commons^ March 4.— Things delightfally dnll to-ni^bt 
after feryonr of last week. At Question Time Lish Members tried 
to get up little breeze about mysterious moyements of Hoftd Con- 
stable Phbsion. Habooubt, incited by preyious successes from below 
Gangway, followed on same tack. Matihbws blundering as usual ; 
but eyen that didn't succeed in bringing on a row. 

*'Must baye a quiet night sometmies," Old Mobautt pleaded. 
** Quiesoenoe plays in daily life the part of nitrate on the exhausted 
soil. It frucnftes it; or, as I might say, it makes it fruitfuL" 

Some promise of diyendon from unexpected quarter. Anonymous 
Gentleman rose from Bench behind Ministers ; attempted to counter- 



yeil designedly awkward question by Habooxtbt as to yagaries of 
Lieutenant in Command of Detachment of British Army at Church 
at Clonmel on Sunday. Diligent inquiry made known isat that 
anonymous persen was Theobald, the Member for Romford. This 
question his maiden speeoh ; eyidently prepared with great care. 
But, whether owing to neryousness or baa writing^ could not make 
out oontents of manuscript. Doggedly stuck at it ; f or j:ed ahead, 
mixing up alternate lines ; talking about tiie *' Commanding Priest'' 
and the * ^Beyerend Officer." At last, Sfbakeb interfered ; suggested 
notice had better be giyen of question. Theobald, looking up oyer 
manuscript, affected not to see Spbaxeb : stumbled on again ; loud 
cries of ''^Order I Order I " Spxaxkb ana Thbobald on their legs 
together; Theobald only got two more folios to read: might oo 
them at a trot. CiEune another cropper ; not quite dear whether the 
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priest was ** pnblicly rebuked by said officer," or whether said officer 
was publicly rebuked by priest. 

" Order ! Order I " oned Speaker, with increased sternness. 

** Order I Order ! " roared Irish Members. 

Theobaij), popping head again up oyer manuscript, looked round 
the House with anguished expression, and sat down on his hat. 
Irish Members, soothed by this little incident, subsided, and talking 
went drowrily forward. Bttsinesa <fon«.— Still 
harping on Address. 

Tuesday.— A little froth left on top of Parlia- 
mentary bottle. Wanting: to know all kinds of 
things about secret interviews between emissaries 
of the IVmea, and prisoners in celL Emissaries 
alle^d to be Goyemment officials. Ck)BB yery 
anxious to know how the Chevalier Lb Caeok 
came to be introduced to Mr. Honsroir: whether 
an official of Scotland Yard gave the Chevalier a 
number of confidential documents, forming part 
of correspondence that had come into Andebson's 
possession in his official capacity. Matthews, 
assuming early-morning attitude of Sphvnx, 
knows yery litUe about anything. What httle he 
does know, declines to disclose. Baxfoub equally 
reticent. Irish Members pepper away. Habcottbt. 
unable to resist temptation, plunges in, and 
splashes round. Balfoitb and Matthews, stand- 
ing back to back, face the crowd. After squabble, 
larang nearly an hour, attacking forces withdraw. 
Balfovb reclines in graceful attitude on Bench ; 
Henbt Matthews mops his forehead, and wonders 
why he should have consented to be Home 
Sbcbetabt. 

AxEBS-DoueLAS moves new writ for Eennington 
in place of Gent-Davis. Gent-Davis person of 
renown. His history told in two chapters and 
eight stars; thus:— 

Chapteb I. 

Mr. Gextt-Davis, M.P., brings action against Mr, Punch, 




Inquiring Cobb. 



good cause. Old Mobalitt moves Closure. Bbadlauos votes with 
Government. 

*'HaI ha I" said Pickebsoill, gloomily regarding Member for 
Northampton. *' The time will come when 
Brother Bbadlaugh, too, will join the 
Gentlemen of England, and go out to diue 
with Dukes." 

Bwiness done, — Address voted, 

Thursday,— W. Bedhond 
wants to know whether it is 
true that on night of his 
arrest Dr. Taiyneb was 
obliged to sit in a chair, the 
Home Secbetabt having 
omitted to provide him with 
a bed P Irish Members pre- 
pared to be thrilled with 
this fresh enormity. But 

gresently REDKoin) wishes 
e hadn't spoke. Homs 
Secbetabt tells ]^ain un- 
varnished tale. Draws with 
firm yet sympathetic hand 
oosy picture of Taitweb, 
seated in only armchair 
possessed by Scotland Yard, 
si>ecially drawn in for him, 
with whiskey ad libitum^ 
sandwiches ad inftnitumf Anxious about Bradlaugh- 

and cigars of the best British make. 

The O'GoBMAN Mahon listened with glistening eyes. " Begorra I *' 
he says, smacking his lips, **if that's the way they're tr^ted at 
Scotlaiid Yard I '11 get taken up meself . GK> and see about it at 
once." And he strode forth with his stately gidt. 
W. Redkond still takes tragic view of situation. 
'* Does the Home Secbetabt," he asked, ** mean to say that cigars 
and sandwiches are a sufficient substitute for a bed f " 

"Mv Eight Hon. friend," 



Chapteb II. 
Mr. Gent-Davis, M.P., comes a cropper. No longer M.P. JExit. 

Kobebtsok makes lively attack on Old 
MoRAUTT because he didn't move expulsion 
of G kki-Davis. Accuses him of displaying 
indiflft^rence to the honour of the House, ana 
violating one of its best and worthiest tradi- 
tions. Old Mobalitt shocked at this lan- 
ftna^c. "The Hon. Member," he says, 
^^ asks me why, as Leader of the House^ I 
did not, upon publication of Mr. Justice 
KoiiTR*8 strictures upon Mr. Gebt-Davis, 
at nuee bring the matter under the notice 
of tbt! House. I woidd reply by putting 
anutb^^r question. Does the Hon. Member 
for Dundee know why a poker (resting on a 
f eudt^r) feels colder than the hearthrug which 
is further o«E the fire? No? 
(Triumphantly,) Then I will tell 
him. because the poker is an 
excellent conductor, and draws 
heat from our hand much more 
rapidly than the woollen hearth- 
rug, which is a very bad con- 
ductor; though both, therefore, 
are equally warm, thejooker seems 
to be the colder. That is my 
answer to the Hon. Member, and 
I am content after the explana- 
T> u -* %r-n tioJi I have given to leave the 

Eobertaon, M.P. matter in thehandsof the House." 

* * Yah I yah I yah ! " roared Robebt Fowleb. Cheer taken up from 
all the Ministerial Benches, and Smith resumed his seat suffused 
with consciousness of virtue. Business done,— Behvite on Address. 

Wednesday, — A Conybeare-cum-Cunninghame-Grahame sort of 
day. CxrsymQ:EAM& speaking when Debate on Address adjourned 
at midnight ; comes up quite fresh this afternoon, and continues 
speech for an hour. Then enter Contbeabs, ana exit the few 
Members left by Cuxionqham e. Contbeabe growls and snarls for 
space of an hour and a quarter. Subject, neglected condition of 
Working Classes. Peitwick points out that a day has been secured 
for regular, full discussion of subject on Motion by Bboadhxtbst. A 
workin^-mai^ himself, representative of a great constituency. Fen- 
wick will have nothing to do with Conybeare-etim-Cunninghame- 
Grahame. Bather hints that they are wastdng time and spoiling 





y 




•< Going to see about it." 



said Old Mobautt, coming 
to the table, ** has asked me to 
answer the question of the Hon. 
Member. As we have all read 
somewhere, the bearing of his 
observation lies in the appli- 
cation of it. Are sandwiones 
and cigars a sufficient substitute 
for a bed P he asks. I answer, 
'That depends.' If you have 
a sufficient quantity of sand- 
wiches, and they are spread out 
mattress-fashion, accommoda- 
tion for a night's repose might 
be obtained. I would point out 
to the Hon. Member that if 
choice is open to him, it would 
be well to select beef as the 
viand, being softer— I may say 
more springy — than ham, 
especially ham of American or 
highly-salted brands. The 
cigars, also presuppodng that 
they are fumishea in suffi- 
cient numbers, would, properly 
treated, admirably serve the 
purpose of a bolster. I have 
now given the Hon. Gentleman 
every information in my power, 
and I sincerely trust that hs 
will accept the explanati(m as 



satisfactory, and that we shall be permitted to go f orwani with the 
business of the House. Heb Majestt's Government have nothing 
to hide in the matter, their single object being to consult the con- 
venience of the House, and perform their duty to the duEEir and the 
Country." Loud cheers greeted these few remarks, and the subject 
dropped. Business done,— Lord, Geoboe Hamilton brought in 
scheme for strengthening Navy. 

Friday, — That subtle humorist. Jacksok, prepared little surprise 
for House to-night. Sort of douole-cutting joxe. Ministers and 
Ministerialists thought they were going to have a good grind at 
Supply, already in urgent state. Opposition had noticed Supply 
not put down in first edition of Orders, and assumed it coidd not 
come on. Notice absolutely necessary to dealing wit^ Supply. 
Nett consequence was, that it could not be taken, and sitting cheer- 
fully wasted. By Ten o' Clock everything wound up, and surprised, 
if not delighted Ministers, went home, ^miness don$,—JSifm». 



(^ KOTICS.— Rejected Commanioations or Contribntions, whether M8., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in no case be returned, not even when aecompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this mis 
tSiare will be no exoevtion. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuesday^ March 12tk. — ^Those wlio had oome to see those eminent 
Counsel^ Sir Chables Eussell and Mr. LocEifrooD, must haye been 
disappointed as neither of my learned friends put in an appearance, 
during the whole day. Howeyer, my learned friends, laughter- 
leading and liery, were admirably represented by Mr. R. T. kjetd, a 
gentleman of infinite jest and judgment, and oonsequently the 
appropriate snokesman in Parliament of the rollickine borough of 
Dummes. The artists of the illustrated papers were aLso in attend- 
ance, ready to seize upon, for pictorial embellishment, such striking 
incidents as **Mr. Gbobgb Lewis drops his eyeglass," or '*Mr. 
Habdgasile, the accountant, examines the bankers' pass-book," or 
to giTe a caref ully-fimshed sketch (that, if executed, would have a 
dicftinct historical value) of *'Mr. Cunninghax. the Secretary, 
attentively reads a letter asking for seats." By the way, it seems 




Sudden appearance of a MjBterious Stranger on the Bench. 

a pity that the artists in question do not now and again depict 
BU^eots a litde more sensational. For instance, on this occasion, a 
^visitor appeiured conspicuously on the Bench, whose identity no one 
oould ascertain. It was suggested that he might be a Judge. 
*' Not one of our lot," said an official of the Court. 
'* Nor an Irish Judge either," returned a genUeman of the Press, 
who. from the purity of his accent, I imagine, must have been an 
Englishman bom in Dublin. 

If the Bar for the defence was weak in members, the Times was 
exceptionally weU represented. All the leaders were present ; and 
it was a touching sight to see Mr. Attobket offering to assist Sir 
Hbkbt Jakes to examine a Witness. My learned and right hon. 
frioid, the Ex-Home Secretary, however, seemed to me a« littie 
ungrateful when he asked the Senior Law Officer of the Crown to 
elect to keep silence, or to examine the Witness all byhimself . The 
feature of the sitting was the committal of this very Witness to gaol 
for contempt of Court. The man was rightly described as 

••insolent" by Sir James 
Haknen, and richly merited 
his fate. Nothiuflr oould 
have been more dignified 
than the bearing of the 
revered President when he 
ordered the fellow to be 
taken ••to prison." which 
sounded (especially as it 
was followed by the man's 
immediate removal bv a 
door under the bench) like 
a command to ••throw the 
recreant into the deepest 
dungeon beneath the castle's 
moat." During the luncheon 
interval the Court showed 
their entire confidence in 
the strength and determin- 
ation of their ever-courteous 
Secretary by leaving the 
Witness (a person of i^wer- 
f ul proportions) in his safe 
custody until their return. 
The man, who was removed 

Ha was a case of intimidation of the worst sort" The fellow's name 
was CoFFET— a fact that, I fancy, suggested a thought to Mr. Justice 
Day (a thought that, if it ever existed, howev&^ was never revealed) 
tiiat •• CoTFBT, inprison, would be suited to a T ! " 

WedneMdaif. — Unquestionably a great day for Ireland. In the 

JOl» XO?T« B 




first instance m^ learned and erudite friend^ Mr. Mubpht, CI.C., 
had an opportunity of declaring to the world m general, and to Mr. 
Attobnet in particular, that the 17th of March was the date of 
the/etoof St. Patrick. Encouraged by this valuable assistance, 
to be generous to others. Sir Richabd, in his turn, once more 
gave Sir Hbnbt James the benefit of his support and advice, 
when my ri^ht hon. friend the ex-Home Secretarv had a Witness 
under examination. It is needless to say that Sir Henbt made 
suitable acknowledgment of the kindness. The second time •• Ould 
Ireland" scored, was when Mr. Biggab, representing himself (and 
really no better representative could be possibly found for so difficult 
a role) showed how much was lost to the Bar, and even the Bench, 
by the Hon. •• apparition in person " (if I may use such a term) not 
having qualifiea for the Lord High Chancellorship. On two distinct 
occasions, Mr. Biggab was well to the fore, obtaining results 
that must have filled him with (perhaps) surprise, and (no doubt) 
sincere gratification. The rest ot the morning was taken up with 
the last of the Times Witnesses, tempered with the occasional appear- 
ance of Mr. SoAMES, as a sort of forensiol Chorus, explaining 
everything to everyone's entire satisfaction. I was glad to see 
during the sitting my ever-courteous friend, Mr. Cuhninghajc, 
also seizing an opportunity for personal distinction. It having 
become necessary to produce a letter, the Secretary set to work 
to hunt it up, and during the interesting process managed to 
give quite a littie entertainment Mr. Cuitningham, by his expression, 
(while engaged in the search), contrived to suggest anxiety, doubt, 
sorrow, hope, determination, despair, and ultimately triumph. 
When the letter was at len^ run to cover (in a portfolio), Mr. 
CuinaKGHAK produced it with the air of a conjuror, who, after 
piquing curiosity by several simulated failures, finally draws from a 
seemingly emp^ hat an unexpected bundle containing a loaf of 
bread, a wig, a bird-cage, and a pair of infantine leggings. 

It was not until after the midday adjournment that the case of the 
Timee concluded. Then it was that Sir Chables EusfflSLL (who had 
been awav during the morning, leaving my learned friends, Messrs. 
Reid and. Asquith, to represent the accused during his absence), 
rose to put several questions to the Bench. He asked would the 
Commissioners make any interim report. ••No," courteously ex- 
plained the Presidentj on behalf of himself and colleagues, f they 
would not," on the principle (so I understood), that it is bad in law 
to make two bites at a cherry. Then Sir Chables explained the 
great possibilities of expansion the inquiry possessed. He made a 
calculation, which seemed to suggest that, under certain pleasina^ 
and favourable circumstances, the Commissioners miffht be invited 
to sit, •• it might be for years, it might be for ever.'' He assured 
their Lordships that he was well aware that, if necessary, they 
would willingly assent to such an arrangement No doubt he was 
right in his assumption, but, as a matter of fact, the Commissioners 

Szed into vacancy as they listened to this merited recognition of 
eir devotion to duty vrith a stare painfully eloquent of the 
strongest emotion. My learned friends for the Times also looked 




Bather a Black look-out 

rather black. Then Sir Chables held out a brighter prospect. If 
they might adjourn until Tuesday fortiiight, he fancied that he 
would be able to so arrange the case for •• what he might term " the 
defence, that a great portion of it might receive development by the 
Easter Vacation. He (with the consent of his learned mends) woidd 
be the only Counsel to open the case. He laid a stress upon the 
word ••counsel" no doubt with a view to leaving Mr. Biggab the 
opportunity of making an oration, the eloquence of which might live 
in the memories of generations yet to come. With a sij^h of either 
sorrow or relief (I cannot say which), the Commissioners immediately 
assented, and the Court stood adjourned until the 2nd of April—the 
morrow of a festival that to many present had possibly a certain 
weird significance. 

Thus my note ends. Whether I shall reopen it depends upon the 
claims that my clients may advance to my time and attention, as I 
(like the rest of the Bar) have made it a golden rule never to accept 
retainers to be in two or more places at once. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Beteft.eiw, JuinoB. 
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QUITE AT HOME. 

Madame La Franei. ** Ah ! HoKsnavBint, tOTBz lb BiBmnunT 1 " M, U Due, " Et—sxto adieu, obttb foh, j*zspisRB.** 
Xe Brav* OivUraZ, " EKOHAKTi, Hoksxioniitb I jL bisnt6t, Madame." [II m mum. 



** Arcades Ambo— blackg^uarcU both.." 

Bomb of the amenities of the Kenninfton eleoton are worth notioe. 
as specimens of politioal polemics. A (supposed) Badioal ahstraoted 
Mr. BsRXSFOBi) uopx's watoh. B7 way, perhaps, of retort-nn- 
oonrteoos, a (belieyed to be) ConservatiTe threw a lump of *' oonerete " 
at Mr. Bbaitfot. Whether the " abstract" argrument or the ** con- 
crete" one be the worse or weakery it is hard to sa^ ; but at any rate 
neither is oonolusiye— save of the irrational ruffiamsm of the rascals 
who used them. 

R1FRB8HICXNT 70B Sfbcial CoMinsaK)^.— €oyfbt, real Mocker, 
roasted by Sir Hbnbt Jajos, 0.0. 



A PhiloBophic Befleotion for Impatient Patriots. 

Snrcx Faction^ ever on the wing, 
Vents folly in and out of season. 

The most unreasonable thing 
Is to expect it to show reason. 



Mb. Stanhope says that the Ordnance Department are at last on 
their mettle, and are goin^ to make up for lost time. It is to be 
hoped, for toe sake of avoiding diBappointments, that the material 
may not prove identical with that from which they have latterly 
been undertaking to supply the country with its big guns. 



.j.j_ 
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THE COMINQ EXHIBITIONS. 

Smudyer (irAo thoughi he really toould ** score" with hi$ Lmadacape thi$ year), " Now, what 0T7aHT I to obt roB rr T" 

Art OrUic {Candid Friend), "THREE MONTHS 1 1" [And puU$ U aU to piseti / 



WHAT MB. PUHCH^S MOOV SAW. 
TENTH EVENING. 

"OvE erening last year," benn the Moon, 
"I looked down into a school where they 
were giying away 
the prizes. The 
school staff sat in 
a row on a plat- 
form, and as the 
Head Master read 
out the names, 
one by one, of the 
boys who had ob- 
tained rewards, 
each oame np 
blushing to re- 
oeiye it from the 
honoured guest 
of the evening, 
generally stum- 
bling at the top 
step, and march- 
ing back amidst 
handdapping from his schoolfellows and the 
Tisitors. At last one borwas called up, and 
the Chairman shook hands with him as usual, 
and presented him with the lai|;est and hand- 
■omest prize of all— but, curiously enough, 
no appliuise followed from his schoolfeUoWs, 
and at he made his way back to his seat 
beside his parents, there was a distinct sound 
of hissing. His nither looked indignantly all 
xoimd him through his gold SDectades. and 
bis inoUier patted his hand^ ana admired the 
binding of the volume, which had the school 
aims on it in i^old, but the boy did not weem 
to oaie to open it, as he sat there with burning 




cheeks, while a little girl, who was in a seat 
some way behind, looked at him with pitying 
and curious eves. After the prize-giyiiur 
there were performances, and I saw them all 
from beffinning to end. The boys dressed up 
like real actors, and acted scenes from inlays 
in Latin and Greek, at which their parents, 
though they did not understand a single word, 
were thoroughly delighted, for it showed that 
their sons were reoeiying a really good edu- 
cation and fitting themselyes to succeed in 
life. But the yuitors whose sons were not 
acting thought the performance duU. The 
last play was in English, and in this the 
boy who had won the oi^^fiest prize took the 
pnncii^part. All the yisitors were delighted 
with mm, for he looked very handsome and 
gallant in his staffe-dress, and spoke his lines 
boldly and deany; but his school-fellows 
made a point of an^lauding eyerrbody else, 
and when he was ddled hSon tne curtain, 
there was hissing to be heard again from the 
back benches. The little girl, who had asked 
her brother the reason of this unkindness. 
was told in a whisper that it was suspected 
in the school that the boy had won his prize 
unfairly, and that was why they were 
hissing. 

**When it was all oyer and the yisitors 
were going away. I happened to look down 
on the playground, and there, by the fiyes* 
courts, stiU wearing his gay dnss, I saw the 

Srize-winner who had been hissed. And the 
ttle girlmnst haye seen him too and managed 
to dip away, for, as I was looking, she oame 
out, loddng rather shy and strange, and went 
straight up to him. * I Just wanted to tdl 
you,' I heard her say to him, * not to mind a 



bit what those horrid boys say. I don*t 
bdieye you cheated! ' 

*'But he broke away without a word, 
leaving her standing there puzzled and a 
little offended— for he had cheated, and that 
was the worst of it I " 



"NOW, SIR I" 

Wkkk a crass Sir Oracle 

Tents his bumptious Big-Bow- Wow, Sir, 
Everyone his class may tell 

By his frequent use of ** Now, Sir ! " 

When your platform Boanerges 
Hants forth what he calls a ** rouser,*' 

Every pointless '* point" he urges 
Starto with an emphatic '' Now, Sir ! " 

When a fool " writes to the Papers," 
(" AnTi-HuMBue," "Vninnr," "Tow- 

SIR"), 

Yolubly he struts and vapours, 
Andhis««note'"sthefrequent'';!(ow,Sir!" 



Was there ever pompous ^ 
Swelled a shiit-front, hil 
But oonodved it brave and big 



atronser, 



To bdard his bosh with «« Now, Sir I " P 

Whilst a bumptious bore has breath, 
Yanity finds vent, somehow, Sir, 

And the Noodle's Shibboleth 
Is the fieroe thrasonic * ' Now, Sir I ^ 

Pui TOE Political OmvnxBi.— Hith 
Treason being the highest crime known to the 
law, therefore let everybody ocnvieted of it 
be treated as a First-dass IGsdemeanant. 
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DUE SOUTH. 

Still at MotUe Carlo-- After the Battle of Flaweri^Itetum to 
the Casino, 

Btnolbioh oomes up to me at the table. He is a small man with 
a sharp shrewd manner, and a glittering eye,— strictly speakinj[, two 
glittenng eyes. He is bnilding a yilla at Monte Cario— that is, he 

is bnilding it with the assist- 






O'l 



'K^ 




** MesrieuTB, ikitet le jeu ! " 



anoe of an architect and 
gangs of workmen, and from 
being aocnstomed to deal, in 
his London honse of busi- 
ness, with a large number 
of employSe^ to whom his 
every word is law, and with 
chiefs of yarions depart- 
ments who do not attempt 
even to discuss his suffges- 
tbns, he has aoquirea the 
habit of excogitating oom- 
plicated problems of trade 
in half a second, seeing all 
the pros and cons of a scheme 
at a glance like a First 



Napoleon, and of giyin^ his orders with the same promptitude and 
decision that characterised the commands of the Iron I)uke. His 
word, nay, even his opinion, is as the very concentrated essence of 
the spirit of the laws of the Modes and Persians. He stands behind 
me and closely follows the progress of the game. 

"Well," he says in his crisp chirrupy manner, with his head a 
httle on ene side, addressing me, while ne never takes his eyes off 
the boturd, ** Well, what are you doing?" Now at this minute, I 
am hesitating whether I shall put on the eix premiers or the sixteen 
en plein, **No good going on numbers," remarks Btngleioh, 
curtly : ** you won't do anything at that. Go on red." But I point 
out to him that on red you can win only the amount you stake. 

** Well, he returns, *' if you do that often enough, you '11 make a 
good lot." 

"No," I reply, with dogged determination, "I've made up my 
mind to go on the first six." 

"I shouldn't," he says, decisively. But I do. *^ MeesieurSf faitea 
lejeu / . , . Rien ne va plus / " and I 've lost. 

" Told you so," says Btwolkioh, with a drylaugrh, and shrugging 
his shoulders as much as to say, " if you will insist on running 
contrary to my advice, you know what to expect." 

I quote to him the authority of Smithsov, an old hand. Smithson. 
I remind him, advised me to put on the first six, the last dozen, and 
«ero, " Oh, SiciTHBOir doesn't know everything," retorts Btnoleigh. 

This I admit is true ; but still, having trusted to SmTHSOir, and 
Smtthson havinff been right,— and if 1 had only stuck to what he 
told me, I should have been by now a richer and a gayer man, — 
I am a little hurt to hear SiOTHSOir's advice so contemptuously 
treated by BTireLEiGH. I can't help telling him that SiOTHSOif has 
played here for years over and over again, and that 

Here BTi7GLEieH cuts me short by saving authoritatively. 

"It's no use dodging about the table. You put on the red,— 
that 's the best game." 

No, I beg his pardon, I will put on the 16 to 21 " transversal," 
and also back the middle dozen. 

It turns up " three, red." which is neither in my transversal nor 
in the middle dozen, and I lose on both. If I had stuck to my 
''six premiers" I should have won five times my stake, and only 
lost the middle dozen one. 

" But it was red," says Btnoleioh, persistently. 

Yes, it was ; but I shall stick to the numbers. I like transversal. 
I like the pwtre premiers^ which includes zero, for which you ffet, 
as I explain to. hiisi. eight times your stake, ana this time I shall go 
on the four first and the middle dozen. 



rauuu, oa impoir. ana nnauy i am jus« saying to tne croupter, 
in my sweetest and politest maimer, — nay, the words are actually 
on the tip of my tongue—" Les quatre premiers. s*il vous pla%" 
when Btkqleiqh jogs my elbow and draws my attention to a large 
amount which somebody is putting on the red, and, by an other- 
wise utterly unaccountable lapsus lingua. I suddenly say, ''Six 
premiers" instead of " yuatre," and, before I can correct the mistake, 
the magic words, " Itten ne vaplusi" are uttered, click goes the 
ball, and " Zero " turns up I Zero counts for qwUre premiers, but 
not iQit six premiers, and I 've lost again. 

"Red's put in nrison," says Btitgleigh. I mentally wish that 
he was shuing red's fate, that is while I am playing. '* It'll win, 
you '11 see." 

It has been red so often, that I led confident it can't oome off this 
time. I tell BTifGLBioH it was his fault that I didn't win just 



now, because he jogged my elbow, and distracted me just at the 
critical moment. 

" Oh nonsense ! " he replies, with an irritating chuckle. " You go 
on the red." 

" No, I don't care about colour. I feel an inspiration to try the 
middle dozen, and impair. It is 16 (red) which is m the first dozen. 
Lost again I 

"You would do it," says Btvolkigh, shrugging his shoulders 
with an air of supreme disgust at my inconceivable obstinacy. "It 's 
no use your going on numbers. Stick to a colour." 

" Which P^' I ask, in despair. 

" Ah," he replies, with another shrug, and a short cynical laugh^ 
I hate a short cynical laugh—" I haven't been watching, but I 
should say black for choice.'' 

Savagely I throw down one piece on blacky and another I place en 
transversal 16 to 21, and, just as I am doinjg: it, I feel a strong 
impulse to put it on 13—18. By a sudden impulse, and begffing 
somebody's pardon for rubbing his ear the wrong way as I lean 
energetically over towards the croupier at the ena of the table, I 

5 lace a piece on the last dozen. ''Messieurs! faites le jeu! . . . 
lien ne va plus ! "—it will soon be rien ne va plus with me— and— 
dick I— up comes 14 red. Lost on all I 

"Ah," says Btkgleigh, smiling sardonically, "you oughtn't to 
have gone on the black." 

" But you said black," I retort, annoyed at his perversity. 

"Oh," he replies, with the same irritating cut-and-dried laugh, 
and the usual shrug, " you mustn't go by me." 

" Look here." I say to him, in a manner which is described in the 
" business " oz an operatic libretto as " with concentrated emotion," 
— * * look here, you brin^ me bad luck. I wish to goodness you 'd ^ 
away." I feel that this is childish superstition. But, if you begnln 
gamDling, you'll find yourself giving m to all sorts of superstitions, 
—and you can't help it. 

BT17GLEI0H shrugs his shoulders again, and saunters off. I remaiOi 



and go on losing. !flien I st(^ daying, just to see if I should have had 
any luck. I say to myself, " This time I should have put a five-franc 
piece on 13 and hlack.'' I stand calmly watching the table. No one 



puts on 13. " Messieurs," 8rc. Somebody suddeuy stretches out his 
hajid and puts a pile of gold coins on 13. * ' Rien ne va plus !" 13 by 
Jove I ! I Now. that 's worse luck than anything else. I turn away. 
" Rien neva plus!" I retire into a comer and reckon. Bang has gone 
one hundred and seventy-five francs. * * Rien ne va plus ! " 

It is just on eleven, and I stop at the last table. Btvgleioh is 
here. He shows me ^y^ pieces ne hasjust won. " I went only on 
redj" he says, smiling triumphantly. His manner imnlies that I am 
an idiot for not having done the same as he has. " Now." he cries* 
" look here ! " and he chuckles in anticipation of good luck, as he 
puts his money on red and even. It turns up black and uneven. 
Bang have gone two out of his five. " The black's turn now." he 
says, and reaching out his hand deposits his three pieces on black. 
In a second it is raked up and disappears with all the other stakes, 
the croupiers descend from their perches, the servants are ooyering 
up the table, the players are di^rsing, and Btngleigh is left 
grabbing at the doth, and exclaiming, 

* * Here I Hi ! I hadn't any «) for my money I ' ' 

But no one attends to him, the rules are inexorable, and Btng- 
LEIGH has lost all his hard-earned gains, and a trifle more into the 
bargain. 

" My dear fellow," I say, not so much to console him as to rebuke 
him for having previously lectured me on my method of playing, 
and for his irritatmg style to me in the hour of my adversity, "there 
is no rule in this sort 01 thing. It is all luck." 

i; Yes^" he mutters, bitterly, " andj)ad luck too." 

in 

" Giro's "—popularly^ 

English drinking-bar, where very soon some fifty persons crowd into 
a small space osculated to accommodate, with careful adjustment, 
about thirty-five. And here we are, on a balmy moonlight night, 
balmy but freshish, within a stone^s throw of the blue Mediter- 
ranean (which we can't see), in the land of the Sunny South, 
sitting in a small bar, drinking Scoteh whiskey-and-water-hot, 
gin-slin^, " John Collins," stout-and-bitter, all of which beverages 
are, as is well known, peculiarly diaracteristic of the Sunny South 
of Europe. __«.«..-__«.-_- 

Crop V. Crop. 

A CBTTaABE against Rooks P To the thought en one yidds, 

One must see how the whole matter looks, 
Byoomparing the " State of the Crops "—in the fidds. 

With the *^State of the Crops "—in the rooks. 
We thought our black friends ddeterious vermin ate. 

Pause ere the poet-loved birds you exterminate I 
Let us be sure how the rooks fiU nieir craws, ^rTl/> 

Nor silence the chorus of caw»--without cause. Jx 1^^ 
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COMING OF AQE. 



H,R.R, ifoq,) '*Onlt £50,000 has bsbn spent on his most 
LiBBBAL Education, and now the bxthnt of his acqt7ibbkbnt8 

IS WOBTH DoUBLB THE SlTlC, GeNTLEMBN, He'S A Wo-0-ONDEBFTJL 
BOT ! You WILL BE GlAD TO HEAR THAT HIS LiTTLB BROTHER, 
WHO IS NOT YET ABLE TO WaLK AlONE, WILL BE ABSOLUTELY 

Independent of Master Colonial Institute, Aged Twenty- 
ONE this Day."— f Kid« Spuch qf H.RH. the Prince of TTales at the 
Celebration of the Twenty-first Anniversary of Colonial Institute, 
March 18.] 



A WELL-EARNED TESTIMONIAL. 

Let every Theatre-goer give a hand, with plenty in it. to Mr, 
Maddison Morton, author of Box and Cox, ana numerous nrst-rate 
f aroes. A Committee has been formed for tne purpose of getting up 
a testimonial to Jomr Maddison Morton. Address ** Walter 
AxDEN, Secretary of M. M. Testimonial Fund, Terry's Theatre, 
105, Strand, W.C." It is hoped that besides this Sir Arthur 
SuLUVAN and his oo-librettist in Cox and Box will be able to 
arrange a special performance with the assistance of Mr. D*Otlt 
Carte, of this celebrated triomviretta, which would not have existed 
bnt for John Maddison Morton at the Savoy Theatre. By the wav, 
Messrs. Ward and Lock have published a volume of Plays for 
Home Performance^ by the Author of ** Box and Cox,^ with a short 
TOefaoe by J. M. Morton himself, and an interesting monograph by 
Clkmsht Soott. J. M. M. acknowledges his indebtedness to 
*' French Material,'' and the Theatrical Bookseller and publisher, of 
89, Strand, would also be willing to acknowledge his indebtedness to 
Maddison Morton for a considerable amount of dramatic work, 
which has contributed to his French material prosperity. 

Vi et Armis. 
A CRAS8 social tvranny dominates France, 
'Gainst which Common Sense seems to have soaroe a chance. 
Yet would she attain true CivUity's goal. 
She must free her fair hands from *' the Ihiel Control*" 



OvE OP Ben Trovato's.— The other Iday the Attorhst-General 
wanted to purchase an original engravings— something of Web- 
stbr's, R.A., jprobably— and the collector with whom he was dealing 
advised Sir Richard that the only really valuable originals were 
** proofs before letters." Mr. Attornxt gave up the case, and left 
llieshop. 




BaseBawL 



"A PENNY FOR YOUR THOUGHTS/' 

{By a Prtffttdieed Spectator at Kennrngt^m Oval on the oeeasion of the 
Visit of the American Baseball Team, Monday, March 11, 1889.) 

HvmfhI ''New For* J5r«-a«" wants to know what we think of 
the game^ and sends round cards of inquiry to take our votes, eh P 
Haidly formed an opinion yet, — 
except that it's a beastly day. 
Wonder how "All America" and 
'* Chicago" like playing their great 
national game in a fog on a mud- 
swamp. (JVb, my man, I*llnoi flU 
up the card yet, CHve me time,) 
What a lot of left-handers ! Fine- 
built fellows though, and natty dress. 
Look at that broad-shouldered chap 
in spotless— ^an^/ By Jove whatB, 
downer I He's not spotless now either ; 
plastered with Surrey slime from neck 
to ankle. Doesn't seem to half like 
it. What are they up to P Look to 
me like a lot of tipsy fellows in a 
fo^. Somebody sprawlinff everv half 
minute. Find it difficult to tollow 
the game, and as to the scoring- 
well, do tney score at all P Br-r-r I 
itisoold! AUoutf Whv,Ihardly 
knew they were in. Qoomf Nothing? 
And after all that scampering and 
stumbling I Kum game this I 

Ah I thai^s a good soankl First 
fair hit I've seen. But what a 
skyer I Caught P Why, of course; dropped into field's hand as 
easily as an egg into a cup. What are they doing nowP Ah! 
there 's a swipe I Bun, Sir, run / ! / Why, he never stirs P Foul 
hitP Oh ! hang it all I What with misses, and fouls, and skyers, 
and stumbles, and other mysterious movements I can*t imderstand, 
the^ donH eeem to score at all/ It may be idl very scientific, but we 
** don't get no forrader." Yes, they do catch well, certainly, siid 
throw stndght, only nothing seems te come of it. 

Pitcher throws as if he were pelting frogs in a dooI. As to 
Catcher, he looks a cross between FaUtaff, a fencer, ana a Thames 
diver. Game resembles a glorified— and more dangerous— Rounders, 
only nobody has made a *' rounder" yet, as far as I can see. 
Ghr-r-r ! it's cold, yes^ and "slow," distinctly slow! Without the 
prolonged charm of cricket, or the swift, short excitement of f oot^ 
balL but with all the tedium of the one, and all the mud-tumbling 
of the other. Will that do for our N, Y, JJ. friend P Hardly, I fear. 

What, all over P Why, they 've done nothing yet. Oh ! interval 
of ten minutes, eh P To take breath, and talk to the Pbikcs, I 
suppose. Hope H.R.H. enjoys it inside the Pavilion. I don't 
outeide.^ '' Perfect frost f' ^' Utterfraud f " '' Game for hide V' 
'' Boshiest business I ever sawf" Well, well. Gentlemen, I won't 
say I don't agree with you, to a certain extent ; but ilonU put these 
sentiments down on the N, Y. JT. cards. It might lead to— well, a 
breach of International Amity, eh P 

Out again P Well, let *s hope they '11 make it a littie more lively 
this time. Don't look as spick-and-span as they did at first. Too 
much Oval mud about them. Why are they always tumbling over 
those indiarubber hot-water cushions— (oh ! bases are theyP)— and 
dirtying themselves so dreadfully P Part of the game P Humph I 
Probable, but hardly explanatory. Hooray ! Fint genuine cheer 
of the afternoon. Cfood nit. that : what, at Cricket, we should call 
a ** swipe to the boundary,'' for— how many, four or six is it P £h I 
JFhat f Gbune altogether only &Ye to two Y Oh ! dash it all, that 's 
too draggy. Worse than Scottok at the wickets. 

Humph! Slow again. 



And, by Jove, half the • Spectators have 
" mizzled,^^ like the rain. Think I shall do likewise, for I 'm cold as 
ice, can't see anything but muddle and mist, and donU feel to care 
much for seeing anything more. Eh P Gbune 's at an end P Well, 
well— and who 's won P Don't know P Neither do I— nor care. 
Smart fellows, quick as cats, and straight as catapults. Should think 
they'd make splendid ** fields," rattling ** throws in," and superb 
** catches" — at Cricket. But their skill all seems chucked away at 
this game. *' More scientific than Cricket f " Bosh ! " Likely to 
be popular in this coutUryt" Walker! Fancy a grown-up 
Rounders, with few hits and scarcely any score, superseding Willow 
and Stumps ! DonH understand the game t Well, no, I daresay 
not, and up to now. somehow, I don't seem to want to. 

Oh! "Chicago'^ won. did sheP Bully for Chicago! No, my 
man. I will no^ fill up the J\r. K JT*. card, thankye ! Never'* down 
upon" a fellow's wife, children, wine, cigars, country, or favourite 
fame ! I love AmerioiL but if I gave my true opinion about Base- 
ball it might not be nattering enough to make public for a penny. 
And now, for a *nip! ' " 
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TROP DE ZELE. 

Joru8(w?io is canvassing the Borough). "Oh, wha.t a vert charminq Bjlby I I *ve alwavs taken sucb ak intkbbst in vebt 
Young Children. A— how old is it ? " 

EUeUyr's fFife {with pride), "Only just Fourteen Weeks, Sir!" Jones. "Really I A—and is it your YouKQESTt** 



ME. MIDSHIPMAN UN-EAST; 

0R| Mischief Afloat. 

Fint Middy, Come alon^, Charlie! There's nobody lookingr. 
WonH we have a lark with the old Commodore's Bigr Qan ? 

Second M. Well— ahem, Random— I— ah— don't quite know 
{hesitatesS, 

First M, Don't quite know? Then, what are you here for? 
Thought we were in the same boat this time, Charlie. You don't 
mean to say you funk it, after all ? 

Second M. 
Random ? 

First M, Our „ „ , ^ ^, . ^ 

Commodore's Big Gun, to be sure. Prei)osterous old piece of ordnance, 
though the oldj^tterer is so fond of it. Yah ! 

Second 



Not a bit of it. But what is your little game, 
little game, you mean. Why, to spike the 



say. 



md M, Well, I don't think very much of it myself, I must 
'Tisn't the sort of Gun / shoidd like to see run out for action. 

But as to spiking it,— well, don't you see that's a strong order. 

Random. Besides, what gOMod will it do ? 
First M, (derisively). What good? Well, Charue, you are a 

chap I Thought you had more devilry in you than that. {Sings,) 

Goosey, gooMy, gander ! 
Don*t stay there and ponder. 

Ton can t be the plucky chap 
Who fought aboard the Cfondor ! 

Second M, Well, you see. Random, I don't like the Gon, but I 
don't want to betray the ship or upset the AdmiraL 

First M, {sneeringly). Don't you, now, Master Goodohild ? Nor 
yet have a dig at tluit cooky duner, Georoib Hamilton, I suppose, 
or a flinfr at spouty Forwood, or give Arthur Hood one in the 
wind? Oh, tou are a good boy, Charlie! Haven't Georgib and 
the rest of tnem been putting the kibosh on us for ever so long, 
saying that all was serene with the old Barky, and that we were 
troublesome youngsters, who wanted a good rope'^s-endin^ ? Haven't 

I they smugged up to the Commodore and got us put out in the cold ? 

I And now, after stultifying themselves by admitting we were right 



all the time in sabring the ship wanted fresh armament, this paltry 
— -1-— j.„ •_ -ii-_i_ «•_ /-I — xt_t__i.xi- j_ 1 twn.- Charlie, 



_ Big Gun! 

But, after alU half a loaf is better than no brcAd. 

First M, Bah! Copybook Cant, Charub. You've been sitting 
at the feet of Old Morautt. Burst up this bad Big ' Un, and they '11 
be forced to get a better. 
Second M, And meanwhile ? 

First M. Meanwhile— we shall have a jolly lark, to be sure. Ah, 
Charlie, this isn't the sort of chat you gave us last voyage, when 
George Hamilton sat upon vou so cheekily in spite of my backing 
you u^. I began a fight with the Bi^r- Wigs two years ago, and I 'm 
not going to back down, as yoti seem inclined to do. 
Georgie-Porgie, Banbom*s fly 
Meant to land you one in the eye. 
Gueai that when I Ve had my tay, 
Georgie-Porgie *11 run away. 

Hope you won't do ditto. Master Charlie! 

Second M, No fear ! But I 'm not going to round on the Admiral 
or betray the ship, Random. That seems your rackety as far as I 
can make out. You 're such a restless kind of a Midsnipmite, you 
are. Larks, are all very well, but spiking guns and scuttling ships 
go a bit beyond a joke. I should like to see the old shi]^ with a 
better Big Gun; but, till she 's got it, I 'm not going to spike this ; 
so I tell you. it seems to me, as the song says, that a true sailor 
should be 

All as one as a part of his ship. 

jFVirs^ 3f. {impaiiently). Bah ! You 're not half a chap, Chasub ! 
Infirm of purpose, give me the — spikes ! 
I mean to have a try, anyhow. So here goes I 



"The •Copper' Rino."— Sulky Policeman about Charing Cross 
refusing to interfere. [See recent articles on West End after Mid- 
night, and Police Reports, posstm.] 
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ECHOES OF THE STREET. 

*' On aftemoom, in London 

The Winner is proolaimed by 
And ey'ry wretched lad one meets,' 
Flouts Losers with prodigious noise ! " 
The Sahduumffer, 

Whsn the day is nigh done, 
And good folks haye beenn 
To think they will homewara be BtroUing— 
Comes a yoioe, does there not ? 
Throngh cab-olatter, I wot, 
And busses eternally rolling ; 

It IS piercing and 
shrill, 

And proclaims with 

awul 

Much comfort for 

toiler and spinner ; 

You know, without 

doubt, 

From the news- 
vendor's shout, 
That someone or 
something 's a 
"Winner!" 

If times have been 
bad, 
i^ilf.^:'^^?^^ --^BtaiP And you *re sulky 
^ -m^=^ or sad. 

While little enough in your purse is, 
If a victim to fate, 
You can naught contemplate 
But unbroken chains of reverses : 
If you 're feeling put out. 
Or jou're threatened with gout, 
(As trying to saint as to sinner), 
You are apt to get riled, 
For it makes you so wild^^ 
To hear such a shouting of * ' Winner I " 

If you 've just had to part 
With the girl of your heart. 

Who better loves some other fella ; 
If the rain-clouds descend, 
And you find that your fnend 

Has token vour silken umbrella ; 
If you nail cabs in vain. 
As you trudge through the rain. 

While late, minutes thirty, for dinner — 
How you 'd like then to flay 
Those young imps, by the way. 

Who wildly ejaculate '* Winner ! '^ 

When, in spite of the cram. 

You ne'er pass your exam., 
When plays you 've annexed are detected ; 

When your novel 's a frost. 

Your election is lost ; 
Or your wonderful picture rejected— 

StiU each urchin will yowl 

O'er your downfall, and howl — 
Like a fiend o'er your fate he 's a grinner — 

He will gailv rejoice 

At the top 01 his voice,^ 
And blithely vociferate, ** Winner ! " 



Thb attempt of his Servian friends to get 
IL Pasghitch, the celebrated outlaw, whose 
only fitness for the post is supplied by the 
fact that he has been frequently chased across 
ooontry hjfetuU»rine$toT acts of brigandage, 
appointedf Minister of Commerce and Agri- 
omture, am)6ars, as might have been ex- 
pected, to nave created a considerable hitch 
in the recent settlement of afPairs at Bel- 
grade. It need hardly be added that the hiich 
in question was supplied in the person of M. 
Pa8C- hitch himself. 



The Icb CutinvAL.— According to the 
rather chilly reports we've seen, the Ice 
Carnival appears to have started with more 
or lees of a frost. Hather a dull affair if 
oontraated with A Nice CamivaL 



EULE, BRITANNIA 1 

{New Seonomie Fertion, For the use of Cheap 
PatrioU and Purblind Party SpotUera,) 

Wheit Britain first at Heaven's command 

Arose from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of our land. 

And guardian Chancellors sang this strain: 
RulCj BEiTAiffNiA, Bmtawioa toIc the waves- 
Provided always that her cash she saves 1 

Nations not half so rich as thee 
Must pay up sharp, or prostrate fall. 

Whilst mou snalt fiourisn, great and i 
On blunders big and taxes small ! 

Rule, Bbitasnia, &c. 

Still Mammon-nurtured shalt thou rise. 
Whilst other nations are stone-broke ; 

Absorbed in small economies. 
Deriding danger as a Joke. 

Rule, B&iTAinnA, &c. 

Thee haughty tyrcmt ne'er shall tame ; 

His fieets snail sink, his tars shall drown ; 
Whilst, vowed to the gold-grubbing game, 

Our Crown we risk — ^to save a crown. 
Rule, Bbitannia, &c. 

To thee belongs the God of Gain, 
Commerce's golden grain thou 'It reap, 

And thine shall be the subject main— 
If thou canst rule it on the cheap I 
Rule, BBiTAiTinLi., &c. 

The Muses, mute as a dumb hound 
For thy bare coasts feel scarce a care ; 

Blest Isle, where blundering knaves abound. 
Burst guns, and ships that need repair I 

Rule, BBTiAmmLf B&ixAinaA rule the waves. 

Whilst Factions fight, and the Exchequer 
saves! 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

"What's the odds so long as you're 
happy?" is a popular quotation, but, like 
many popular quota- 
tions, its meaning ia 
not absolutely clear. 
We woidd. however, 
vary the phrase, and 
say, ** Take Zona 
Odds if you'd wish 
to be happy ! " Pos- 
sibly, from a sporting 
point of view, this 
may be not altogether 
correct; but from a 
literary standpoint it 
is an '* absolute moral." Hawlet Skast has 
now contributed over a quarter of a hundred 
stories for the delectation of the reading 
public, and this one, his latest, shows no 
diminution in his power as a novelist. Long 
OddSf though in three volumes, oddly enough, 
never seems long; it is full of dash and 
sparkle, and thoroughly amusing from start 
to finish. 

" Pickwick and Principle, always be tho- 
rough ; Hie thee, boy, hie thee, away to the 
Borough I " So sings Mr. Abthub CTecil in 
the Dramatic Cantata at the Comedy Theatre, 
and this mi^ht almost be adopted as the motto 
of a most interesting and viduable volume, 
entitled. The Inns of Old Southtoark. Both 
Mr. WnJiAK Rendlk, with his pen, and Mr. 
Philip Nobhas', with his pencil, have hied 
them away to the Borough to some purpose, 
and they have always been thorough. No 
pains have been spared to be exact down to 
the most minute details ; and yet the terrible 
statistical dryness which is the characteristic 
of most books treating of antiauarian sub- 
jects, is altogether absent, mi. Bundle's 
Imowledge of Southwark, like Mr. WeUer^s 
acquaintance with London, is " extensive and 
peculiar." He had an intmiate knowledge of 




the old Inns in the old days, long before the 
Demon Demolition had oommenoed what it 
is fashionable to call * * improvement ; " he has 
an excellent memory; ne has an intimate 
knowledge of *' authorities ; " and he is teem- 
ing with lore concerning the old quarter and 
its associations. In his work he has been, 
admirably seconded by Mr. NobicaiTj who, 
besides contributing some of the best pictures 
in the volume, has superintended and 
arranged the whole of the illustrations which 
accompany the text. 

THE LAY OF THE LADY CAHVASSER. 

A Study in Social Develcpment, 

Wheit lovely Woman stoops to touting 
For Party votes, her pleasant way 

Is different from the male's mad shouting, 
But still she has her little say. 

She does not stand at 

the street-comer 

And wave her arms 

like semaphores. 

Of *• chuokers^' she is 

no suborner ; 

By other littletricks 

she scores. 

She **takes a book" 

(and well she .^^ 
knows it), ^'^ 

And on her canvas sallies forth ; 
And by St. Jingo how she ** goes it " 
From East to West, from South to North ! 

Amongst the poorest of the Yoters. 

In humblest '* diggings " she will pop ; 
She shrinks not from the smell of *' bloaters," 

She shuns not the cheap barber's shop. 

To her afPairs of State are riddles, 
Not hers to know or reason well. 

But oh I the awful taradiddles, 
The Lady Canvasser can tell I 

She tells them with tremendous unction, 
She tells them with a smiling face ; 

You 'd think bold lying was the function 
Designed by Nature for her race. 

She fibs not feebly ; no small ** cracker," 

No timid trifling with the true. 
She outs with some colossal ** whacker," 

And sticks to it till all is blue. 

With open mouth the workmen's spouses 
Listen to *' proofs " of Gladstone's crimes; 

The small shopkeeper's wife she rouses 
With awful tales about the ** Times." 

" That rival Candidate," she gurgles 

Into the Voter's ready ear, 
" Is a bad man ; 'tis thought he burgles, 

'Tib known that he gets drunk— on beer I 

*' He beats his wife, he toas a waiter. 

He M an awful atheist. 
To our gONod QrEEir at heart he 's traitor I " 

Such nideous ** facts " who could resist P 

As to insidious suggestions 

Of nameless sins — ^with such she teems ; 
Her whiin)ered and soul-withering questions 

Haunt honest Yoters in their dretuns. 

And so. unscrupulous, seductive. 

Our latest Siren proudly floats 
On Party waves, with wiles obstructive 

Of truth, but telling much on— Yotes. 

Development? Some social Dabwdt 

May show the genesis of her. 
Meanwhile they who would Party war win, 

Can't slight the Lady Canvasser. 

Motto foe aw Old Poet about to Publish. 
— " See me r e-verse I " 

Admittkd bt both Pasties.— The firesent 
state of Eenningten, — Hope-less. 
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MORE DISCLAIMEES. 

Mb. Feoude, haTingr written to a Correepondent to aay that 
he had been recently oonTerted to a belief in Home Rule, there 
is no farther reason why the f ollowingr letters from other distin- 
guished writers should not also be made publio : — 

Bib,— There is no truth whaterer in the report that I haye 
determined to '* give up Soienoe," and have enrolled myself as a 
Member of the '* Salyation Army." Whilst there are knaves in 
the world, snoh statements will occasionally be made, and, 
whilst there are fools extant, I rappose I shall be troubled by 
being[ asked to contradict them* The further reports that tou 
mention— to the effect that I am about to publish a book, entitled 
OenuU : an Aruwer to thePseudo^McienMieAUacks ofArroaant 
Agnoities, that I contemplate entering a Monastery at Jerusalon, 
and that I have adopted a hair-shirt next to the sUn, by advice 
of " General" Booth, are equally silly, and devoid of founda- 
tion. You can make what use you like of this letter. It is the 
last you will get from Yours crustily, T. H-zl-t. 

To P. Pat, Esq., Covmhy, 

Dbab Snt, — I suppose it is the distance from the centres of 
information at which you reside that causes you to be so 
strangely ignorant of my opinions on Home Jbtule and the 
Pamell Commission. You may certainly contradict the rumour 
which you say you have heard, that 1 am writing a magazine 
article in defence of the Ministry, and of Sir Riohabd Wxbstkb 
in particular ; also that I am about to stand for Parliament in 
the Conservative interest, and as an *' out-and-out supporter of 
the Unionist Qovemment." It Ib true that my services to the 
Gladstonian party — of which you seem curiously unaware— 
fully entitle me to election by some enlightened constituency ; 
but at present, and until that constituency turns up, I must 
content myself with newv^per Philippics. 

Yours positively, Fbsdxbig H-bb-s-v. 

P.S.— Be careful about the spellinjr of " Fbedebic," if you 
have this letter printed. The last time that I saw a K added 
to my Christian name I remained senseless for five hours. 

8. Macphbhson, Esq., The HwrnitagB^ Mull. 

Snt,— The shortest way of answerixig your silly letter is to 
oontradict each statement s&riaiitn, I have not '*in a fit of 
tardy repentance ordered my booksellers to destroy all the his- 
tori<»l works I have ever written.'' I have not given up 
** History," nor do I intend ** devoting myself in future to the 
production of cheap sensational fiction." I have not altered 
all my opinions as to the unspeakable nature of Turks owing 
to the decoration of the Thira Order of the Medjidi^ having 
been conferred upon me. I have not been insulted by being 
offered any such decoration, Yours categorically, 

CouB Nbioh Hatch, Esq. E. A. ¥b-x- v. 




THE FINE OLD SPIRIT. 

"But it tov beaxlt think Jokbs has injured you, mt dxab 
Fbllow, why not oonsult soil X olevbb Lawyeb ? " 

'* Lawyer^ indeed! With Men of mt stamp, the only possible 

REPLY to a man OF JONES's, IS THE E0R8MWHIP, SINCE IT CAN NO 
LONGER BE THE SWORD/" 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBAOTED FROM THE DIAET OP TOBY, M.P. 

SbuM of Comtnonif Monday^ Mareh 11. — Stanhopb made state- 
ment on introdnomg Army Estimates. Able, dear, and succinct ; 
most cheering account all ronnd; we've got the 
meiif we ' ve ffot the guns, only want the money too. 
A tnfle over naif a million in advance on last year's 
estimates was what Stanhofb asked for, a mere 
nothinff compared with state of perfection to which 
Army being miraculously brought. 

'* aot very well up in Army matters,'' said Sir 
W. Lawbon, " but confess this pnzzles me. Only 
other day we heard from the Colonels that we 
oonldn't put an Army Corps in field under a month, 
tliat our forts were ill-manned, badlv gunned, 
things generally gone to the dogs. Now Siah- 
HOPS makes out that we're invulnerable and 
irresistible. Like to hear Our Only General on the 
nibjeot." 

Ghandoiph sitting in comer seat woiTymg his 
moustache. Sat there in same attitude last Thurs- 
day when GBOsex Hamiltoh brought in Navy 
Estimates. When he'd finished, jumped up and 
demolished him. Having thus finished off First 
Lord of the Admiralty, now would he deal with 
Secretary of State ftnr WarP Old Mobalttt, 
nervouslv rubbing his hands, turned from time to 
time and furtivdy regarded countenance of his 
young old friend. 

''What do you think P " he whiapered to Goe- 
CHSN, " Is the Young Min friendly r " 

" Piobablynot," said Joachdc, with vivid leool- 
lection of Thursday night when Gbaitdolfh, 



thirsting for Lord Gsorgb Hamilton's blood, rudely brushed Joachdc 
aside in springing on him. 

But Gkandolph a great Parliamentary artist Knows nothing so 
depressing as monotony. If he had not smitten HAiOLTOir hip and 
thigh on Thursday, he mighty to-night, have torn Stavhofs to 
tatters. Having appeared with success in one character on Thurs- 
day, judged it best to select another for Monday. Accordingly, 
bespattered Stavhopb with praise. Declared he had never lis- 
tened to a aUtement of the kind with more satisfaction ; resumed 
seiit andd murmur of grateful applause from Treasury 
Bench; whilst Opposition smiled a knowing smile. 
Bunness dons. — ^Army Estimates. 
IWaeiay.— Morning Sitting to discuss Army Estimates. 
Proposition being nothing more important than to vote 
£5,400.000 in shape of Army waee, attendance strictiy 
limiteo. No one anything particular to say, except, per- 
haps, PiGTOV and Cbjdcbb. These high military authorities 
having gone into the matter, come to oonelusion that 
Stanhopi's proposals are quite unnecessary. So far from 
incroasing Army forces, Piciok would decrease number 
of men : movea Amendment to that effect ; Cbsmbb of 
BSLme opinion. Stakhofb, having also gone into matter, 
stood by his propositions, and mifitary men taking 
part in Debate crueUy ignored Amendment before 
.— Cknnmittee. 

Whilst Piciov speaking. Colonel Huohks, of 
Woolwidi, performed original and strikinsr strategic 
movement. Piciov talking disrespectfimy of im- 
proving the make of guns when the Woolwich 
Infant appeared in doorway, which he temporarily 
^A/ blocked; moving slowly down floor he ftot into 
^^ position on eminence facing enemy. Could have 
olown 'em all dean away if he could only have 
The Woolwich Infimt goneoff. But the Spsaxxb, probably fearing con- 
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sequences, withheld match, and Opposition escaped. But demon- 
stration eqnally effective and weighty. '*A twenty- three-tonner, 
at least," said Duff, admiringly gazing over bulging proportions of 
the Yoioeless Infant. Vote for men carried only after Closure. 
Old Mobalitt ^oite apologetic in moving it. '*I am under the 
necessity," he said, ** of moving that the Question be now put." 

Yery different from old times, when he used to be always on the 
pounce. This carried vote for men • but Stanhope wanted money 
too, and urged that the few moments 
remaining might be utilised for passing 
vote. Tms was enticing opportunity 
for CxjESE OF Cahbobite to rise. 
Thrust hands deep in trousers' pockets, 
as he has seen comer men ao, and, 
scowling darkly around, be^an speech 
calculated to occupy rest of sitting, and 
leave Government moneyless. But this 
was only Contbeare^s fun ; didn't 
reaUymeanto do anything, but couldn't 
resist opportunity of remarking tiiat 
'* the Government is a discredited and 
disgraced faction, who know that they 
appear in the face of j>ublic opinion 
with a halter round their necks.'' 

Lechmebe, who had first place at 
evening sitting for a motion with ro- 
spect to public hangman, dhowed dis- 
pnosition to regard this as personal ques- 
tion. But he was kept out of the fray, 
and vote agreed to. 
JBttsineas done. — ^Votes in Supply. 
Wednesdai/'—MiBBed Joceph Gilus 
a good deal this Session. Like distin- 
guished countryman, Joseph Gillis 
cannot be in two places at the same 
time — unless he were a bird. A very 
**rv« .1^ .^ ^ ., « . . shrewd sly old bird is JoETB.,dev*lish 
« Off with the Ho^e Captam's dy. Dropped in this afternoon on his 
^^^' way home from Probate Court. Smiled 

grimly at Balfoub and his declaration that ** not humanity, but 

S>litics " is at bottom of all the bother kicked up about treatment of 
'Bbdsn in prison. Heard with approval John Mobley's brief and 
trenchant reply. Went out to Division, but did not f oDow the giddj 
thronff who thereafter hastened home. Joseph Gnus resumed his 
seat, leaned his expressive head on his generously open palm : his 
two eyes twinkled like stars as he watohed Old MoBALrrr packing 
up his oopybook headings, getting ready to trot off with all the eager 

delightof asohoolboy. Sixo'dook 
dose at hand: nothinffmore could 
possibly be added to the cares and 
worries of the day : House almost 
empty ; hand of clock approach- 
ing six, when Adjournment must 
necessarily take place ; pleased 
expression on Old Mobalitt's 
face grew in quiet intensity; 
Speaebb, with eye on clock just 
rising to declare House ad- 
journed ; half a minute to six ; 
and behold! Joseph Gillis on 
his feet, with right arm out- 
stretched signalling the Speaxeb 
to resume the Chair. Through 
the quietened House rang the 
famiuar voice : *' Mr. Speaxeb, 
Sir, I wish to ask the Eight Hon. 
C^Ueman, the First Lord of the 
Treasury, if he will cause Messrs. 
W. H. Smith & Co. to be pro- 
secuted for selling libels ? " 

The Speaxeb : ^* The question 
is that the House do now ad- 
journ." That was his remark, 
not at first sight d propjosy 
but Quite effective. Remaining 
Memoers trooped out | Joseph 
Gilus radiant with debght. Old 
Mobalitt an older and a sadder man. Business cfen«.— Prisoners 
(Ireland) Bill thrown out by 259 votes against 193. 

Thursdaf/.—Jn Committee all night on Naval Estimates. Chabue 
Bebesfobd a eood deal to the fore. Incidentally defines a naval 
engagement. One of the principal objecte in war," he says, '* is 
to Bnock the hostile Captain's head off." This way of putting it 
greatly inspires Committee. Proceeded with celerity to vote 
£3,201,700, wages of men and officers ; and a trifie of £1,061,000 for 
clothing and victualling. '* There," says Whuxly, smiling his 




Smile and smile to be a Member for 
liyerpool. 



smile, clasping his knees with his hands, ** they ought to knock a 
good many hostile Captains' heads off for that.*^ 

JoHK Lubbock perambulating House in seareh of Goschsmt, who 
keeps out of way. Wante to get definite i)ledge from hun that he 
means to deal in his Budget with the question of light sovereigns. 
** Why should we be behind a wretched little country like Servia ? " 
says honest Johf. ''What do they do when they get a light 
Soverei^P Why, they change him; and that's what I want GosCTOOf 
to do with our light sovereigns." Business done.— Army Estimates. 

Friday.— Alt&r dramatic disappearance of Dr. Tajsweb, a fort- 
night ago^and subsequent references to his sandwiches and cigars at 
Scotland Yard, general impression been that he was comfortably in 
prison. But the ways of Irish prisons past finding out. Takneb 
turned up to-night in ordinary oress ; no signs of manades about 
him ; hair cropped short, it is true, but that was matter of precau- 
tion voluntarily taken when crisis seemed imminent. 

'*I won't," said the Doctor, when prison-gates loomed dose at 
hand, *' leave Balfoub an eighth of an inch of hair." Nor did he. 
Personal appearance, for some days before final retirement, sugges- 
tive of having had his head scMuded. But the prison harbor cer- 
tainly circumvented. Buzzing about to-night wiw gigantic green 
rosette in button-hole. As House adjourns, wants to know from 
Chah^cellob of the Exchequeb whether any inteUigence has been 
received respecting Kennington Election ? Goschen stares grimly 
straight before him, and House adjourned. Business done.—Noiiid. 



SPRING'S DELIGHTS.' 




** Spbiko's delighte are now returning "—and though they return 
somewhat slowly, as far as genial weather^ flowers, early vegetables, 
and sunlight are oonoemed, they return with unusual vigour at the 

Royal Institute of Painters 
J I r^ « in Watercolours in Picca- 
dilly. Though we are still 
wandering about in fur 
coato, tnou^h umbrellas 
cannot be dispensed with, 
and though spring blossoms 
are scarce and weak, we find 
spring - pictures at these 
I . pleasant galleries unoom- 
4f llmif^^ monly numerous and un- 

I-JM ' _ usually strong. Sir James 
_ ^~J LiiiTOK and his merry men 
•^^ffiii^firt ^^^ ^ ^*^® waterproof 
'"^ '^^ constitutions and mackin- 
toshed minds, and are quite 
indifferent to any meteoro- 
logical influences. The 
gruesome climate and the 
nideous dark days we have 
experienced for so many 

Artful lX*d,er.nu,n,*.PicU„e. r^e^dtateTth^'S 

spurred them on to greater efforts. The great charm of these 
rooms is that they are light, spacious, and airy, that there are 
comf orteble seate, and that every picture is hung where it can be 
seen. At some shows we are ffratoful for the '* skying" of 
pictures. At the Institute we should not be, for there are very few 
bad pictures in the collection. Among the notable contributions may 
be mentioned those bytiie President. Messrs. Kbelbt Halswbllb, 
FuLLETLovB, W. L. Wtllie, W. L. Thomas, Sbtebit, Obbock, 
May, C. J. Lewis, Yesni) Edtg, Edwik Haybs, Chablbs Catteb- 

MOLB, ChABLES GbBEF, DoLLMAIT, CaBFIBBI, J. A. FiTZGEBALD, 

Towira.ET Gbeen, Gobdok Bbowvb, J. Nash, Hobden, Eilbubitb, 
Pynb, Hathebell, Wabdlb, Cabltoit Smith, W. Lahglst, F. M. 
Evans, East, Attmoioeb, SrAKiLAin), and E. J. Gbegobt. There are 
over eight hundred contributions, and the show is one of the best the 
Institute has collected since they have been at their present gidlery. 
Spring's delighU also return in oonsiderable force and variety at 
the French Gallery. Mr. Wallis has reared a very attractive col- 
lection of exotics in his pleasant conservatory at PaU-MalL Though 
the collection is not large, it is choice, and the eve does not become 
weary, or the brain fati^ed. Here one can emuiato Mrs. Blindter^ 
and become a bee, and sip sweets pictorial, as she desired to have a 
tasting order amid authora classical. We can improve each shining 
hour, and flit from MEissoiriEB to Holubebg, ana from Holmbbbo 
to Heffneb with huge content. We can gather artistic honey dl 
the day, if we are so minded, from Josef Isbaels, Fible, Poekel- 
beboeb, Adan, De Haas, De Mitkxacst, Ebakeb, Moulikbt, Yok 
Spanti, Oehmichen, Wahlbebo, Bebtbakd, Cobot, MuifTHE, 
Duveboeb, Axjousie Bonhsub, Benllxtibe, and Mrs. Beithax 
Hat. a pleasant pictorial banquet, well ordered, and excellently 
served, which is not likely to interfere with the most oritioal (a 
digestions. Digiti7 The Abi-fdl Dqdoxr. 



1^ HOTIOS.— Bejeoted Communications or Contributians, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, will 
in no case be retained, not even when accompanied bv a Stamped ^ Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this role 
thare will be no exception, ' ^ 
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NOTES ON THE PLAY. 

A LeOer aJxmt ** The Weaker Sex," 
Mt Owk Dsabest Angeuka, 

As you begged me to see Mr. and Mrs. Kendal in the new 
drama at the Court Theatre^ so that I might tell you all about it, I 
outraged my feelings by gomg to Uie play without you and aooom- 

panying Jack Chapfuis 
mstead. Need I say that 
you were neyer absent from 
my tiioughts for a moment, 
and that I did not enjoy 
my dinner at the Epicurean 
aub in the least? How 
can I care for anything 
when you are away from 
me? However, as the piece 
did not begin until 8*30, 
Jack and i had plenty oi 
time for a smoke, a cup of 
coffee, and a Eiimmel oe- 
fore attendingthe perform- 
ances. The Weaker Sex is 
by Mr. Pinebo, the deyer 
author of Sweet Lavender^ 
and many excellent plays. 
For the old Court Theatre he wrote The Magistrate, and two 
other capital three-act farces which made the fortunes of the 
then lessees. As Mr. and Mrs. Kendal are playing in it, I need 
scarcely say that The Weaker Sex is not a three-act farce, 
although I have seen those admirable artists at their very best in 
such pieces as A Scrap of Paper and the Queen^s Shilling, But, 
as Mr. and Mrs. KmroAL, I regret to add, are shortiy to leave 
us for America, of course it was only appropriate that they should 
bid us adieu in something sad, and ThevTeaker Sex is sad indeed. 
The story can be told in a very few words. Rather a feeble person 
is jilted by Mary (subsequentiy Lady FVvmA), goes to America, 
turns poet, changes Ids name, and comes back to England enga^ 
to Rhoda, Mary^s daughter. But Mary has never forgotten lum, 
and tells him so. Then the rather feeble person who loves Bhoda 
better than Mary, and his own comfort more than either, goes back 
to America, and the Curtain falls upon his never-to-be wile and his 




* Six of one and two of the other.'* 




How happy could 1 be with neither." 



found-to-be-impossible mother-in-law weeping in one another's 
arms. I believe when the piece was played in the Provinces, the 
rather feeble person (who miut have been weak indeed to have pre- 
ferred the daughter to the motiier), married Rhoda and Mary paired 
off with someone else. The new ending reminded me strongly of a 
pathetic little one-act drama, in which the KcNDALsmade their mark 
at the Haymarket many years ago called Faded FUnoere, wherein 
the hero, finding his lost love married to his dearest friend, althoug:h 
still attached to himself, nobly effaced himself by acc^ting expatri- 
ation for ever. How good Mr. Kendal was in Faded Flowers / And 
how good Mrs. Kendal is in The Weaker Sex! In fact, without her 
never- to-be-sufficientiy appreciated assistance, I question whether 
the pieoe would have been suooessfuL She oeuld not possibly have 
been better, and yet, somehow, her superb acting did not bring tears 
to my eves. Thiswasnottheuultof the actress, but the ]^y, which 
when all is said and done, is not a pleasant one. Much as 1 like your 
levered Mother (to whom kindly remember me), should anytning 
happen to you, I do not think it would be your latest wish that 1 
should lead her to the altar, and sorry as I felt for Mary and Rhoda, 
and even the rather feeble person, who seemed to be passing his 



entire existence in making melancholy trips to America, there was 
something so essentially comic in the situation, that for the life of me 
I could not <nry. This was a great disappointment, as I like to be 
touched. Jack Chappuds was equally indifferent, but then he is not 
in the least intellectual, and yawns at everything except a (skuety 
burlesque. In real life I fancy Mary would have boxed Rhoda^s 
ears soundly, and sent her back to school for another twelve months. 



imtsriiAii. 




''iWe should know one another." 

For the rest, the satire upon Woman's Rights (which more or less 
made up the remainder of the piece), although fairly amusing, did 
not strike me as particularly novel. 
And now, darlmg, I must say good-bye. 

Your ever loving, Edwin. 



"DUX FCEMINA FACTI." 
By a Bdbid Anii" Woman* S' Rig htiti. 

Whilst male Voters only. Rads or Tories, 

Have the vote will the Election-Rough rage, 
There is one thing that " emolUi mares, ^^ 

*Tis— so we are told— the Female Suffrage. 
" Cherehet lafemme,** an old sagacious ouip ii, 

She *B at the bottom of War, Msidness, Murder. 
Will politics be purged by the Xantippes 

Fr(nn wrath and rancour ? What could be absurder ? 
As well, when rival roosters will not cease 
Their war, drive Partiet in— to keep the peace ! 




^^ 



ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Gettino a Good View of the Univbesitt Boat-Race.— Your 
idea of hiring a couple of coal-barges, putting a brass band on board, 
asking your two hundred friends, and 
tacking them on to half-a-dozen 
steam launches, and then proceeding 
to view the race by leading the van, .,%U 
and going over the course %n front of f,tijMj 
the contending crews, strikes us as a ' ^H 
happy idea full of novelty, and only 
requiring, as you say, a littie deter- 
mmation and energy 1^ enable you 
successfully to carry it out. You 
ought certainly by this means to 

manage to get a capital view of the race ; though, of oourse/as you 
suggest, if you cannot keep up the pace, and happen to get in the 
way. it may be rather embarrassing to the competitors, and may 
possibly involve you in some disagreeables. No, we would not advise 
you to take the River Police into your confidence. Take care to be 
early on the scene— say, at about 3 a.m., and take up your position— 
and stick to it. We shall be glad to hear how you have got on. 

Back Agrain. 

One note of music sound we, inter alia, 
A note of jo3rful welcome to 
Composer Feedebice Cowen, who 

Returns, a conquering hero, from Australia. 



Good Okkn.— Mr. John Hare's new Theatre will not be opened 



in March. I^e proverbial association, therefore, of 
Hare" will not be realised in this instance. 



Me. Mansfield's ** Richakd the 



^ffiM: 



March '^ and 



Lte. 
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THE ELEPHANT AND THE EEL. 

A BeUlad of an UheqtuU Battle (tmih Apologies to Benny the Be* sen,) 




«» Well, he** (Mr. Baltou*) "is rather a slippery 
customer. He is like an eeL If 70a want to ret 
hold of hiou you must hare sand upon your hand." 
Sir W. Harcourt at the Lambeth Baths. 

There was a "Eleiphant, 

Brave boys I 
And a lumbersome brute was he ; 
With tusks and a trunk 
Calculated for to funk, 
The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-ree, 

Brave bovs I 
The pluckiest most skilful Shi-ka-r«0 / 



S'm^ ■ ^^^y ^^ 



There Ukeways was a Eel, 

Brave boys I 
So slithersome. and slinpery, and slim. 
Now eels ftor whion you " sniggle ") 
Are the things to wnthe and wriggle. 
But there 's none of 'em can twistioate lil 
him, 

Brave boys ! 
There 's none of 'em oan twistioate like him 



Now that lolloppingElepAan^, 
Brave boys ! 



w--^ ^^- 



That Eel was werry anxious for to ootch, 
With a view to his spatchcocking 
(Which in course was werry shocking), 

80 that Elephant was always on the watch. 
Brave boys ! 

That Elephant was always on the watch I 

But that limber Eel, he likeways had a heye, 
Brave boys I 

And that heye was fixed upon the ElepAan^. 
Says the Elephant, says he, 
* * I wiU ootch you, as you 'U see ! " 
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THE PAT OF THE LAND. 

Dbab'Ms. PmrcH, 

I SBB that an effort has been made by some mis^ded 
persons to establish a serrioe of *' Smoking Omnibuses" in London, 
which periiaps mi^ht, without impropriety, be called the '* Seryioe 
of Man." oonsidermg that none but membiears of the male sex would 
use snoh oonveyanoes. Now, as I habitually ride in these cumbrous 
but still undoubtedly useful vehicles, I should Uke to suggest yarious 
reforms in them which are sorely needed, which is not the case with 
''Smoking Busses." Sorely needed I Ah I Sir, that expression 
recalls to my mind many a dreadful experience of an omnibus 
interior, when there hare been six on one side and half-a-dozen on 
the other. I myself on such occasions have been " sorely kneaded" 
by the elbows of other passengers; I happen to be thin, and, 
perhaps, I feel the grievance (and the elbows) more on that account. 

Bt some mysterious law of Nature, whi<^ no plulosopher has yet 
explained, the persons who use omnibuses at a time of day when 
they are likely to be crowded are always stout. What is the result P 
The result naturally is, that an annexation of space rightfully 
belonging to us thin passengers follows ; these elephantine individualB 
either "push us from our seats," or deposit themselves and their 
adipose tissue on our laps. 

To remedy this all that is required is for the Omnibus Companies 
to erect a neat and compact weighing-madiine at the entrance to 
their vehicles, so that the moment a passenger puts his foot on the 
step his correct weight would be regu&red on a oiaL If he (or espe- 
cially she) scaled over a certain number of stones, it would be the 
duty of the Oonduotor to inform him (or her), as politely as he could, 
that the conveyance was already " full inside," or that it had a case 
of measles in it, or that its journey ended at the next street— or 
whatever other excuse for non-admission his ingenuity and menda-^ 
dty might suggest. Then there might be special rocnny omnibuses 
constructed to meet these painful cases of corpulence, into which no 
thin person might intrude. But, for the convenience of the public, 
I would really suggest that the motto for ordinary busses should be, 
" Abandon fat, all ye who enter here I " 

I have a good many other reforms to mention, but perhaps the 
above will be as much as your readers can digest at one sitting, so I 
will for the present subscribe myself, dear JIfr. PtincA, as^ours 
devotedly, Eioht-Sionb-Six. 



Whkn the Chevalier, Sir Ysbvov Hasodxtbt, rode full tilt at the 
Attobvet-Gehesal, he aimed a blow at him which was intended to 
cut down his opponent's salary. Fortunately for Sir Richabd, it 
failed : but. at the moment, there was a thrill of excitement in the 
Ladies' Gallery^the fans were agitated ; and jet, in the absence of 
Sir Chablbs, there wasn't a rustle to be neard m the House. 




THE LOVE OF NATURE. 

Fimi Chappie, " Lovely pljlob, Hontb Caelo, isn't it ? Such 

BEAUTIYUL BCEKEBT 1 " 

8$wnd ChappU, ** Beaxttetul 1— such splekdid air, too 1 " 
First Chappie. ** Splendid!— a"— tP«M#e)—" let 's oo into the 
Casino 1 " 

[Exeuni to the tablet, where they remain for the rest of the day. 



The Eel he wunk, and amsered, " Yah ! you 

canV 

Brave boys I 
That Eel he wunk, and amswed, " Yah I you 
canH!'' 

The hefforts of the Elephant were huge, 

Brave boys I 
But they didn't, somehow, seem for to avaiL 
He trumpeted and snorted. 
And he trampled and cavorted : 
But he couldn't hold that wriggler, head or 
tail, 

Brave bovs I 
He couldn't hold that wriggler, head or tail ! 

For he sinuously slithered, slopped and 
slipped. 

Brave boys I 
Till the Elephant almost began to feel. 
That although the Elephant 
Is a ponderous gian^, 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cotch a Eel, 

Brave boys I 
He is scarce the sort of brute to cotch a Eel ! 

Then that Elephant he ups and says, says he. 

Brave boys I 
'* I have got a ticklish task upon my hand ; 
But howe'er he twist and sqiurm " 

J Says that ponderous Pa-chy-derm), 
11 cotch the wriggler yet— &y means of 
sand,** 

Brave boys ! 
** You cannot hold a Eel, except with sand!" 



So a basket of fine silver sand he gets, 

Brave boys I 

With a view to cotch that shthery Silver EeL 

Toes and trunk he then dips in it, 

And, says he, " In half a minute 

'* I shall have you. Mister Eel ; how do you 

feel?" 

Brave boys I 
" I shall have you, Mister Eel ; how do you 
feel?" 

Then he blusters, and he flusters, and he 
pounds. 

Brave boys I 
Like a Mastodon a-dancing of a reeL 
But, in spite of grab and dutch. 
He finds ne can't do much. 
With his Elephantine toes against a Eel, 

Brave boys ! 
With his Elephantine toes against a Eel ! 

A quick grab I a slick grab II He 's ours 1 1 1 

Brave boys I 
When— fwishi The thing's like lubricated 
steel I 
No sport could well be grander 
(To a cynical by-stander), 
Bui— he hasrft eotched that Eel, 
Brave boys I 
No, he hasnH yet eotched that Eel / 



A Show that appeals to the Undee- 
STANDiNe. — The forthcoming Exhibition of 
Boots and Shoes. 



A SONG BEFORE SUNRISE. 

By a Sleepy Sufferer, ' 

Send not thy song before dawn to me. 
Rousing my soul from sweet sleep ; 

Bringing the shuddering yawn to me, 
Msking my tympanum creep. 

In mom's dim somnolent error 

Giving me twitchin|:s of terror. 
Raucous asthmatioal Sw-s-e-sp I 



Mbs. Rax says that a dry air does not 
agree with her. It tickles her throat, and 
she doesn't like a tickling in her throat. So 
she is going to Bath, where, ** I am informed," 
she observes, '* there is so much humility in 
the atmosphere." 

'' In a Pickwickian Sense." 

Mr. Bradlaxjoh thinks that Jos 

Is too egotistic (Oh I) 

For a fanny reason. Why ? 

Joe says " we " instead of " I." 

I is Ego, Bbadlaijoh dear, 

So you can't be right, that 's clear. 

Joseph, who 's an artful feller, 

Takes a tip from JKr. Weller. 

He nieans^^ I," but. don't you see ? 

Simply spells it with a We f 

Motto fob an (ex) M. B, W. Black-Mailer. 
— ** Give me neither poverty nor Eitchirs .' " 
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The 




Cooks Tourists. 



DUE SOUTH. 

LMtfiw Dufs at Monte CarU. 
Tbm winninf of one fire-frano piece brighteiiB exiftenoe. 
loss of sixty Botm it. Such is life at Monte Carlo. 

One more Attempt,— At first table on the left. ** Gtood bnsiness," 
says Tom Whifplee, showing me a handful of notes, "just played 
three coups. Two thousand francs. Not bad, in five minutes, eh ? ** 
** What did you go on P " I inquire, eamestly. 
" I went on the dozens. First dozen, then middle dozen. Middle 
dozen," he adds, " was first-rate," which sounds as if he were talking 
of oysters. And off he goes, the lucky chap, nodding airily to me, 
and ** chortling in his joy," 
Think I *11 try the ** middle dozen." Difficult to find a place, so 

crowded. I notice several people 
here, whom I had always under- 
stood, were ** anything but well- 
off," playing with piles of notes 
and heaps oi gold. How do they 
doitP 

"Oh," JomnoE Spoffehd ex- 
plains, "they're playing with the 
Bank's money." Yes, but how did 
they get the Bank's money? 1 
canH. On the contrary, the Bank 
gets mine. 

Squeezing myself in dose to a 
croupier, I j>resent him with two 
fire-franc pieces, and request him 
in the sweetest possible tone,— aU 
noyices address the crouniers in 
the sweetest tone, possibly with 
the idea of ingratiating them- 
selres with them, and so squaring 
it somehow, as if being on speaking 
terms with a croupier could assist 
you to win,— to put one on the ** six 
derniers,*^ and the other on **douze premier," Fifteen turns up, 
and 1 'ye lost. Then 1 try 19 en plein, and the first six, and again 
I lose, whereupon I change to a traneveretU which includes 19 (I 've 
a fancy for 19), and impair, Trente-trois turns up. Outof ita^ain. 
Whereupon I give up my fancy for 19 and leare it. Immediately up 
it comes 1 and this happens also with trente^irois, ^ 

Lost sixty fnmcs. ?nme to go and dress for dinner. Chilly air. 
They cover up all the flowers and shrubs at 4 p. H. So the beauty 
of the place is artificially kept up. North-east wind. Queer sort of 
sunset. Seen sunsets twice as good as this in England, when I 
hadn't lost sixty francs. Meet Dobdlt Tapp going to ms hotel, ' * The 
Paris," to dinner. How has he done to-day P Any good r No, 
DoBDLY has lost. 
" Beastly place " he says, " and so oold too, eh P 
I remark that there is an odd sort of sunset. 
" Ah ! " replies Dobdlt, " that is a queer sunset Rum colour. I 
remember a sunset exactly like that the night before the earthquake. 
I shouldn't be in the least surprised if there wasn't a tremblement de 
terre to-night. There 's one comfort, this place felt it less last time 
than any other on the Biviera. Still it 's not pleasant. If I 'd won, 
I should be off to-night, but I must have another turn at the tables. 
Ugh ! Horribly cold ! " and he shivers— he has a tremblement all 
over him— and hurries off. 

One more Attempt at the Tables^ after JDtnn^.— Luck turns. I 
say to Mrs. Wethebbt (who has had wonderful luck and made 
£1500), " Shall I put an plein on 32 P " 
She replies quickly, " Yes ! " It turns 
up. 32 1 by all that 's lucky 1 

"I told you I should brine you 
luck," she says, as I receive thirty- 
five times my stake, which was only 
five francs— [ah, why didn't she tell 
me to put on eight louisP]— and so 
pocket one hundred and seventy-five 
francs, that 's seven pounds, in a second, 
merely for risking four shillings ana 
twopence. This is exhilarating. This 
is the air of Monaco. I ask Mrs. 
WsTHBKir, as she is so lucky, to stand 
by me. and give me some more tips. 

**Ah!" she replies, smilinff, **I'm 
afraid my luck has ^ne. I don't feel 
as if I could advise you correctly 
again." 
** ShaU I leave it onP" I ask, allud- 
ing to my five-franc piece, which is still lying on the 32. 

* I think I should," she answers. ** You may as well leave it on." 
But though her tone no longer inspires me with confidence^ yet I 
leave it on ; but, rien ne va plus^ and the croupier takes it off. I '11 




Going "A cLevul." 




take myself off. I'll be satisfied with this forto-ni^ht. Let ns 
rep:ale ourselves. B,6ally nothing ii so easy as winning. I meet 
friends. I tell them, seriously, as if it were a feat of dexterity or a 
well-calculated stroke of business, reauiring great acumen and 
shrew, sharp clear-headedness, how, without any system, I put en 
plein on 32, and it turned up. 

** Had you got the maximum on ? " asks Dobdlt Tapp, who has 
had a fair evening of it. 

"No," I reply, carelessly; "no, I hadn't got the maximum on. 
Only a small stake." I don't tell him it was merely a five- franc 
piece. Probably my one bit of luck will be magnified into thousands, 
as any one, who subsequently tells the story, may credit me with 
having put on any stake that snit^ his fancy. 

Eig^t louis in my purse, and U lot of five-franc cart-wheels in 
my pocket. We regale. Dobdlt has won, he says, a hundred. 
JoHKNiE Spoffkbd at once decides that Dobdlt shall stand treat. 

'* How about the earthquake ? " I ^sk Dobdlt. 

He has forgotten ail about it. " Earttiquake ? " he asks, " What 
earthquake P " I remind him of' the melancholy forecast he made 
only a few hours since. '* Oh ! " he exclaims, there 's not a ohanoe 
of one, I thought over it again, and now I remember it was quite 
a different sunset when we had the last earthquake. Besides, with 
such a lovely night ! What stars ! what a moon ! " 

We agree— JoHNiriE Spoffebd, too, who has won a trifle— that 
Monte Carlo is a beautiful place, and that the nights are magnificent. 

"I like this place," says Johnnie Spoffebd— *' it's so forei^ 
One oouldn't do this sort of thing in London." It is half -past mid- 
night; and Johnnie, wearing a soft felt hat, cooked very much on 
one side, is perched on a high' stool 
in front of the bar,— not at "Zero's," 
but " chez Petebs." He has just 
finished a ^late of devilled oysters, and 
is now drinking stout, and enjoying a 
pipe. No, certainly, u^^— when we come 
abroad — manage mese things better in 
Franoe, in the Sunny South. But why 
travel all the way to Monte €arlo, in 
order to sit on a high stool in a 
public-house, to eat devilled oysters, 
to drink stout, and to smoke a pipeP 
We diseuss this walking back to the 
hotel (1 A.M.^, and Jomnra: Spoffikd's « ^ ^^j^ „ 

opimon, freely expressed, is that ' he 's ^ 

biowed if he don't think that the nights at Monte Carlo are about 
the best part of the amusement" 

I find out that whenever Dobdlt Tapp has had a bad time at the 
tables, he becomes an alarmist. I meet him next day with the 
longest face possible. What 's the matter P 

'Matter, my dear fellow P Haven't you heard P " 

"No, I haven't. What is it?" 

" My dear fellow, there's measles and scarlet fever all over the 
place. We 're going to pack up and be off at once." 

* * Really P It 's very sudden. How did you hear all about it P " 

" Oh. everyone 's talking of it. Two or three persons died yester- 
day. And the place has no drainage. It 's really too bad. i shall 
be off. Good-bye." 

I confess I can hardly believe it, but I can't help repeating to 
several people what Dobdlt Tapp has told me. No ; they 've not 
heard anything about it. but nothing is more likely. Johnnie 
Spoffebd remembers to have heard a whisper about it before he 
arrived. Uncle Tauplin can't recall where he also has heard some 
rumour of the sort. And so within an hour or so there will be a 
scare sufficient to dear Monte Carlo. 

*' Well," I inform Uncle Tamplin, "Dobdlt Tapp and his wife 
have packed up and are going off." And this I subsequently hear 
him repeating to his sister and niece, who at once oommenoe the 
study of JBradshaWf with a view to as speedy a return as possible. 

Next afternoon, going down to the Casino, I meet Mr. and Mrs. 
Dobdlt Tapp. He and nis wife are beaming with joy. ' ' Halloa, not 
gone ! " 

*' Gone I " he cries, ** No ; why should I go P Bless yon, I 'v« just 
been and won two thousand louis. Shall stay here any length of 
time." 

*• Well," I say, " but the measles or scarlet fever " 

*' Oh, yes," he returns, in an offhand manner, '* I did hear some- 
thing about it, but my wife inquired and found it wam't tnie." 
Mrs. Dobdlt oonfirms this statement with an emphatic nod. '* Oh," 
continues Dobdlt, ' * it 's all right. Monte Carlo 's the healthiest plaoe 
in the world." 

'* But you said yesterday that there was no drainage P " 

"Did 1 1 Ah. yes, so I did." 

'* But I asked two Doctors," interposes Mrs. Dobdlt, ooming to 
her husband's relief, " and they both say that where there are smells 
there is no danger, and there are lots of smells here; so it 's all right. 
They explained about the gases, but I don't understand it. And," 
she goes on, "wasn't I lucky, while Dobdlt was winning his two 
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thonaand, I made a hnndied lovis, all out of a poor little fiye-fmic 
piece to start with I I <io like Monte Carlo I AurwairJ^^ 

** Ta ! Ta ! au plaiair ! " says DoBDLT, jauntily, as they go into the 
Grand, where thev have a dinner-party. 

I return to Uncle Tamplik and explain. The ladies call on Mrs. 
DoBDLT Tapp, and hear from her the Doctors' account of the 
salubrity of Monte Carlo, and in another hour or two the scare will 
be heard of no more— that i^ not until some one has lost heayily, 
and is in a general way disgusted with ererything and eyerybody. 




PEACE 

TO iJS 

HASHES 

OhiU, March 21, 1889. 

To IHI MSLAirCHOLT MlHOBT OF 

ThB MKtBOPOUTAH BOABD OF W0RK8. 

It WAfl LS UVFOBTUKATE iNSnTUTIOV. 

FL178HXD, DT THB EaBLIEB YbABS OF ITS ExiSIXBrGB, 

WITH A LaTTDABLB AmBITION 

To CoMHAin) thb Rrspbct akd Abhibatiok of thb Eatspatsbs. 

It Gatb Air EHBAmnoENT to thb Thakbb, 

Dbaibbd London, 

And subbbblt showbd thb Wobld 

How JoBBBBT GOULD BB ELBYATBD TO THE LbYEL OF THE 

Fine Abts; 

Thbn FiGHTDre to thb £nd, it was mobb anziovs 

To lbatb an Inbbbitangb of Spite to its Succsssob, 

Than to betibb fbox the Sgbnb of its Late Labottbs with 

DieNTTT to itbelf. 

Unwept, Unbbpentant, yet Unhung, 

It has Passed fob Good and Ate to that Obuyion 

Fbox which rr is Possible the Mobb Thoughtful and 

Philosophical Ratbpatbb 

Mat Thinx it would hate been as Wbll, 

Fob the Intebests of Mttnicipal Honesty, 

That rr had Neybb Exebged. 



*'No Love Lost!" 
{At th$ GaiHf Th4atr$.) 

AwAT flew LoYE ! But, Loye's wings dipped. 
Back to England Loyb was shipped. 



"Is Chiyalby Still Possible f "—" Certainly, 
list of Xnights I " says the doughty Sir Soxebb. 



Look at the 




MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONQS. 

No. I.— Thb Patbiotic. 
This stirring ditty— so thorouffhlY sound and practical under a 
its sentiment— has oeen spedair^ designed to haimonise with the 
recentiy altered tone of MWc-HaU audiences, in which a spirit ot 
enlightened Radicalism is at last happily discemihle. It is hoped 
that, both in rhyme and metre, the Ycrses will satisfy the requure- 
ments of this most elegant form of composition. The S<mg is intended 
to be shouted through music in tiie usual manner by a Sinswr in 
CYening dress, who would carry a small Union Jack carelessly thrust 
inside his waistcoat. The titie is short but taking : — 

ON THE CHEAP! 
First Verse. 
Of a Navy insufficient cowards croak, deah boys ' 
If our pUce among the nations we 're to keep. 
But with British beef, and beer, and 

hearts of oak, deah boys !— 
[With enthusiasm,) We can make a shift 
to do it— On the Cheap ! 

Chorus* 
{With a common-sense air,) Let us 

keep, deah boys ! on the Cheap, 
While Britanioa is the boss upon 

the deep. 
She can wdlop an iuYader, when he 

comes in his Armader, 
If she's let alone to do it— On the 

Cheap! 

Second Verse, 
(Affectionately,) JoHHinr Bull is just as 
^uoky as he toas^ deah boys ! 
( With a knowing unnk,) And he*s wide awake— no error !— not asleep ; 
But he won't stump up for ironclads— becos, deah boys ! 
He don't see his way to get 'em — On the Cheap ! 

CTiorus, 
So keep, deah boys ! On the Cheap, 

iOaUarUly,) And we'll chance what may happen on the deep ! 
For we can't be the losers if we saYC the cost o' cruisers. 
And contentedly continue— On the Cheap ! 

Third Verse. 
The British Isles are not the Continonff, deah boys ! 
(ScontfuUy,) Where the Johnnies on defences spend a heap. 
No I we 're Britons, and we 're rame to joff along, deah boys ! 
( With pathos.) In the old time-nonoured &8hion— On the Cheap ! 

(Jhorus, 

{Imploringly,) Ah ! keep, deah boys I On the Cheap ; 

For the price we 're asked to pay is pretty steep. 

Let us all unite to dock it. keep the money in our pocket, 

And we '11 conquer or we '11 pensh— On the Cheap I 

Fourth Verse. 
U the Tories haYC the cheek to touch our purse, deah boy^I 
Their reward at the elections let 'em reap I 
They will find a big ConserYatiYC reYerse, deah boys ! 
If they can't defend the Country— On the Cheap ! 

Chorus, 

They must keep, deah boys ! On the Cheap, 

Or tne lot out of office we will sweep ! 

BiTLL gets rusty when you tax him, and his patriotic maxim 

Is, " 1 '11 trouble you to goYcrn- On the Cheap ! " 

Fifth Verse {this to be sung shrewdly). 
If the GoYcr'ment ain't mugs they '11 take the tip, deah boy4! 
Just to look a bit ahead before they leap^ 
And instead of laying down an extry ship, deah boys I 
They '11 cut down the whole caboodle— On the Cheap ! 

Chorus {with spirit and fervour). 



And kee^, deah boys ! On the Cheajp ; 
For we ain't like a bloomin' lot 0' 1 



weep. 
When we want to ** parry bellum,"* 

[ Union Jack to he waved here. 
You may bet yer boots we 'U tell 'em ! 
But we m have tiie " helium " " parried "-On the Cheap ! 
This song, if sung with any spirit, should, Mr. Punch thinks, 
cause a positive /iirore in any truly patriotic gathering, and possibly 
go some way towards influencing the decision of the country, and 
consequently the fate of the Empire, in the next General Eleotiwis. 
In the meantime it ii at the service of any Champion Mumo Hall 
Comique who is capable of appreciating it. 3 Q^ l^ 

•• Muiio-HallLatinity— "-ftrtf **Ww«." ^ 
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LINES ON BASE-BALL. 

(By an ^Esthetic and Sentimental Young Lady,) 

I FKXL THAT I GOULD WATOH BaBK-BaLL | If BUT THB PlATBBB WOULDN'T FALL 

With intsrest, akd sysk passion— | In that kxtraobdinaby fashion 1 



THE BEWILDERED BUTLER. 

Oh dear ! This is ^tting too dieadfnl I 

A decent old buffer like me , 
With a heart full of care, and a head full 

Of family business, you see, 
Can not be expected to stand all this shine, 
And yet do his duty, as I would do mine. 

A noisier lot o'er the bottle 

I never hare seen in my life. 
Each other the^ threaten to throttle, 

There 's notmnff but shindy and strife ! 
And as for myself, I am always in dread 
Of kicks on my shins and of boots at my 
head. 

I can't think it part of my duty 

To serve as a cockshy all round. 
That 'ABOOum^ah I A^ is a beauty I 

That TANNER—oh I ain't he a 'ound ?— 
Are always, whatever I do. at full pelt, 
Till my pitiful case e'en a Labby might melt. 

The House is just getting too awful. 
The ffuests seem eternally " screwed." 

They always were jeenr and iawful. 
But now they 're so aoosedl^r rude. 

In vain I smile sweetly, in vain I speak fair. 

Only twig my new necktie, just look at my 
hair! 

For an old and respectable Butler 
To be lammed by a Labby 's too bad. 

Then Morley— his insults are subtler. 
But make me feel equally mad. 

E'en Gladstone, who ought to know better, 
will try 

To land me a cork in the eye, on the sly. 



Confound it !— (I trust that 's not swearing, 
'Tis not Old Mobality's line !)— 

This treatment is getting p>ast bearing, 
I really shall have to resign. 

My duty I feel is— by Jingo I there goes ! 

A Doot in my back and a tray on my toes ! 

A more aggravatin' young f ellar 

Than Tbc I declare I ne'er knew. 
I 'm proud of the famous old cellar, 

I 've no fault to find with the *' screw ; " 
But they break half my bottles, the best in 

the bin. 
When they 're cockshying me. It 's a shame 
and a sin I 

I 'm a Butler of worth, fine-old-crusted. 
Not one of your champagny sort. 

But steady, and quite to be trusted. 
As mellow and mild as old port 

But, dash it, I will not be greeted with hoots, 

And pelted with bottles, and battered with 
booUl 

I reallj; shall have to give warning, 

If this sort of shindj ^oes on. 
I '11 give Master the tip in the morning ; 

I OUhk they '11 regret when I 'm gone. 
I '11 stick to mv du^ as long as I can. 
But there 's stul some pride left in the Simple 
Old Man. 

And yet— welL I 'm nuts uDon Master, 
At nome with the bin ana the tray. 

'Tis theguests who bring row and msaster, 
The Jamt/y beg me to stay. 

So I think I wul pocket my temper, and 
smile. 

And hold on to my office— at least for awhile. 



SONG OF THE BLACK SHEEP. 

( Warbled by the Expostulating Peer,) 

Tell me what is a '* black sheep " ? 

Does it mean a lack of notis t 
On the Benches going to sleep P 

Never entering the House r 
Living p'raps beyond one's means ? 

Having lots of unpaid bills ? 
Going too much behind the scenes ? 

SeUing advertised Quack Pills ? 
Coming quite the City dab, 

Speculating in a shop ? 
Starting a spry Hansom cab P 

Singing at a Monday Pop P 
Whist,— with cards md up your sleeve ? 

** Getting at " a favourite norse P 
Settling day mere make believe. 

Till you 're warned off every course P 
Coming out with a decree 

Granted in a certain Court P 
With umbrellas making free, 

Doing things " you didn't ought I " 
Piling up a sorry neap P 
Is tkus being ** a Bla& Sheep" P 
Is so, the wool that's on my back, 
As yet is not precisely— blaiok ! 



The Last of the Babons was in a happy 
vein when trying the breach of promise case, 
Mies Smith v. Mr. Avery, the butler, who 
looked uncommonly glum when the verdict 
was £70 to Miss Smith, the laundress. 
** Avery man in his humour!" the merry 
Baron is reported to have said to himself— an 
excellent audience— as he quitted the Bench. 
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THE BEWILDERED BUTLER. 

W. H. Sm-th. "OH DEAR, OH DEAR! IF THIS SORT OF THING IS TO GO^pj]^!^ JJ ^WILL BE My|^ 

IMPERATIVE DUTY TO GIVE WARNING ! " 
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<* An cannot wither— nor ouitom ttalo 
ffii infinite rarietj " I 

Paddy (to FtUcw-Famnger). "Oi'M Siysntt Yxabs of aos, and iyebt wan 

O' MY TlSTH AS PEKTBCT AB THE DaT I WAB BOBV, SOR 1 " 



THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

FAruary 8. — It does seem hard I oannot get good Bansagefl for breakfast. 
They are either fall of bread or spioe, or are as red as beef. Still anxions abont 
the £20 1 invested last week by Lttpik's adyioe. However, CxnoaNes has done 
the same. 

February 9.~£zaotly a fortnight has passed, and I have neither seen, nor 
heard from, Gowin^o respecting his extraordinary oondnct in asking us ronnd to 
his house and then being out. In the evening Cabsib 
was engaged marking a naif-dozen new ooUajv I had 
pnrchased. I'll back Cabbie's marking against any- 
body's. While I was drying them at the fire and Cabbib 
was rebuking me for sooroning them. CuxicorGS came 
in. He seemed quite well affain, and chaffed us about 
marking the oollars. I asked nim if he had heard irom 
Gk)wiKa, and he replied that he had not. I said I should 
I — ^-— j^M not have believed that €k)wi»G oould not have acted in 
sl '^^^^^~F*W' s^oh an ungentlemanly manner. CrMMnros said, *' You 
I ^^^fmJf — -- are mild in your description of him ; I think he has acted 
-^ -,— 9^ -- like a cad." The woiils were scarcely out of his mouth 
when the door opened, and Gowm a putting in his h€»d 
said, ''May I come in?" I said, ''Certainly." Cabbie said 
very pointedly, " Well, you are a stranger." (Jowmo 
said^ Yes, I 've been on and off to CIroydon during the last fortnight." I could 
see Cuiaciires was boiling over, and eventually he tackled Q^wns^ very stront , 
respecting his conduct last Saturday week. Gk)WiifG appeared surprised, anL 
said, " why, I posted a letter to you in the morning announcing that the party 
was 'off, VMV much off'." I said, "I never got it." Gownfo, turning to 
Cabbie, said, ^' I supj^ose letters sometimes miseartf/t don't they. Mrs, Carrie t " 
Cuiofnios sharply said, " This is not a time for Joking. I had no notice of the 
f put off." Gowme replied, " I told Pooteb in my note to tell you, 
as I was m a hurry. However, I '11 inquire at the Poet Office, and we must 
at my place." I added that I hoped he would be present at the 

Ci ' '^ 




party bein^] 
as I was IT 
meet again 
next meeting, 
laughing. 

February 10, ^^iidiiv.— Contrary to my wishes. Cabbie allowed Lupik to 
persuade her to take her for a drive in the afternoon in his trap. I quite 
disapprove of driving on a Sunday, but I did not like to trust Cabbie alone 



Dabbie roared at this, and even CxnoiDiofl could not help 



with LTJPI17, so I offered to go too. Luns said. *' Now, 
that is nice of you. Guv., but you won't mind sitting 
on the back seat of the cart ? " LiTPnr proceeded to put 
on a bright blue coat that seemed miles too large for 
him. Cabbie said it wanted taking in considenu>ly at 
the back, Lttpdt said, " Haven't you seen a box-coat 
before? You can't drive in anything else." He may wear 
what he likes in the future, for I shall never drive 
with him a^rain. His conduct was shocking. When 
we passed Highgate Archwav, he tried to pass everything 
and evervbody. He shoutea to respectable people who 
were walking quietly in the road to get out ot the way ; 
he flicked at the horse of an old man who was riding, 
causing it to rear ; and, as I had to ride backwards, I 
was compelled to face a gang of roughs in a donkey- 
cart, whom Lttpin had chaned, and who tunied and fol- 
lowed us for nearly a mile, bellowing, indulging in 
coarse jokes and laughter, to say nothing of oocasionally 
pelting us with oranre-peeL Lttpin's excuse, that the 
Prince of Wales would have to put up with the same sort 
of thing if he drove to the Derby, was of little consolation 
to either Cabbie or myself. Fbank Mtttlab called in 
the evening, and Lupnr went out with him. 

Februaryllth,—Fee]ing a little concerned about Lupm, 
I mustered up oourage to speak to Mr. Pebxtjpp about 
him. Mr. Pebeufp nas always been most kind to me, 
so I told him everything, including yesterday's adven- 
ture. Mr. Peekxtpp kindly replied, *^ There is no neces- 
sity for you to be anxious, Mr. Pooteb. It would be 
impossible for a son of sucn good parents to turn out 
erroneously. Eemember he is young, and will soon get 
older. I wish we could find room for him in this firm." 
The advice of this good man takes loads off my mind. 
In the evening Lupm came in. After our little supper 
he said— "My dear parents, I have some news, wnich 
I fear will affect you considerably." I felt a qualm 
come over me, and said nothing. Lumf then said, '* It 
may distress you—in fact, I'm sure it will— but this 
afternoon I have given up my pony and trap for ever." 
It may seem absurd, but I was so pleased, I imme- 
diately opened a bottle of port. Gowin^g dropped in just 
in time, bringing with him a large sheet, wim a print of 
a tail-less donkey, which he fastened against the walL 
He then produced several separate tails, and we spent 
the remainder of the evening trying blindfolded tonin 
a tail on in the proper place. My sides positively ached 
with laughter when I went to bed. 

February 12.— In the evening I spoke to Lunx about 
his engagement with Daist Mutlab. I asked if he had 
heard irom her. He replied, " No ; she promised that 
old windbag of a father of hers that she would not com- 
municate with me. I see Fbave Mutlab, of course. 
In fact he said he might call again this evening." 
Fbaihc called, but said he could not stop, as he had a 
friend waiting outside for him, named Mubbat Posh, 
adding, he was quite a swelL Cabbie asked Fbaihc to 
bring him in. He was broudbt in, Qownxa entering at 
the same time. Mr. Mitbbat rosH was a tall fat young 
man, and was evidently of a very nervous disposition, as 
he subsequently confessed he would never go in a 
Hansom cab, nor would he enter a four-wheeler until 
the driver had first got on the box with his reins in 
hands. On bein^ introduced, Gowihg, with his usual 
want of tact, said, "Any relation to 'Posh's three- 
shilling hats'?" Mr. Posh replied, "Yes: but please 
understand, I don't try on hats myself . I take no active 
part in the business." I replied, "I wish I had a 
business like it." Mr. Posh seemed pleased, and ffave a 
long but most interesting history of the extraordinary 
dimonlties in the manufacture ot cheap hats. Mubbat 
Posh evidently knew Daisy Mutlab very intimately 
from the way he was talking of her, and Fbave said to 
Lupor once laughingly, " If you don't look out. Posh 
will cut jou out." Wnen they had all gone, I referred 
to this fiippant conversation, and Lupik said sarcasti- 
cally, " A man who is jealous has no respect for himself. 
A man who could be jealous of an elephant like Mubbat 
Posh could only have a contempt for himself. I know 
Daisy. She will wait ten years for me, as I said before. 
In fact, if necessary, she would wait twenty years ^or me" 

Radicals used to sti^rmatise their Conservative oppo- 
nents as "bigoted Tones." At the present time the 
Ministerial Bendi may be fairly described as " Piffotted 
Tories."— FtV/e " Webster's Dietumary," New Edntion, 
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OUR BOGKING-OPFICE. 

Thb Faithful '* Co." says that he has had a srand tim® 
of it lately. He has been thoroughly enjoying Mr. Iitdsb- 
ifiox's 8tde LighU an the SiuarU^ which he describes as 
'*one of the most amusing 
books he has eyer read. Al- 
thouffh written in a thoroughly 
popmar style, it contains a 
mass of the most interestinff 
information, and is a solia 
addition to historical research." 
He adds that its rather nn- 

S retentions title imperfectly 
escribes a work which, while 
sure to be found in the hands 
of the general reader, is also 
worthy of a prominent place 
on the book-shelves of the antiquarian and man of 
letters. He has also read Mrs. OuFHAirr's Neighbours 
on the Oreen. a number of short stori^^ wbioK are 
welcome in tneir coUeoted form. Harvest^ by ** Joinr 
8nuveB WurxEB." did not impress him> It eon tarns 
some dever sketones of studio life, but the motim is 
unpleasant. The Quick and the DeoJ, wKich bas created 
more sensation than it deserved, he says, n>miiids liim 
of bread-and-butter, boarding-school, SVinbubi?^, and 
hysteria. He has been delighted with * * H€iiri la Heart " 
the latest song of Mr. Chables Salamax, tbe world- 
famous composer of ** J Arise from Dream* of Thei^y 
It seems strange to ** Go." that he should have to write 
of •* Mr." Salamak. After fifty years of admirable 
labour in the cause of musicuil art, surely the com- 
poser of half a century of the sweetest song should be 
nothing less than *' Sir Chablbs." Although ^'^Co. " hopes 
that the learned Musician's day is far irom over, yet, 
in the cause of justice, he would like to see him become 
a Knight. 

Fact ob FavctP— A meeting of persons connected 
with the '* com and milling interests" was lately held at 
the Com Exchange Tavem, Mark Lane. This accounts 
for the revival of Pugilism as evidenced by the merry 
little mill that came off quite pleasantly, without any 
unpleasant police interference, ten days or so ago. But 
how is "Com" mixed up with it? well, this may be 
also in the interests of the Ring, that is, oi some sort of 
Rin^. '* The Milling Interest ''^ would imply a revival of 
Pugilism. To be sure, the ideas suggested, as above, 
may seem to be somewhat mixed. 
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ENGLISH AS SHE IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 

Frincipca Tomkinawu " Bt thb way, Mb. Gbebk, in youb Nabbativb tou 

HAVB 80AB0BLT GIVElf SUFFIOIBKT PBOMINXNOB TO THB DeFENBSTBATIOH OP 

Jezbbxl 1 " 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FEOM THE DIAET OF TOBY, M.P. 

Houee of Commons^ Monday, March 18. — 
Cross-examination of Ministers recommenoed to- 
day. HoMB Sbcbbiaby and Chief Sbcbetaby 
have high old time. Booing Balfoitb in Ireland 
havinff been put down by the military, horse and / 
foot, baiting Balfoub in Parliament goes on 
merrily. Gladstovb, Moblby, and Habcoubt 
put questions from Front Bench. Kabgoubt^s 
long training at the Bar suggests to him desira- 
bility of moving that all witnesses not under 
examination shall leave the Court. Home 
Sbcbbiaby, he thinks, should withdraw whilst 
Balfoub is put to the question. On reflection 
recognises inconvenience of the arrangement. 
Would utterly foil those brilliant movements by 
which, having drawn the admission from Balfoub 
that he approved Dr. B abb sending a letter to the 
Twie$f he swoops down on Homb Sbcbbtaby 
and asks him whether he reproved Dr. B abb for 
pfublishing a letter oorrectea by Chief Sbcbb- 
taby for Ireland P 

Only a section of eTamining counsel sit on Front 
Bench. Below ^e Gangway, half-a-dozen, eager 
and persistent, flpble over each other in haste to 
put fresh questKi. Tdc Hbaly, quiet, acute, 
lar-ieeing, most terrible inquisitor of all : Wind- 
bag Sbxtoh, insolent and over-bearing, threatens 
to move Adjournment, when House shows signs 
of impatience on his thirty- fifth appearance; 
McNeil, tempestuous, inarticnlate, mcoherent. 




Old MorsUty. 



blazing with wrath, his mouth full of emotion 
and interrogation. 

*' I don*t often come here now," said Chbis- 
TOPHBB S YKE8, regarding scene from distant side- 
gallery. " Can't stand the worry and the noise ; 
out must say, at this distance, like to hear 
McNeil joimng in the conversatioiL Carries 
patriotism to extremest, even picturesque e xtent. 
Some of them wear sprigs of shamrock. Tahitbb 
hails approach of St. Patrick's Day by decking 
himself in green ribbon of atrocious shade. 
0'TTANLO?r tns altercations under Gallery with 
dif^tmiramhed Military Officer ; but McNeil has 
the Btibtleat, most original way of proclaiming 
Mb nationality. One has been taught to connect 
the potato with Ireknd, the hot potato for pre- 
ference. Now, McNbil always addresses the 
Chair in a tone of voice that suggests that, in 
nddition to his passing remarks, ne has a hot 
].o+!ito in his mouth. Curious effect; rather 
uk^Tig from a patriotic point of view;" and 
CHBiflTOPSBB, exnausted with this unusually lon^; 
harangue, slowly rose to his full height, fixed his 
eye-gMSB, buttoned his new gloves, and strode 
icrtn. 

Buiinea iiMM.^Oommittee of Supply. 

JWidWy.— Jimnires was to have made speech 
to-Bi^t om question of Pensions. Didn't mean 
to say anytiimg about the Marlborough Pension, 
whibn has been oonunuted, and so leaves Gbajt- 
DOLPH at liberbr to bacdc up his able lieutenant. 
But at specteob of Old Mobality sitting limp 
on Treasory Btnoh, watching the hours pass 
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reaemblinff each other, inasmaoh as no progress made with Supply. 
Jbnkings's gentle heart was touched. Postponed Amendment, and 
sayed up speech. Has got. hold of a oanital subject, and deserves 
encouragement. Shall back him up myself on parallel lines. Mean 
to take up the subject of the Eat Catcher. Just handed in Notice of 
Motion, which will appear on paper to-morrow. 

*' Toby, M.P. To reduce ^e Vote for the Boyal Palaces by the 
sum of £18, being the salary and emoluments of the Rat Catchers at 
the Boyal Palaces of Buckingham and Windsor.'^ 

Buckingham Palace man nas £8 a year and residence ; Windsor 
Castle dignitary runs up to £10. These sums i>aid year after year 
during present reign. Shall move for Return, going back to 1837, 
showing how many rats have been caught per annum per Palace. 
Not quite the breed for the business myself, but I know a friend 
who occasionally indulges in the rat business, and who would, if he 
oould be induced to deyote his attention to the affair for twelve 
months, not leave a rodent on the premises. Why should British 
taxpayer, in addition to other buraens, pay £18 a year for rat- 
catchers, when there are thousands of unemployed dogs starving in 
our streets ? No desire to set class against class, but here is inde- 
fensible incursion upon the rights of a not unimportant portion of 
the community. 

[These are quotations from my speech ; look a little bald, perhaps, 
as they stand, but shall work them up. Believe Habcou&t's very 
best impromptus don't look any better at first] 

Morning Sitting; spent it in discussing whether and when we 
we shall take Vote on Account. Old Mobautt wants it on at 
once, and done with. Opposition burning with desire to discuss it ; 
but, before they begin, want to know when they will be expected to 
finish ? On tms, talk for four hours. Habooitbt takes full share, 
in spite of engagement at Lambeth Baths to-nig[ht to deliver set 
oration. Meet him going out; condole with him; tell him his 
health too precious to the country to be trified with. He sayd 
" Yes," but doesn't mind sacrificing himself for public weal. 

*' Besides, dear boy," he whispers in my ear, " %t ntits me exactly. 
Should like every day to make a speech or two in Commons, and 
address at night pubhc meeting : say there all the things I cannot 
say in House. Don't you see ? '' iueineee <2ofM.— HarcQy any. 

7!^tir«(2ay.— Occasionally words pass between Irish Members and 
Balfoub. They boo him ; he intimates state of feeling with respect 
to them not altogether inspired by respect. But these only httle 
affectations of manner. Deep unaemeath runs stream of anection 
binding Chief Secretary and Irish Members. They cannot bear him 
out of their sight; grudge every moment that parts them. To- 
night Balfoub a little late in taking seat. Irish Members locked 
on vacant place with yearning eyes. Tdc Hsaly, not usually 
re^farded as emotionable man. after long wrestling, breaks down. 
Cned aloud in broken voice for Balfoub, and would not be com- 
forted. Had question on paper addressed to him ; declined to put 
it to anyone else. Other Irish Members, who had hitherto dissembled 
their love, blurted it all out when Tnc gave way. In vain Solicitor- 
General for Ireland proffered his services. Wouldn't have him. 
Balfoub, only Baxpottb I 

"Bend for him," said Old Mohautt, 
himaalfnot free from emotion. '* There's 
Aomething v^oodi in these Irish Members, 
aiter all. No one, to see them baiting Bal- 
Foira, wotild imagine true state of their 
f «eliD R'S- But man is a compound organism : 
h«r^ to'da^i iind gone to-morrow. Indeed 
nothinjf u quite as it seems. Have heat 
and cold any effect on the barometer P Cer- 
taialy not of themselves ; but as cold 
weather is generally dry, 
or accompanied with north- 
east winds, therefore the 
mercury rises in cold 
weather : And as warm 
weather is generally moist, 
and accompanied by south- 
west winds, therefore the 
mercury sinks in warm 
weather. So it is with 
the Irish Members. 'Man's 
inhumanity to man makes 
countless thousands 
mourn.' " 

Scarcely a dry eye in 

assembly, when, a little 

later, Balfoub entered. 

An Authority, V.O. Parnellites almost leaped 

at him; cheered vociferously. Immediately after began banging 

him about the head, pinching him, pulling nis hair, and otherwise 

maltreating him. But that 's their way. 

*' They 'te like women," says F&iSEB, Y.C, an authority on the 




subject ; '* petulant, puling, but passionately devoted. Scratch your 
face in the morning, and nang round your neck as the dusk of 
evening deepens." 
JBustneu (^n«.— Charges and allegations against Government. 

Friday, — A long and lively night. At- 
TOsmsT-GENBBAL accommodated with seat 
in the dock. Habcoubt pluming himself 
on reminiscences of occasional practice at 
the Bar, assumes character of prosecuting 
counsel. Couldn't put on wig and gown ; 
made up for omission by assuming his most 
funereal manner. Draped himself in woe, 
as it were ; spoke with stifling tears in 
his voice. More than ever like Unele 
Pumhleehook. If Attobitet - Obniiral 
had been Ptjp, and news had just come 
that, after all, his fortune was illusory, 
Unele-Punibleehook'Bj^ooiuv£ could not 
have been more severely self-righteous, 
more deeply pained (for P»g); more ex- 
cruciatingly humiliated (for Ptp), or more 
supremely gratified (for Pip's sake), with 
his own immensity of perfection. Looking 
on, one almost expected to see him stretch 
out hand across table and rumple Wbb9T£r'8 
hair the wrong way, as Uncle Pumhle- 
ehook used to rumple Ptjp's. But the 
table too broad ; so contented himself with 
making suitable gestare indicating what 
he would have done if he could only have 
reached the culprit Storm rose high whilst 
Attobket-Oenbbal was speaking. One 
time J. F. X. O'BEiBir fixed upon by 
CouBTNET, and ordered out for instant 
execution. Swore an (Uihi and just got off. 

'* B^markably lucky man, 0*Bbiek," said Henby Bbttce, ** always 
being sentenced to sometiiing or other, and getting off at last 
moment." 

Bueinese cfen«.— Vote on Account passed. 




The Bruce. 



KING COAL'S DEFENCE, 



I AM old King Coal 
(That jolly old soul), 
Philanthropic, and pious, and 
proper; 
A patriot King, 
Not the boss of a'Bing, 
And I have no connection with 
Copper. 
I am grieved to declare 
There are lies in the air ; 
And I hear of most scandalous 
rumours 
That I, (who am just,) 
Am projecting a Trust, 
Which will dreadfully damage 
Consumers. 
Oh, thundering shame, 
King Coal to defame I 
My honour, of course, I must vin- 
dicate. 
A Comer in Coal ? 
No ! I hold, on my soul, 
That the worst form of sin is a 
Syndicate. 
I merely intend 
(As a general friend) 
To form a benign " combination," 
To— buy up the mines. 
On such liberal lines 
As to help every class in the 
nation. 
Landlords to assist. 
And the Capitalist ; 
I desire of no class to be spoiler. 



But oh ! the chief aim 
Of King Coal's little game 
Is to help the poor subterrene 
toiler. 
I 'm trying to please 
Coal- owners. Lessees, 
Also Workmen, Consumera— the 
fact is. 
My theorv is 

That good, will is ^ood biz^ 
And I want to reduce it to prac- 
tice. 
It's really sublimo) — 
(Or it will be in time) 
For I think you'll admit it's a 
rarity— 
To find a "Big Boom" 
In whose breast there's no 
room [Charity. 

For aught save the spirit of 
Pure Love may find fitult 
With Copper or bait, 
But Coal's a warm-heiurted old 
codger; 
He never would hurt you, 
He 's chock-full of vxribue, 
And hates the Monopolist dodger. 
So let us all join 
To buy up (not purloin) 
The Coal-mines inCapital's tether. 
We soon shall be found 
Most fraternally bound. 
And— we 'U all make our fortonei 
together 1 



Hands All Bound. 



Hahilton's scheme scarce aatiafies Lord Chaxlo, 
Lord B.AND01C seems, of oourte, a trifle snarly. j 
Well, here's a Naval Toast which eanH be wrong : I f> 
* ' Strength to the Fleet, and Fleetoess to the Sironi K 



^ KOTIO'E.— Keiected Communications or Contributions, whether MB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or PioCures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rale 
there will be no exeoDtion. 
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RICHARD HIMSELF AQAIN. 

{An Imctginary Interview,) 

Sis Majesty King Richard (hotaing profoundly). Sire, this visit 
does me infinite honour. 

Sis Majesty King Punch {graciously). Not at all. Pray be qnite 
at your ease. Royiu meetings are just now the fashion. I am very 
pleased to see you— the more especially as I want to ask you a few 
questions. 
Richard. Which it will be my delight'and privilege to an8w;er. 
Punch, Just so. And now King Dici, die miAi, when it first 
ooouired to you to assume the RoyaTDicknity. I imagine that at the 

/-— Lyceum you re- 
f presented two 

/ lJ gentlemen at once. 
' *^*^' Richard. I did. 
Sire. I subse- 
quently became a 
French Baron, 
and a little later a 
German Prince. 
In the ordinary 
course of promo- 
tion, I haye now 
arrived at the 
rank of a Mon- 
arch, and one of 
these days I hope 
tobeoome a Roman 
Emperor. 

Punch, You are 
contemplating a 
Neroic character, 
I belieye. I wish 
you success. But 
rm. ..r.^ J • # IT to return to 

ThelShadorof Henry. Richard. I have a 

vivid recollection of the performance of mv talented friend, HEimr 
I&vnro, who also has some claim to the title of Buke of Gloucester, 
has he not ? 

Richard. Undoubtedly,— at the Lvceum. I feel sure that Henby 
I&vnro must have been greatl v gratified at the success which attended 
in 80 marked a degree the dual impersonation to. which you, Sire, 
have so kindly referred. 

Punch. Assuredly ! I believe you have taken trouble to represent 
Shaxsfease's great tragedy worthily in every detaiL (JRichard 

hows.) This beinff so, will you kindly 
iDftinn'me why tne two Bishoi>s who 
nttend you immediately before your 
interview with the Lord Mayor of 
I^ondon, wear white tea-gowns ? 

Richard, To mark the eccentricity 
of their characters. It is obvious that 
they must be very quaint ecclesiastics 
to npfind their tmie in discussing 
theology with hump-backed Dick. 

Punch. I seel But did 
the Bishop of Ely usually 

go about in the gorgeous 
ut eccentric robeshe wears 
in the Council Chamber ? 

Richard. Yes, I think 
80, and that gives the point 
to my jest in sending him 
in his magnificent firet-up 
to go and pick strawberries 
inMolbom. 

Punch. I perceive that 
you have given the matter 
most careful attention. 
But why do the other 
Members of the Council 
huddle up in a comer 
round a table where they 
can be scarcely seen ? 



fTrTft|i);'i)'II!fillliii[J|ill| 

*' Shall I be plaio, or Twopence coloured ? " 

Richard. Firstly, because they are afraid of me ; and secondly, 
because the stage is left more at liberty for the perambulations ol 
personaffeB of greater diniity. 

Punch. Thuikyoul Do you know whether America was discovered 
before the Tudor period ? 

Richard. I fancy that Coltthbus landed on trans- Atlantic soil for 
the first time in 1492. about seven years after the Battle of Bosworth. 

Punch. That is also my impression. Then how comes it that 
Staklet speaks with an accent that suggests that he must be a 
citizen of the United States P 




Richard. It is a new reading, and triumphantly proves that Shax- 
SPEABB was not for an age, but for all time. 

Punch. I am obliged to you I Will you tell me who stage-manages 
the tragedy in which you so frequently, take part ? 

Richard. A gentleman in whom I have the greatest possible con- 
fidence—Mr. BiCHABn Maksfield. I consider him my aUer ego, the 
Dr. Jekyll to my Mr, Syde. 

Punch. I see! Will you then kindly sugeest to him— among 
several other matters of which, when I have an nour or two to spare. 
I could give you a list,- that if the rafters painted to resemble solid 
timbers in tne Council Chamber were not 
visibly stirred by every draught, the illu- 
sion would be more complete and con- 
vincing P 

Richard. Certainly, Sire; but do you 
really think while Richard is on the stage 
there are eyes for aught else ? 

Punch. I really do. For instance, I can 
imagine no better representative of dear 
little Edward the Fifth— \h» Shakspearian 
LUUe Lord Fauntleroy, just a size larger, 
—than Miss Bbssie Hatton. When she 
was on the stage, I really quite lost sight 
of Your Majesty. She is a young lady of 
the greatest promise.— the clever child of 
a clever father,— ana is sure to rise in the 

Erofession she has adopted. She bears 
erself with di^ty, tenderness, and grace, 
and her elocution is irreproachable. Then 
Miss Cablotta LscLEKca as the Queen- 
Mother is good,— but a little inclined to 
overdo the keening (no, the Edmund- 
Keaning you do not overdo^,— and Mr. 
NoBMAN FoBBES is most mirth-provoking A Norman (Forbes) Knight, 
as Catesby. ^^J x^ot cneage him for 

Richard. Is he not. Sire I Especially f«' ^^ Mayor's Show 
when he has to walk about in armour, ^" ^^^ ^ 

Siving forth quaint sounds in the last Act ! Oh, he would be the 
eath of me, did I not die by the sword of Richmond. 

Punch, Mr. Lttigi Lablache, as the Breton Masher of the period, 
Richmond, throws a new light on the character. And now, as to 
yourself? 

Richard. Ah, Sire, your conversation is indeed becoming 
interesting. Have you anything to suggest ? 

Punch. Why, yes. In your dual part of Jekyll and Syde you 
were weirdly successful. Don't you think the bhakspeanan play 
would be even more attractive than it is, were you to double Richard 
with Richmond, and arrange to fight single-handed ? 

Richard [ecstatically). A revelation! You will come to see 
Richard a«un ? 

Punch. I will, when you give practical effect to my suggestion. 
Till then, farewell. [ Exit. 

Richard. Adieu ! (Se ponders.) If I played Richmond too ! 
The idea is magnificent ! Kow. let me see,— ii I ao, I must, of course, 
restore to the character a numoer of lines that at present, for some 
reason or other, have been omitted I Yes I yes ! yes I Humph ! 
Ah ! [Left considering, 

TO OUR ^DILESI 
Ballad of the Day. Sung by the Eyde-Park-Comeriie. 




Come! mount a Hansom. Try 
with me 
To drive to Charing Cross. 
Our journey, you must surely see, 

Is quite a tour deforce. 
In Piccadilly's channel jammed 

How can we go ahead, 
'Mid all this pent-up traffic 
dammed 
Within its narrow bed ? 
So, speak the word. Ah ! say you 

will 
Throw open Constitution Hill ! 



From here, if t' wards the East you 
drive, 
Bent o'er the space to scour, 
Your pace, no matter how you 
stnve. 
Won't top four miles an hour. 
So, agitate : the scheme pursue, 

And clear the block away. 
Defeated by that vote of two 

You 're bound to win the day ! 
So speak the word, and say you 

will 
Throw open Constitution Hill I 



New Wobx.— 2^ Stud Farm Record of Sampton Court Palace, 
to be edited by Henbt Labouchebe, Esq., M.P. ; and to be here- 
after referred to as ** T^ Foalio:' 



Spobtdto Ikteluqence.— •• Ztnco/n JV(><««."— Taken last week 
by Mr. Jettne, Q.C. We believe he selected '^Miserere*' for the 
Lincoln Stakes, for which the Bishop observed he was ready to go, a 
willing martyr. Digitized b 



TOL. ZOVI. 
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MR. PUNCH'S NOTES. — ^THE MARCH PAST IN CORRECT TIME. 
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"IS CHIVALEY POSSIBLE?" 

To the EdUar. 

Sib,— I should think it is I I went to a MaUnie in my 
oapamty of Dramatic Critio to the Fint^fioor OateUe, 
ana beheld a purely astoniahing display of inoompe- 
tenoe. What I wrote in the journal hj whioh I was 
accredited is an enduring monument of oritioal chiyalry. 
Hie lady who was responsible for the show is voung and 
fair, and I did what any man with a spark of good 
feelmg should have done. Do you suppNMe I am going to 
bring the flush of anger, or worse stilly the tears of 
wounded sensibility to the cheek of beauty? Not 
quite. And the dear artiste belieyes all the good, and 
resents all the censure, and mjr reward will be the airs 
and graces of one more Fashionable Incompetent, and 
the further debasement of the public taste which I am 
pledged to educate and to edify* 

Yours, remorselessly, PxNinr Wjsemak, 

DsAX Snt,— No I Emphatically it is not When our 
Smoking-carriages are systematicaUv inyaded bv young 
persons, apparently of the superior cleuses, who take the 
company generally into their confldence by ignoring their 
presence, and talking at the top of loud, hard, healthy 
Yoioes ; who have all the assurance of their ill-mannerea 
brothers, and all the assumption of female Saviours of 
Socie^r off duty— when. Sir. such people swarm, as 
they do in the fashionable^ suDurb where I yainly seek 
for culture and repose, it is time for the hollow romance 
of chiyalry to disappear. If they behaye as men, treat 
'em as men. So says, 

Yours, indignantly, " Faib I " Plat. 

Deab Mb. Punch, — At the last meetinff of ourC^eral 
Intelligence Society (Limited), the Presioent related some 
anecdotes of the powers of a tame donkey he once pos- 
sessed, which, according to this President, could go nfty 
miles without turning a hair : and. Sir, I once had a 
tame hare which went all its life without turning a 
donkey. Perhaps some other GorresDondents could rur- 
n\uh parallel instances of fti^iwinl harcuhood. This is not, 
I fear, germane to the question, but it is much more 
interesting to our Society. 

Yours truly, Sunic CuiarE. 



*'Thb Tmir Ein> of thb Wbdge."— Shakspearian 
warning : *' There 's something Eotton in the state of '' — 
The County CounciL 




' IS CHIVALRY DEADP*' 

Miss LeUUa Cox {reading Mrs, Lynn Linion's Letter in the Daily TeHeqraph). '"If 
Chiyalbt has died out, is it not that Women thsmsslyis hayb qone 

AWAT FROM THEIB OWN BEST SELVES f ' AH, HOW TBUB t " 

[Miss L, C, HAa—viie her Portrait, 



WHAT ME. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

ELEVENTH EVENING. 
" I OFiXN see very curious sights," said the Moon, *'and I am 
seldom surprised now by anything wit comes under mv ohsenration. 
But I saw a scene a few nignts ago which had certainly at the time 
a rather extraordinary appearance. I was 
looking down through the tops of some 
tall windows into the bath-room of one of 
TOUT large Hospitals. Around the largest 
bath, wmoh had been filled quite up to the 
brim, stood a number of persons, atten- 
tively regarding the surface of the 
water, to which nubbles were continually 
rising. There were one or two doctors, 
and some of the hospital nurses and medi- 
cal students in the group, but most of the 
spectators were patienu who were well 
enough to leave their wards. In deep 
silence they gathered round, and kept 
their eree nzea on the bath with a plamd 
and solemn interest I could not imagine 
what it was all about at first," said the 
Moon, "and I was not much the wiser 
even when, on looking more carefully, I noticed that there was some- 
thing in the bath— a strange creature which flittered and gleamed 
throuffh the greenish ripples, as it squatted mere at the bottom like 
some Huge frog. Presently I saw that it was a man. He crouched 
there under water, on all fours, minute after minute, making no 
sign, and still the spectators gazed, and the silence was unbroken, 
exoeiyt for a faint giggle now and then from one of the nurses. I 
should have thought ne was drowned, if it had not been for the 
composure of the onlookers, and the air-bubbles. At last, with a 
splash that sent the water surging over on the floor, the man rose, 
and I saw that he was dressed in a tight suit of nlyer spangles, 
which was what had made the glitter under the water. 




'* For a little while he stood upright in the bath, smiling benifl[- 
nantly aU round him, his chest heavinf with conscious pride, and his 
face wearinff the satisfied expression of a person who has conferred a 
public benefit, but who disclaims thanks in advance, and then, iriih 
a little bow and another splash, he leaped nimbly out and made his 
way to the door, amidst some applause from the medical students. 
The patients, however, looked vaguely disapnointed, as if they had 
expected something different— though they aid not seem very dear 
wluit that was. I afterwards found,'' explained the Moon, " that 
the man in the bath had been dischaiging an obligation by the only 
means in his power. He was a perrormer who got his living by 
exhibiting various feats in a glass tanl^ and (I suppose because he 
could drink wine and smoke cigars under water) was known as the 
* Man- Fish.' He had been ill, poor fellow, and had been cured at 
the Hospital— so, bein^ a grateful Man-Fiah. he had begg«d to be 
allowed to give this exhibition to the staff and his fellow-patients, as 
some return for all the kindness he had received. His entertainment 
was, perhaps, a little monotonous— but this— considering that he had 
nothing but a bath to perform in, was not the Man-Fish's fault If 
the bath had been a liule big^ and the sides had been transparent, 
he would undoubtedly have given more variety to the performance. 

" As it was, he did all he could to prove his ^titude ; and grati- 
tude, I am afraid," concluded the Moon, "is not so common in 
Hospital patients, that a much more conventional mode of expressing 
it would not be in itself quite a remarkable circumstance." 



Thb Hsadqvabtkbs of Jottekalisic. — Count and Countess 
Habtenav, alias Prince and Princess AuDLomsB of Battenb^^, 
are, we learnt from the Times last week, " shortly coming on a vint 
to Pressburg." If there is one place from which, more than another, 
news might be reasonably expected, it evidently would be that capital 
of journalism yclept Pressburg. 



the 



Mbs. Ram writes :— " My favourite promenade in the winter is on 
LC Merino at Ramsgate." Iitiz^d 1 
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DUE SOUTH. 

Last Notes at Monte Carlo, On to Home. 
Eyertoke has a System which is almost infallible. I note down a 
few '* Systems " for the economical and timoroas Monte-Carlist :— 

First Si/st&m—The Imaginative Player. —To all those whom provi- 
dence has not blessed with opulence, and who wish to play at Monte 
Carlo, I recommend the followini" sys- 
tem : — Go to every table in turn. Think 
of a number. Imanne you *ve jot a five- 
frano piece on it. Watch it. If it turns 




TU), you have the satisfaction of knovni^ 

deei 
yourself 



that vour judgment 
doesn't turn up, ji 
yourself on not havin 



was correct. If it 

^ u can conp 

.ving been such a fool as 



\\ ^^' 



your lips, frown desperately and shake your head. Whei 
question is put to you, " Doing any good, eh ? " you can jingle 
coins, replying, ** I've got a few lelt,'* and pass on. 



io put on that particular number. This 
can DC repeated as lonff as you like, varying 
from colour to number, and vice versa, 
and visiting every table in the room. 
You 'U have most ot the fun, and none of 
the risk. When friends and acquaintances 
meet you and ask " how you 're doing P " 
you can say, " You 're about as you were," 
or any other formula. 

Second System,— Ji you like to hear 
the jingle of the five-franc pieces, when 
you ' ve won them, in your pocket, — and it 
w fascinating, I admit^go to the bureau^ 
change a sovereign into five ** cart- 
wheels," and walk about jingling them. 
, Visit me tables, act on the Imaginative 
Flayer's plan (t^st System)^ and when 
your opinion is correct rattle your five- 
franc pieces forcibl y, a nd smile as if you 'd 
won a big coup. When your opinion is 
wrong,— don't rattle them, but purse up 

' When the 

leyour 
plying, " 1 've got a tew leit," and pass on. 
I%ird System. How to reduce the Loss to a Minimum.— Tut one 
five-franc piece on pair and another on impair. Then your only 
chance of losing is when zero turns up. But, when this happens, 
as your pieces are imprisoned for a second turn, depending upon 
which colour comes up, you can then only lose one piece and must 
gain on the other. This system includes a certain amount of excite- 
ment, and leaves you quits at the end of the evening. Even with 
this safest of safe Systems it is possible for you to lose both pieces ; 
that is, if dishonest persons are sitting near you, bold enough to 
declare that your five-franc pieces belong to them, and to pocket 
them accordingly. 

Last System. How not to Lose at all /—Don't play. This is too 
evident to need explanation. 

When you have resolved not to go into the Casino, the next best 
thing is to stay outside, and watch the [people g;oing in at any time 
during the day, and coming out at eleven at night. The life and 
soul of Monte Carlo is the Casino. The whole of Monte Carlo is 
really the Casino. All its world is trente et quarante and roulette, 
and, as Shakspsabb says, who was of course writing of Monte Carlo, 
" All the men and women merely players." 
They go in like lions, they come out like lambs ; in many cases, 
like shorn lambs. 

It is midday or any time you please in the afternoon. Look at 
the gamblers entering. They arrive by train, or by carriage, or !in a 
fiacre, or on foot, and uj> tney go, like men of ousiness Dustling 
towards "the House" in Capel Court, or with that air of pre- 
occupatien which marks a new Member of Parliament who has 
come detemuned to catch the Speaker's eye, ascending the steps at 
Westminster. A few among them saunter in, assuming listless- 
ness, and a very few smartiy-dressed men and women chatter and 
lauffh as they x>au8e on the top step to finish their conversation, 
eviaentiy wishing to draw the line sharply between pleasure ana 
business. See them leaving between hali-jMut ten and eleven, when 
the Casino shuts for the ni^t, not separately, but in croups. Some 
chatting, very few laughing, but all most decorously, as if they 
were coining out of Church after a sermon, and their good name 
depended on keeping up appearances. 

After a time, whether winning or losing, Hfe even at Monte Carb 
becomes monotonous, and, takmg for granted that you have ex- 
hausted all the usual excursions, your amusements are limited to 
the following programme : — 

1. The readmg-room, where a couple of hours may be fully occu- 
pied by waiting for the paper you particularly want to see. Here 
also you can write letters. 

2. Watching the pigeon-shooting from the terrace. This is gratis. 

3. The Concert (admission free), every afternoon. 



4. Watch the people entering and leaving the gambling-rooms. 

5. Walking up and down the atrium, talking to friends and ac- 
quaintances, ana, once a day, trying to f ei^ some curiosity as [to 
the contents of the latest telegram posted up in the hall. 

6. See trains arrive ; see them depart. 

7. To walk down several times a day from your hotel to the Casino 
with a view to consulting the clock over the portico, and then com- 
paring its information with the two Railway clocks, and then with 
that given by your Hotel dock : finally to regulate your own watch 
by striking a fair balance. 

8. Walk up to Monaco Gardens (lovely I) and back. Wonder at 
the variety oi smells. Try to arrive at a satisfactory solution as 
to their cause, whether drainage, or harbour, or gasworks, or a com- 
bination of any two or of all three. 

Private Omnion of Monte Carlo in the Season. — ^For the robust,— 
lovely, deligntiul.^ JBut beware the Mistral, the Wandering MistraL 

by the Wandering 

MistraL She is temporarily disabled. Uncle Tap decides net to go 
to Eome. Offers me his ticket there and back. I accept. Can I 
refuse ? if only to see St. Peter's ? My holiday is finishing. 

** You will zee," says our worthy Italian Hotel-keeper, " ze car- 
nivaL Do not go for ze confetti— no— ior zej jomp you in ze eye. 
He 'urt." I promise him that having had quite enough of '* jumpm^ 
in the eye " at the Battie of Flowers, I shall not go in for confetti^ 
throwing at Rome. I complain to him that last ni^t it was actually 
snowing. He reluctantiy admits the incontrovertible fact; *'but," 
he goes on in his own peculiar English, for which he has a patent, 
**ze snow," here a contemptuous 8hrug[, *'he was noziiifl:,--he did 
not lay on the floor." Beautiful expression this. But, wnether the 
snow " lies on the floor " or not, off I go. To Rome ! Riviera I 



lovely, deligntiul. JBut beware tne JUstral, tne W 
For the invalid,— lovely, seductive, treacherous I 
Uncle Tapldt's niece, Mabsl, has been attacked 1 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The P. j- O. Pocket Book. Why piano, when there is so mudi 
strong about it P It is a miffhty pleasant littie book to read, it is 
likewise brimming with useful information, therefore it would be 
appropriate to call it The Pianoforte ^^ 

Pocket Book, especially as there are 
some notable performers who play 
with great taste and expression 
within its pages. For instance, 
everyone wiU gladly listen to the 
bourrSe entitied "Le Canal de Suez." 
by M. Dx Lesskps, the bright lively 
^?^tw," Japan," by Mr. H. W. Lucr, 
the buez Canal Sonata, by Mr. 
Thomas Sutherland, the "China" 
cantata, by Sir Thomas Wade (in- 
valuable as a wade-mecum). and 
other notable pieces by accomplished 
executants. As for all the strictiy 
practical portion of the work, the 
exact ana various particulars with 
regard to routes, vessels, cabins, and 
outfits, it makes one desire to rush 
round to Leadenhall Street at once 
and immediately book places for the « , ^^ 

** Ocean Cure." We might suggest a new motto for the Company— 
''ChevaP. an' O. va sano.*' . * . , 

The Macmillaneries continue their excellent senes of revivals. 
The latest is The Caged Lion by Charlotte M. Yok oe. Here it 
is fresh and Yonob as ever. Also the first volume of John Gbxxn- 
LEAP Whittier's writings. Those who already possess a ooUeotion 
of witty works, will be glad to add to it one Whittier. ^ , ,, , 

The ktest addition to RoinLEDeE's Pocket Library, invaluable to 
the globe-trotter, is the Third Series of The Ingoldshv Legends 
All who go down to the sea by the L. C. & D. Line should take with 
them this littie volume, containing the legend of I%e Brothers of 
Birchington. and he will learn something about the mysterious 
Reoulvers, tne origin of which has puzzled many besides 

The Baron db Book Worms. 

A Mtstert.— What is "Verdti's Patent Pipe?" There is no 
inscription but this on its stem, and on application at more than one 
tobacconist's no information could be obtained by our Private 
Inquirer. Yet Mr. Punch, after three months' practical expeiknoe 
of this pipe, which was mysteriously presented to him. has no hesi- 
tation m affirming, or taking Us oath, if necessary, that never has 
he met with a pipe, not even a vocal or musical one, so sweet and dear, 
and one which renders the '* pernicious weed" so innocuoua, as does 
this "Verini's Patent." In the interest of all smokers, if any p^ 
ought to be puffed this should be, and so Mr. Punch gives it the 
Puff direct. But whence it came, and where it is obtainable, many 
besides Mr. Punch would be glad to know. 
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Mb. PnycH Drinks Succbss to tax Rotal Aobiovltubal Jubilsi 
Show to bb Hbld this Stjhmbb in Windsor Pabk. 



COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 

{By Our Own CowiUy Councillor,) 

I FANCY the proceedingrs of our new London Gk)yemmentmn8t have 
somewhat astonished the old fogies whom we haye so reoently super- 
eeded. Why, we haye laid down more grand demooratio principles 

for our future guidance, in the 
last few weeks, than the Legis- 
lature itself has yentured even 
to discuss seriously in as many 
years, and if some of my ahle 
colleagues have their own way, 
and they assuredly mean to try, 
London will shortly be the Para- 
dise of the Lnpecunious. 

Eyerything that the Masses 
require wiU be done for them, 
and the whole ezpense'of so doing 
will haye to be Ixnne by the 
Classes. And as the former are 
somewhat about four times the 
number of the latter, the sub- 
limity of the idea is at once 
apparent. The poor of London 
are to be re-housed, and a Medi- 
cal Officer of Health is to be ai>- 
pointed to superintend their 
sanitary condition, at a salary of 
£1000 a year. He will probably earn it, demte the bdd statement of 
one of our most popular Members, that he had neyer yet met a man 
worth more than £500 a year. 

Our Deputy-Chairman blushed yinbly at this striking assertion, 
and why r 

The question of properly furnishing the houses has been deferred 
for the present, but we haye decided I3iat when we ask for tenders 
to execute this rather eztensiye order, the puties tendering will be 
required to show that the men they employ are paid such good wages, 
and work soeh short hours, as are entirely satisfactory to the Trade! 
No fear of the oyer-perspiring system preyailing under our fatherly 
system. 

All gates and bars in lordly Bloomsbury and elsewhere are to be at 
ODAe abolishad, and the inclosed gardens in the many squares will 
donbtlees be made free to alL 




In Mud-Salad Market. 



And how are these glorious results to be obtained ? Is it by such a 
erushing weight of taxation as will greatly inconyenience the 
wealthy? Certainly not A mere trifle of uiirteen pence in the 
pound will suffice, for the present, to satiitfy all our moderate 
wants. 

The mistake made by one of our' non-financial Members— caused 
by thirteen pence being the tax upon coals that we mean at once to 
abolish— that he much preferred paying thirteen pence in the ton 
to thirteen pence in the pound, was kindly explained to him by our 
Financdal Editor. Those of us who are not eminent financiers were 
as much surprised as delighted to learn that a mere trifle like this 
thirteenpence in the pound, which we are about to leyy on a ^tified 
Metropolis, will produce us a sum approaching one million nine 
hundred thousand^pounds, with which to commence our great work, 
so anytiiing like a cheeseparing economy would be as absurd as 
unnecessary. 

The yery natural remark made by one of the most joyial and good- 
natured <xE our body was, that with such a sum to draw upon, why should 
we not proyide ourselyes with needful refreshment r but the idea 
was not generally approyed— at any rato, not for the present : one 
particularly crusty Sfember attributing it to the gen%u$ loci, I am 
biding my time for an opportunity of proposing at once to abolish 
the ancient nuisance of ^Mud Salad Market," and haye but little 
doubt of ultimato success. 

From what I ^ther from those around me, I f ano^ eyeryone of 
us has some special grieyance that he intends giying ms whole mind 
to remedy, and, as taere are some 187 of us, we shall certainly not 
want for plenty of matter for discussion. 

One noble idea is to constitute ourselyes Commissioners for fixing 
what we think to be a fair and reasonable rent to be paid for any 
property, the occupier of whidi finds the present amount to press 
inconyenientiy upon his somewhat limited resources, due account 
being taken of the number of his family, and any othei circum- 
stances of an interesting character ; and the question is naturally 
asked, Why should dissatisfied Ireland haye so great an adyantage 
in this respect oyer the powerful and loyal Metropolis P 

We all like our Chairman, and our Radical friends tiioroughly 
appreciate his preference of *'Mr. Chairman " to " My Lord." As 
one specially democratic Member obseryed, there are hundreds of 
Lords, but only one Chairman of such a County Council. 

OurYice-Chairman seems scarcely fitted to control our somewhat 
rude democracy, his instincte apparentiy lying in quite a different 
direction. 

Our Deputy Chairman site trembling in the balance between 
Glory and Lucre. Unpaid patriotism on the one hand, and £1500 
per annum on, but not yet in, the other. 

I expect to find our future proceedings interesting, important, and 
eyen staggering. 

"THE SQUEEZE OF 86." 

[Mr. Francis Oalton says that, "Out of 1.667 adult women of all 
ages measured at the laboratory, the itrongeet could only exert a squeeze of 
86 lb., or about that of a medium man."] 



Maeden of the mighty muscles. 
Then recorded, you would 
be 
Famous in all manly tussles. 
And it 's yery clear to me, 
That if in the dim hereafter 
Any husband should play 
tricks; 
You would, with derisiye 
laughter, 
Giye a " Squeeze of 86." 



Husbands, be it sadly stated, 
Haye been known their wiyes to 
whack; 
You, unless you 're oyer-rated. 
Could giye such endearments 
ba&. 
Yours the task to try correction. 
Till your husband and your 
•'^chicks," 
Had a liyely recollection 
Of your *^ Squeeze of 86." 



Light and rKivoLOTJ8.--Our Other Musical Critic went to hear 
Mr. Dudley Buck's ''Light of ^«a."— He writes— ** What a 
beautiful name is Dudlet Buok I The Light is not yery bright. I 
thought The Light of Ana would haye been lightor than it is. My 
mistake, not Deadlt Buck's. * Buok I Buck I How many fingers 
del hold up ? ' WdL I giye him a hand as a stranger, and there- 
fore * as a stranger bid him welcome '—which I think is a quotation 
from' that oft-quoted author Shax8FBABB-Fa88I]c. But, anotiier time. 
pleasesendClaiNicalchan to this sort of thing. Afterwards I looked 
in at the Payilion. Good show, Bbssib Bellwood in great form," 
fto., fto.— [Yes, another time, we will not send this one.— Ed.] 



At the Op§ra Comioue Theatre, a new play, called Ths Panel 
Picture, has one ^rreat lault, namely, the rismg of the Curtain on the 
First Act. If this with all following upon the unwise proceeding were 
omitted, it is not improbable that fiie result might oe, or ceiiainly 
on Thursday last might haye been, far more satinaotory. 
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POLITICAL ECONOMIST. 



Edtoin {who likes his Angelina to take an intelligent interest in the leading topics of (he day), " What a terrible thing this Sweatiho 
System is !— and no Citrk tor it ! ! ! " Angelina {who is o/amedieal turn), ** Have thet tried Massage, darling f " 



IN MEMORIAM. 

Born, Not. 16, 1811. Died, March 27, 1889. 

'' Now is the ftatelj oolumn broke, 
The beaoon-light is quenchM in smoke, 
The trumpets silrer sound is still. 
The warder silent on the hill ! "— Soon*. 

SiLKNT I Nor, though we listen, shall we hear. 
From the hill-top that fronts the breaking 
mom, 
Again that clarion-challenge lond and clear, 
So oft above the breath of battle borne 
High as the lark above the bending com. 
Silent, that voice that never doubt or fear 
Hushed 'midst the strifes of many a strenuous 
• year ; [scorn. 

Which neither mob-applause nor modish 
Nor the loud wrath of Party's passing mood, 
Availed to drown in the fierce noise of fijght. 
Man who knew not to falter, turn, or vield, 
With eyes intent upon the common gooo^ 
With heart unshaken in the cause of right, 
How shall we miss thy form in many a 
stricken field I 

Brave Knight of Peace, with proud and spot- 
less crest, [goat ; 
Which never stooped to faction's fmous 
Who braved opprobrium with unblenching 
breast, [trust 
Till long- proved constancy had conquered 
In the stout champion of the true and just ; 
Now hast thou entered into weU-eamed rest, 
No more to wield the sword with warrior zest, 
No more into the press of spears to thrust. 
Sheathed the true steel that ne'er struck 
craven blow. 



Silent the trumpet that hath pealed so oft. 

Fallen from faithful huids relaxed in 

death. [not low ; 

Whilst thou hadst life, the beacon burned 

Whilst thou hadst strength, the standard 

shook aloft ; [thou hadst breath. 

The silver trumpet was not mute whilst 

A Knight of Peace ! In all her retinue 
The Lady of the Olive Branch hath found 

No champion more valorous or more true. 
Defence to muster or a charge to sound, 
Less prone to shrink from onset, or give 
ground [arrows flew. 

When Bm>rds flashed fast and swift the 

Than him, her sober-suited friend, who slew 
Only the foes who swarmed her flag around. 

His no Berserker love of the red fray ; 
Not for sheer battle's sake or lust of blood 
Into the thickest of the fight he 'd fiing, 

Who ever heard amidst the mad mel^e^ 
Marring the music of proud triumi)h's mood. 
The beatings sinister of Azrael's iron wing. 

For Peace, and Freedom, andthePeople's right 
Based on unshaken Law, he stood and 
fought ; 
If not with widest purview, yet with sight 
Single, sagacious, imobsciued bv augnt 
Of selfish passion or ambitious tiioU|int ; 
Seeing day*s promise in the darkest nightC 
Hope for the weak 'midst menaces of Might : 
Careless of clamour as of ohauce-blown dust, 
Stern somewhat, scornful oft, and with the 
stark [stroke. 

Downright directness of a Eoundhead's 
Who drew a Heaven-dedicated sword 
Against the foes of Freedom's sacred ark. 
The friends of the oppressor's galling yoke. 
All fierce assailants of the Army of the 
Lord. 



Tet at his lion-strength's most inner heart 

Lay sweetness, as in Israel's passion strong : 
Such sweetness as like silvery brooks wui 
start 
'Midst mountain - heights of Milton's 

mighty song. 
His virile hate struck hot at high-placed 
Wrong [dart. 

And crawling crime ; his scorn smote like a 
Baseness of court or crowd, of fane or mart. 
Caste's callous pride, and madness of tlie 
throng. [friend ; 

Ever himself, though foe miffht change, or 
Or right, or wrong, his steadfast course he 
steered [was set ; 

Straight for the goal on which his soul 
Unused to falter and unwont to bend, 
He shrank not from reproach, nor ever feared 
To mount the wildest wave that draye 
toward his end« 

The Silver Trumpet 's silent I Never more 
Its unmatched music mortal ears shall 
charm, 
Rise dominant o'er faction's futile roar. 
Or summonfriendsof Rightto rouseandarm. 
The Warder's mute, no more to sound 
alarm [hoar. 

From the dawn-fronting hiU-top, hi^ and 
Dead lies the Knight who the Wnite Banner 
bore. [warm. 

Fold it o'er the cold breast that late beat 
No slain Crusader graced a nobler tomb ^ 
More nobly ever than this stainless Knight, 
The echoes of whose war-shouts scarcely 
cease, [gloonij 

Though he lies there in the light-chequered 
Stout Champion ever of the True and Right, 
Mercv's sworn Militant, great Paladin of 
Peace I 
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FRIENDLY ADVICE. 

" I SArf—YOV HAVE IMPROVED THAT POOT THESE LAST FEW WeEKS ! I SHOULD 
QO ON DRAWING THE HUMAN FoOT, AND NOTHING ELSE, IP I WERE YOU, BrOWN 1 
— ^ANYHOW FOR ANOTHER TwO OR THREE YSARS OR SO." 

"Oh— THANKS AWFULLY I— AND THEN?** 

** Why then you might be a Shoemaker^ you know, and get ak honest 

LIVING I " 



AN OFFICIAL EXEECISE. 

From ** Ollendorff " as Arranged for the Next Scare, 

Have we any ships {vai$$eaux) ready, wherewith to 
meet the enemy ? 

No. We have not any ships ready wherewith to meet 
the enemy, but we have the promise of a Fleet on paper 
{dant Pair), looked up in a cupboard at the Admiraltv. 

Then, some of our ships are here, some are there (IdS ? 

Yes, some of our shi^ are everywhere {par tout), out 
they are not here {p€u tci). 

Is this the little ^un for the big ship ? 

No, this is the big ship without any gun at all {sans 
aueun cannon). 

Will the Admiralty send the big ship thus unarmed 
into action P 

Yes, certainly; but they wiU order the Admiral in 
Command to make a manifestation of defiance {danser U 
homj^pe), the moment he comes under the enemy's fire. 

It IS a pity that the enemy's Fleet suddenly took posses- 
sion of the Channel when sixteen of our Ironclads were 
shut up in the dockyards for repairs, having something 
done to their boilers. 

The Admiral was at dinner with the General {chez M» 
Le OSnSrat) when the enemy arrived. 

Who saw the enemy arrive ? 

Nobodv saw the enemy arrive. 

Will the Volunteer Artillery have to bring their guns 
into the battle without horses r 

Yes, theVolunteer Artillery will have to bring their guns 
into the battle without horses, but the Hussar Regiment 
will have its deficiency of mounts supplied bv the London 
General Omnibus Company {Companve OSnerale), 

Who, then, has the good gun ? 

The invader has the good gun, but we have the inferior 
bayonet. 

Have you seen the top-heavy Torpedo- boats of the lively 
neighbours P 

No, I have not ; but I have heard talk (etUendu parler) 
of the unpatriotic opposition of our own Malcontents {Itn- 
bScOes). 

Additional Clauses fob the Sunday Closing Bill. 
— No open air allowed on Sunday. Flowers wiU not be 
permitted to open. Anyone opening an oyster on Sunday 
will render himself liable to a heavy penalty. N.B,— 
Until these become Law, Sunday Closmg may be con- 
sidered an open question. 



FRENCH ART WITH SAUCE HOLLANDAISE. 

Tkb collection of the works of the French and Dutch Romantioists 
at the Dowdeswell Galleries, is well worth two or three visits, one of 
which I 've paid on account. — on your account and that of the public. 
Why '^Kcmianticists" ? Ii the depicting of cows and sheep, and 
poultry, ** all alive ! " of course, undressed, and au naturel, is to 
make an Artist a RomanticiBt. then Dowdeswell's Dutchmen cer- 
tainly take the first prize in this pictorial Cattle Show. Cows and 
Figures, Figures ana Cows, Cows on the Heath, Cows in Water, 
More Vows in more Water, Ditto with Trees, Sheep on Downs, 
Lake with Cows, Man in a Punt and Woman with Cows, Cow-cher 
de Soieil, Sheep under Trees, Landscape with Cowshed, Calf with 
Cow-shedding tears,and so forth— without a single effort to depict 
the Cow' jumping over the Moon, which would have been r^illy 
rmnantic and very effective.— for which titles consult the Catalogue— 
or, as it should he called the Cattle-logue, and *' when found, make 
a note of." Quotation this from Captain Cuttle, quite suitable to a 
Cuttle-log. There is one genuine Komanticist, but he is neither 
Frenchman nor Dutchman, but of Italian extraction, as his name is 
MoHTiCELU. Pause. Visitor, before No. 106, The Ravine, by Monti- 
CSLU,— the Ravin' Mad, it suggests ; and No. 109. The Fete Champetre, 
in which there is a lady in the winning Camoridffe colours, some- 
what exhilarated after the Boat Race. Examine these weU. Mar- 
vellous colour, dabbed on anyhow, looking a trifie mouldy in places, 
and a wonderful jumble of figures. I should call Monticelij The 
Unoertaintist. 

More in my next. But seriously, our clever youn^ painters might 
do worse than spend a few hours in these GftEdlenee studying the 
works of Mlllett, Cobot^ Msissonier, Daubigny, and Josef 
ISRAED9. Why ** Romanticists P " Because they romantically 
painted for the love of Art, and many of them, since dead, got 
precious little for their pains and paintinigs. 



L 



In dealing with pioturei. these French and these Dutch 
Took, often, too uttle, when painting so much. 



I am aware this doesn't by any means apply all round ; but I 've not 
been all round ; I 'm not an All-roimd Man, but among the Frendi 
and the Dutchesses I am yours, 

The Dug Du Maulstick. 



UNEEEFED CANVAS. 



'*Ma£CH winds and April showers, bring forth Art-flowers." 
True enough, and, as days lengthen, pictures become as plentiful as 
crocuses in the garden, and hyacinths in the window. The Artful 
Dodger goes about with his critical lantern, 
as one of old did when searching for an 
honest man— and enacts the part of a modem 
Dodgemes, looking for a great work of Art 
As yet, he has not discovered it. Professor 
Gakdish would doubtless lament the absence 
of 'igh hart from our exhibitions ; and Mr. 
John HoLLDresHSAD would tell you, with a 
practical, and well-nigh aggravating blunt- 
ness^ that the only great work of Art was 
*^ Niagara.*^ Be that as it may, there are 
plenty of pretty pictures at the Exhibition *~- 
of Lady Artists at the Egyptian Hall. 
Though they appear to somewnat neglect 
face-painting, and pencil other things beside eyebrows, there are 
many bright, honest contributions amid the collection. They have 
held up the mirror to Nature, instead of devoting the looking-glass 
to a more frivolous and unsatisfactory use. Among the best con- 
tributions may be noted those of Mrs. Pkrugiki, the Misses Claba 
and Hilda MoirrALBA, Mrs. Makrabt.e, Mrs. Jopuire, Misses H. 
Macaulat, M. Naftxl, Dbsw, M. H. Smpsoir, Y. H. Wtican. 
R. Babton, R. F. HsireiiAN, £. Pastbidoe, A. £. Tuoxeb, and 
A. MAinriLLB Fknk. Thb Abt-ful Dodgsr. 




Black Shxxp dt thb Housb of Lobds.— A disgrace to the Woolsaok. 
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Barber (tit 

IMlllinAT^LY/' 



FiTsi Cmner^in hajid), * SEiVE^ 



IN 

SirT" 



WAITING " 1 1 

{To Second Ci>mer.} 



'*Takz a CHAm, Sir, I shall bje DiPEKaAdED 



Smith {First Crnntr, -irhG Jms recapiisid in tJi€ Glass oppmiU that U is thai fdlmc Brmm, his rival and emmy), *' Ya*ab, I wi 

SHAV£D, and— ah— then I BHOULD LIKE MY HeAH WA&HEU,— SHASlPijOED, t'EKOW,— AND AFTEEWABPa MY HATE C^JT^— . 



OAREFULtT CuELRD I I" 



WISH TO 

AND-- 

[ TabUau / 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAJEENT. 

EXTRACTED FSOM THE DUILY OF TOBY, M-K 

House of Commons J Monday^ March 25. — AxTOfiNEr- General 
again acwmtaodated with seat in. Dock. 
Getting quite familiar with situation ; on ex* 
wllent terms with the Warderfl; declarea he 
hasn't ftliphteat temptation to take off hia 
boot and throw it at head of Spkakes. Can't 
marine how habitues of the Dock oocasionally 
diapoooesa themBelveH of portions of their oloth- 
ing^ and disi>eriie it ahont locality of Judge f>r 
Magiatrote* Chableh Russexi leade case for 
Pnioecation* Eioeedingly severe on Prisoner. 
Attoritet-General^ when iinder indictment 
Ust Friday, gained temporary triumph hy al- 
leging that he had handed in & certain lettt r 
to HcHSKLL, Now tuTDfl out that it was quite 
another letter, in quite different circumstances, 
handed in at quite distinct time. Original 
jrtatement made great sensation. Ministerial- 
itts mad with delight. Opposition momen- 
tarily checked. Attorney -General now says 
mu»t be mifltaie somewhere. If he had not 
handed RusaEU- Pigott's letter of Nov. 15, 
he had given him Soames^s of the 11th* Same 
thing ; or, if not, why not P Anyhow, "of no 
material importance." Ministerialists cheered 
again, almost as loud as, on Friday, they had 
efieered when Attorney - General insisted 
upon matter aa one of primest importance. 

"That's the best of the Tories," said Har- 
OOtTETt sadly, **they always stand by their 
own man^ If he says a thing *b hlaek tbey 
olwer before the womls are well out of bu 
month, and when he goes on to say * I beg 




'^Myrobuit Friend. 



your pardon, I meant to say it was white/ tbey obeer just the 
same. Now, our fellows would as soon howl at their natiu^l leaders 
as not. Sometimes I envy Bi-uCH and Goschen, Wish I 'd either 
Decn bom into Toryism, or been able oomfortably to take to it in 
middle age.'* 

Squabble went on tiH Nine o'clock* Little trifle of 
214 Millions to be talked about before voting. Must 
needs stand over till personal question of Attorney- 
Gen eral settled. Then Membere go off to dinner ; crowded 
House melts away ; about a do/ea stay to talk about the 
Vote. Not one per million sterling, V?indbag Sexton as 
usual on his legs. Had a finger m most people^ s pie at 
(iuesiiou Hour. Now interposes on Army Annual Bill, 
Second lieading of which Btanhope proposes to take in 
succession to abortive diseuseion on Navy scheme. Makes 
jpeech, takes division ; gives notice of Amendment in 
Committee. ''Sexton," I &ay, to Macule, "is like the 
poor, We have him always with us," 

" Yes " said my robust friend, bair and 
mouBtacne curling with indignation, '* and we 
always shaU whilst he ia Lord Mayor of 
Dublin, As long as Speaker, Balfour, Old 
Morality, and other respectable Authorities 
are, by virtue of his office, bound to refer to 
him as the * Right Honourable Gentleman.' 
so loi^ will Sexton continue to pop up through 
a sitting long or short, lingering over tie 
ftweetness of this unwonted style. When he 's 
no longer Lord Mavor, and may be aDuded to 
as to ^the Hon, Member ' we *Il have less of 
him." Busines* <fon«.— None^ 

Monday Night. — Sam Smith: much oon~ 
cemed for Monte Carlo. Hears it's quite a 
dreadful place ; |)eop!e go and begin playing as 
soon as Innebeon is over ; lose all their money ; 
take special ea^e to {fit thiir dinnor, jL^owing 
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full well bill will never be paid ; then retire to wme remote all^ ; 
commit soioide. A week later, sometimes next mornmg, unde- 



terred by former expenenoe, do it all oyer again. One^ round 
of infamy," sigbs Samttbl; **a wasted life." Detemined to 

,-— ^ put a stop to it ; 




" Thinkl '11 nm*over to Monte Carlo ! ", 



came down to- 
day with ques- 
tion, addressed to 
FzRGTTSSOir, ask- 
ing what Her 
Majesty's Go- 
yernment are 
goi ng to do with 
respect to this 
scandal? Fer- 
Gussoir intimates, 
i n diplomatic 
phrase, that, on 
the whole. Her 
Majesty's Gh>- 
Vernmenlt are 
going to do no- 
thing ; are, in- 
deed, not quite 
sure whether all 
the stories about 
Monte Carlo that 
come from Nice 
are true. Gran- 
DOLPH, not long 
back from Monte 
Carlo, winks 
across at Hart- 
nrGTOir, who tries 
to look as if he 
had neyer been 
there. Old Mo- 




quite sure of your facte P Eyer been to Monte Carb P ' Place to spend 
a happy dav m, I can teU you. Most interesting proceedings in Ca- 
sino, if ot tnat I ever played, of course. Left that for Grai^dolph and 
HAETmGTOir. But Ilooked on,and saw a thing or two. Nothing in 
the world so easy as to make pot of money. Great secret is get it on 
and leaye it on : make a thousand pounds in a thousand minutes." 
" Ah I " said Samoel, growing interested. ** but how do you do it P " 
"That's it," said Old Moralitt. "Nothing easier when jou 
know it, but, as they nay in choirs and places where they siuff, 
you 'ye got to know it fust. Now look here." (Sahttel **Iook8 
here " ; on hack of copy of Orders where Old Moralitt rapidly 
traces diagram, ) Eyery beam of light is composed of three coloured 
rays, blue, yellow, and red. As the beam passes through the atmos- 
phere A, mese are separated from each other, the blue being drawn 
most down, the yellow next, and the red least. As llie earth with 
ite doudB and alanosphere turns round the pole P. in the direction 
A.C.D., any giyen cloud would pass first under the blue rays at B., 
then the yellow rays at Y., and then the red rays at R. ; and. be 
tinged by their res^yectiye colours. An obseryer, placed at E.. just 
as he was turning into darkness towards C, womd see the clouds 
1 red at E. . resting upon the western horizon. You follow me P 
it 's just the same with the tebles. No need to shoot yourself, 



or anyone else." 

Samuel walks away, pondering oyer these things. '^Yery 
curious," he says; **Old Moralitt not flighty kind ' 



stitution Hill. ** It's restriction," said NoyAR, *' an absurdity, and 
a relic of the i>ast." 

Grand Young Gardner backed him up ; Committee deeply moyed ; 
Shaw LEFsyRE, momentarily forgetting 
absorbini? attraction of his new Dead 
House, nimg himself into fray. Saox 
OF Queen Anne's Gate much cheered 
by this moyement on part of younger 
generation. Amid enthusiastic cheers 
CAyENDiSH Bentinck declared against 
Constitution HilL Eyen Db Lisle, 
putting both feet down, was for open- 
ing the thoroughfare. Plitnket stood 
by the Constitution and the Hill, but 
was yisibly alarmed. House cleared 
for Diyision; figures read out amid 
breathless excitement. For keeping 
thoroughfare closed, 80 ; for opening it, 
78. Ministerial majority reduced to 
Twol 

The two conspirators shook hands. 
NoyAR oyeroome with emotion. Grand 
Young Gardner still capable of articu- 
lation. 

** Let us," he said, ** deyote our liyes 
to this great object. Let us swear a 
great oath that till Constitution Hill is 
open to the people we will neither shaye 
nor haye our hair cut. Swear ! " 

** Dammy ! " said NoyAR. 

BtLsiness done,— The shackles shaken 
on Constitution HilL " Putting both Feet down." 

Friday Niaht,— This is John Bright's Day. House crowded in 
eyery part, all drawn to do honour to the great Englishman. None 
so nch or so great as not to do him reyerence. Old Morality 
speaks first in tones of homely eloquence, well suited to occasion. 
Then Gladstone rises on highest pinions of matehless eloauenoe, 
extolling the dead orator and '* his splendid eloquence, the loftiest 
that has sounded within the walls of the House of Commons within 
the present feneration." Hartington lamented the departure of 
one who had been to him, in peculiar degree, guide, philosopher, and 
friend. Justice McCartht, as the enyoy of Ireland, brought her 
mourning wreath to lay on the tomb : and Chamberlain mourned 
*'the Member for Birmingham." All admirably done, displa^g 
the House of Commons in one of ite worthiest moods, and loftiest 
momente. Business done.—Lam&at for John Bright. 




Intense air of respectebility about him. A thousand pounds in a 
thousand minutes I What a lot of good one could do witn it. Won- 
der if Grandolph and Hartington would join syndicate to try Old 
Moralitt's plan ? Let me see : * As the earth with ite clouds and 
atmosphere turns round the pole P.' ; exactiy. That seems indis- 
puteble. Think I '11 run oyer to Monte Carlo, and see with my own 
eyes how things are«" Business done, — Committee of Supply. 

2%wr«c2ay.— Goyemment yery nearly defeated to-night. All about 
Constitution Hill. Those two desperate Eeyolutionists, NoyAR, and 
the Grand Younff Gardner, detennined to make stand against 
ezdusiyeness of this thoroughfare. Buns nearly parallel between 
two of busiest thoroughfares of .Metropolis. A short cut from the 
teeming East by Chafing Cross to the fertile West Fine broad, 
tree-planted Ayenue. Yet, whilst Piccadilly is blocked. Constitution 
Hill left undisturbed for the solitary horseman or tne occasional 
brougham. Early in week Grand Young Gardner soribblinf 
message, written with his own blood, on back of enyelope, summoned 
NoyAR to midnight meeting. NoyAR arriyed armed with Claymore ; 
swore solemn oath they would free Constitution Hill, or die. Come 
down to-night prepared for worst. NoyAR led off attack. Moyed to 
reduce Vote for Parks and Pleasure Gardens with reference to Con- 



SHOULDER TO SHOULDER, AND HEART TO ART. 

On Monday, the 25th of March, the Prince and Princess of Wales 
opened the new Drill Hall of that ^Edknt body of citizen soldiers, 
the 20th Middlesex (Artiste) Eifle Volunteers. The ceremony was 

a pretty one, especially that part 
01 it wherein (to quote the pro- 
gramme) ''The Princess of 
Wales and her daughters were 
presentedwithbouquete,"&c. Of 
the entertoinmente. it may be said 
that a glimpse oi their Royal 
Highnesses preyed a most at- 
^ tractiye item. Howeyer, there 
^ were other features, to wit, songs 
1^ by Lieutenant Matbrick (Artists 
4 R*YOf in full uniform, and 
I Mr. Edward Llotd ; and reoita- 
^^ tionsbyPriyate Brandon Tho- 
mas and Mr. Lionel Brough, 
unattached. Madame Antoin- 
ette Stirling sang, and so did 
Mr. Charles Collette (late Lieutenant 3rd Dragoon Guards). The 
card of inyitetion was embellished with a deyer sketch b^ Mr. Horslet* 
and the Drill Hall itself suggested a happy oomnromise between St. 
Paul's Cathedral and the London Terminus of the Midland Bailway. A 

Siper handed to the Press contained, amongst other yaluable inf orma- 
on, the facte that the hon. architect was the Colond of the Regiment 
Commanding, and a Fellow of the Society of Antiquaries ; that 
Messrs. &c., &c., were responsible for the plumbers' work, and that 
the wrought-iron gas-fittings, ** from the architect's design," had 
been made by Messrs. &c., &c. Hon. Colonel Sir Frederick Leegh- 
ton, Bart P.E.A., was present in m^fUt and a reference made in 
the speech of the Prince of Wales to the adyanoe of the corps in 
prosperity during that gallant and accomplished officer's period of 
command, was recdyed with well-merited enthusiasm. This was as 
it should DC. Honour to whom honour is due^rafid may therArtistio 
Yolunteers long liye and prosper I qjtjzed by VnOOQ ^^ 




Thomas andMaybrick. 



^ HOnCE.— Rejected Commonications or Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, I>rawingi, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not eyen when aooompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Coyer, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. 
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ART AND LETTERS. 

As onr Merry-Oo-Boimd Inspector of Studios oooldn't go every- 
where, we liit upon the simple plan of inducing some of the leading 
artistB themselyes to furnish ns with their own notices of their 
principal works intended for public exhibition this season. 

Fromjhe President to the £dftor,— Caxo Mio,— I shall be more 
than enchanted to oblige you. Mate que votdez- 
votu f Eyery minute is preeioso to us both. As to 
the pictures, eA, bien, I need hardlv call to your 
memory how purely Sghilleb renders my senti- 
ments when he says, '* JErsucJie Sie aber hayot- 
edehUch mit grosster JEile zu verfahren" You 
will see some Ghreek maidens— ah I— to ^uote the 
witty epigram of Apelles, onr own poetic fellow- 
craftsman: — "Fytrw xoT* fioTKtptt iraarr, fuifioi^ Mtof 
firi0t ypay9 fiytOd xXeurauc oTfiXf." Vient^ caro mio. 
and as Dante said to Francesca, ^^SuoneUe il eampaneUo alia porta,^^ 
—an action into which may be thrown all the grace of a Gbreek 
god. or which may exhibit only the gaueherie of .- 
a Boeotian clown. Yon remember that wise and ]| 




witty saying of 
deepues la Zluv^ " 






Geryantes, " £8 may hermoaa dia 
via.^* Perhaps you wiU retort with 
Pedrello, ** Tu eres otro. 2 Dioe,^^ F. L. 

FromAlma^ Tadema^ 1J.-4.— No, my dear Vallow, 
not anoder pragtigal choke of Helly O'Gbbbleus 
out of all dese rose-leaf now. hot a bersbactiye 
sobjaok called ^^HardLinee.^^ SomeEomanchoms- 
ffiris zleepine on de wed marble floor af der a light 
bre^f&st of nonev and gugumbers. Bootiful! Bootifnll Bud nod 
in time for dese Agademy und Eroyenor Eallery. A. T. 

From J. C Horeley, Ji,A,—J)eai Editor, my big picture is ** The 
Bemoree of Godiva^^^ showinff her in bed, onlythe 
tip of her beautiful nose yisible. J. C. £[. 

From John Brett, RA. — Belay and avast, Mr. 
Editor! You'll see. Breezy and fine picture. 
** The Lion, the Lizard, and the ^ ^ 

Stagy a little geographical joke 
on the Coast of Cornwall. Shall 
get Academy to engage policeman 
to keep off crowd, who will crush 
in to see the joke. J. B. 

From Professor Hubert HerJtomer, A,R,A,, ^ 
M,A., F.S.A.^Mj good, man, don't bother about ] 
pictures. Come to finshey.see my new moon, — 
great scenic effect, — and hear the Cantata. 
Waonsb not in it. Chorus of students. H. H. 

From Marcus Stone, 22.-4.— Dear Editor,— Picture ? Oh, yes, 
** The Incomplete Letter TFh5^«"— you know- 
same lot— still going on with their correspondence — 
eh?— "To be continued in our next." Well, 
the public appreciate this sort of thing and so 
does M. B< 

From T, Faed Jt,A.'~Kj PJJ^™ ^ ^*' ^^^ 
Old Home, Scotch subject. There are eyidences 
of recent obstreperousness on the part of the 
gudeman, oyer whose prostrate form stands the 
gude wife, with a broken bellows in her hand. The 
bairns ^skeered' are huddled up together in a comer, crying out, 
" Aiblins, what 's hame without a mither I " Very fine. T. F. 
From J, P. Frith, 2J.^.— Dear Ed.,— Your boy called twice. 
I have done a few "Reminis- 
cences." You'll see. J.P.F. 

From Sir John E, Miliais, 
Bart,, 2J.^.— Dear Old Chap, 
Show you my pictures? With 
pleasure. At M'Clean's place. 
No more private views at my own 
house. I^st too many umbrellas. 
Names? Descriptions? Well, 
'l)on my life, haven't thought 
of names— some critic fellows will call 'em names, hey?— and as 
to their description — well — I can only say they're first-rate. 







appropriate Oo^. And new, eh? Capital cartoon of J. T.'s, that one 
I mean about the what's-his-name standing upon the thingumijig. 
and saying to Lord What-you-may-call-4m,— I forget whatbut 
you know. Beet thing I ever saw. Adoo I adoo I J. E. M. 

[Perhap* next week we may be able to give Bome further interesting detaili, 
on which our readers can place the moet perfect reliance.— En.] 

VOL. ZOVL 



ON COMMISSION. 

AprU 2, 3. 4.— The working days of the week have been devoted to 
lying the closest possible attention to an admirable Abridgment of the 
u^yo/Jre/ana,by mv learned friend. Sir ChablesRussbll. And 
here let me say, in all sober seriousness, that it was comprised in a 
speech that was worthy of the man and the theme — a speech tiiat, by 
itself, was sufficient to hand down the name t>f the Counsel for the 
Defence to posterity, as one of the ablest lawyers and one of the most 
eloquent orators that has ever graced the English Bar. As the great 
speech has already been reported in detail in other quarters, it is 
superfluous to repeat it word for word in these columns. If it were, 
it might possibly occupy more space than is put, and I may say 
rightly put, at my disposal. So 1 wiU content myself with repro- 
ducing the manner of Sir Charles in a dramatic form, adopting 
for the purpose a weU-known popular oration that in the past was 
left un&rtunately imperfect. I do this so that those who are to 
follow in the footsteps of my learned friend, and myself, at the Bar 
may have the benefit of what I may perhaps be permitted to describe 
as a lesson in impressively- posturing elocution. 

Oraior (leaning gracefully back on bench, and in a colloquial tone). 
So she went into the gurden to cut a cabbage-leaf {he pauses, looks 
at the Bench, produces from pocket a silken arrangement of green 
and Indian pink) to 
make {pauses, lei- 
surely uses silken 
arrangement appro- 
priateiy, and replaces 
it in pocket)-'U) make 
an apple pie. And 
at the same time 
{pauses, places pince- 
nez on nose, and ex- 
amines books in front 
of him, selects one 
and reads) a great 
she-bear, oomiuff up 
the street {puis aoum 
book, takes off pince- 
nez, and looks fixedly 
at the Bench), pops 
its head into the shop. 
(Pauses, Raises his 
left hand with left fist clenched. 




Scmcthiug like a Speech. 



^ . vf»oc. Then, wUh great and grave earnest- 
ness,) What, no soap I i^Sadly and regretfully clutches with his 
right hand <U basket contaming documents,) So ne died ! And she 
(uses snuff'box.which is then replaced) very impruden^y {with right 
hand outstretched, forefinger pointing to someone in the well of the 
Court) married (with immense /orctf)— married the Barber I (Long 
pause, duringwhich the Orator looks slowly and gravely round at 
audience. Then, in a more conversational tone,) And there were 

J)re8ent the Picinninies (Mr. Asquith touches him, he turns round, 
istens, and bows thanks), and the Joblilies, and the Garyulies, and 
the Grand Panjandrum himself (puts up pince-nez, and reads scrap of 
paper just passed to Atm),— and— yes— as my learned friend, Mr. 
AsQTTiTfl reminds me (clawing his hands persuasively), with the little 
round button at top. (Produces linen handkerchief, gazes at it, 
and returns it to pocket. Considers, Then with ever-increasing 
energy,) And they all fell to playing the game (right arm raised in 
gesture of disgust) of catch as catch can, till (very distinctly, and 
with his left nana raised to his ear and then brought down sharply) — 
till the (very loud) Gunpowder ! ! I (long pause, and then^ in a voice 
broken with deep emotion, which almoet sinks into a whisper at the 
last word) ran out at the heels of their (very softly) boots ! (Tears 
and suppressed sobs in Court,) 

As to the matter of Sir Charles's speech, it does not become me 
to offer an opinion at this stage of the inquiry. I have already 
expressed the genuine admiration I feel for my learned friend. 
Pump-handle Court, (Signed) A. Briefless, Jun. 

Elbctriftino I — In a speech last week. Lord Crawford is 
reported to have said, — *' My Corporation proposes to take a large 
area." This was a propos of the project of "The Electnc 
Lighting Supply Corporation " for illuminating the Metropolis. His 
Lordship also remarked, that his ** Corporation was going to creep 
from several centres." Whereupon Mr. Will, a.C., M.P., asked 
him " from how many centres the Corporation proposed to creep F " 
(Laughter,) Where there 's a Will, there 's always a way of getting 
a laugh with a good audience. But why wasn't Mi. Lockwood, Q.C. 
(Quizzing Counsel), present to illustrate it ? 

" There is a Flower that Bloometh."— The Flower of the 
Opposition flock is indeed one that '* Blooms in the Spring, tra la," 
after his Steeplechase victory last Saturdat. In celebration the 
Opposition should give an entertainment, and play Cyr&s Success, 
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THE BEASTS, THE BIEDS, ABD THE BAT. 

A Modem Confabulation Concerning an Ancient FdbU. 

Senex, This pioture, my son, illustrates an ancient Fable. 

Juven%9. And how does dear old ^sop make the story 
go, Sir P 

Senex (reading). '* Once upon a time there toae a fierce 
war waged between the Birds and the Beasts, Par a 
long while the issue of the baUle was uncertain^ and the 
Bat^ taking advantage of his ambiguous nature^ kept 
aloof, and remained neutral.** 

Juvenis, Ambifraoos nature. Ah I Neither Beast nor 
Bird, but a little bit of both. 

8enex (resuming). " At length when the Beasts seemed 
to prevail, the Bat joined their forces, and appeared active 
in the light ; but a rally being made by the Birds, which 
proved successful, he was found at the end of the day 
among the ranks of the winning party. A peace being 
speedily concluded, the Bafs conduct was condemned alike 
by both parties, and being acknowledged by neither, and so 
excluded from the terms of the truce, he was obliged to 
skulk off as best he cotUd^ and has ever since lived in holes 
and comers, never daring to show his face except in 
the duskiness of twilight." 

Juvenis, Oh. that was the Bat's fate, was it F— aooord- 
ing to the Fable I Well, no doubt it 's a bit dangerous 
to keep *' on the hover " too long. And yet somehow the 
particular Bat in the picture doesn't quite look like a con- 
firmed Troglodyte, or destined dweller in a perpetual 
Cave of Adullam. Looks sharp enough, anyhow, and 
does fiot look as if *' the duskiness of twiliffnt " would 
suit it long. He 's playing a nakj game, no doubt ; but 
whether he 's as blmd as his proverbial type, is just the 
question, my dear Sutex. 

Senex (sever^^). If he is not blind he is base, and if 
he is not base he is blind. 

Juvenis. Ah I that ' s neatly, not to say '* nastilv " put, 
and a deuced awkward dilemma— in theory— for the Bat. 
He 's making a lot of enemies, no doubt, on both sides, 
especially among the ambitious non-effectives, and the 
disappointed would-be cocks o* the walk. But perhaps if 
the Bat could unbosom himself frankly (which I fancy 
he's not likely to do) as the Lion did to the Man in 
another Fable, he might say a thing or two which would 
throw a fresh light on the subject. ^' The bearings of it," 
as Jack Bunsby says, *' lie in uie application ; " and maybe 
the modem form of the ancient Fable may carry an ** ap- 
plication " of which the original .£sop did not dream. 




THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 

She. "I BBLISVX T0T7 KNOW MT NeIOHBOTTBS, THS GhKSTERFIXLD BrOWNS?" 

Be. " Haw— WELL— A— I go to the House, dom'tchsrknow, and Dike 
WITH 'em ogcabiokallt, and all that— but I 'm not on Spearinq Tebms 

WITH *EM I " 



PLAY-TIME. 

Is That Doctor Cupid still possible P Wonderful to relate he is so, 
and nearing his hundredth night I "Buchanan and a hundred 
knights'* soxmds ohivalric— i^ciMi/a narratur D.r.-— ^but though 
** chivalry " may, or may not, *' stiU be possible," yet 
most decidedlv no further doctoring of Cupid is pos- 
sible after this curious comedy at the Yonderful 
y audeville. Mr. Thomas Thorns is the Cupid redwi- 
rux^ and when I looked at him,— he being about as 
uDhke the little god of love as, for example, the Home 
Sixtbstabt or the Chancbllob of the ExcHsauER 





ye gods and little fishes I "—well, everyone 
knows ^the next line,— but what is Cupid without his 
wings ? Truth to telL though the public have, 
^ I suppose, taken kindly to the piece,— other- 
\\\ wise this unromantic, rheumatic Dr. Cupid 
^ \ c Y could not have run till now and be still running, 
.\. V. —Chevalier Buchanan's play is a nondescript 
affair, neither comedy, nor tragedy, nor farce, 
nor melodrama, nor good extravaganza, but a 
hotch-potch of all these ingredients served up 
in the first dish that could hold the mess to- 
gether. Dr, CWu^ himself is a supernatural 
Bottled by Dr. Dee early oeinff, compounded out of a Bottle Imp, 
in 17th Century. Un- Mephistopheles, an Arabian NighUf Oeme, 
•^*1?Sa*** ^»^®- Pwik, Le Diable Boiteux, and Parson Adams. 
viUe, 1889. The piece begins with real good comedy, then 

suddenly we are taken into the domain of melodrama, where there 
is thunder and lightning, a darkened stage, breaking a magician's 
phial, lurid Hght, and all the old mysterious noises that used to herald 
tb6 advent of the marvellouB Mr. Gbokob GoNauESi in a Pantomime 



at the Grecian. There is something more Grecian than Latin about 
this appearance of Bros at the Vaudeville, only that had Mr. Gbobob 
Ck)NQT7£8T been the Cupid, we should not have seen him complaining 
of age, rheumstism, and cramp, but should have watched him bounding 
upwards and flying off in chase of some butterfly that reminded him 
of his long-lost Psyche. Who can believe in a Cupid with a cramp, 
except in an extravaganza P And, by the way, Mr. Tom Thobnis may 
remember a certain overgrown Cupid, in the burlesque of Paris, 
so funnily played hy Mr. Tubnsb, who issued from a damp rose, 
limped with rheumatic pains, and noticed with sorrow that his wings 
were moulting. 

When Mr. Buchanan hit on this idea, he threw away the material 
for a capital opSra-bouffe, and spoilt a good comedy. Just at the 
end, Kfter the serio-comic Demon Cuvid had uttered sentiments 
worthy of a Christian divine, and made his last appearance as a Con- 
verted Cupid, the melodramatic effects of Act the First were repeated, 
and I fully expected that advantage would be taken of this in order 
to bring us aU back a^ain safe and sound to young Backers rooms 
at Cambridge, where with lights full on, we should find that all his 
experience with Dr. Cupid had been a dream. I do not say that, 
had this been so, I should have been one whit better pleased : but 
such an exphmation, old-fashioned though it be, would have been 
dramatically satisfactory. 

The pitLM^ is capitally played by all, though I should not think 
Dr. Cupid would remain in Mr. Tom Thokne's ripertoire as one of 
hi$ hest parts. Miss Annie Ibish is delightful as the honest, 
irolic^ime Kate ; Mr. Fbsd Thosne first-rate in the very conven- 
tional part of an irascible gouty old uncle : Mr. Giixmorb gallant 
and gay as Harry Backet : and Mr. Ctril Maude uncommonly good 
in the difficult jMfft of '* Charles Ms friend,— with a stutter ;'' and 
Miss Marion Lea, as the giddy widow, irresistible. Miss Bolorbs 
Drummond as the vinegar-faced but subsequently vivadous house- 
keeper, and Miss F. Robertson as the amorous spinster, both excellent. 



Expected Arrivals.— The Cuckoo and the SwalL 



i4e 
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PORTRAIT OF THE CHAIRMAN THE MORNING AFTER 
A LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL MEETING. 



Lord R-S'h-ry, 



' Oh, what a Head I 've got I Oh, for Onb Houb 
IN THB House of Lords 1 ! " 



COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 

(By Our Own Cwmiy Oouncillor,) 

We are really gettmg on splendidly. We think nothing of sitting 
for six hours or more, without a pause for refreshment. What a 
lesson for other public bodies who shall be nameless I It is suggested 
by one probably dyspeptic Member, that we should rise at 6*30 for 
dinner, and resume business at 8. And this arrangement is said to 
be Terv highly approved of by the proprietor of an adjacent Tavern. 
But then, the very natural question arises, if we resume work at 
8 o*olook, like giants refreshed, who can possibly calculate at what 
unearthly hour we should adjourn. So we are to continue as before. 
It certainly has this most beneficial result, it undoubtedly mudi 
shortens the speeches. The glorious consequence is that we have 
passed more noble and I may say staggering resolutions in the few 
weeks we have been sitting, tnan our unhappy predecessors in as 
m^^ years. And what resolutions they are I 

We demand^ and shall, of course receive, full power in every 
respect over the thirty Theatres and the three hundred Music Halls 
of our giant Metropolis, and, under our beneficial rule, nothing tiiat 
tends in the slightest ae^pree to deprave or degrade public morality 
will be permitted within those whitewashed and purified walls. 
Having a great taste for theatricals myself, I have arranged witii a 
colleague that he shall try to get me on the Theatres and Mtudo 
Halls Committee on the earliest opportunity. 

Free Libraries, Public Baths, and Wash-Houses, are to be 
scattered over the whole Metropolis with a liberality undreamt of 
bj the wildest enthusiast of past days. The statement that a noto- 
rious Soap firm has offered to supply all the soa^ required, without 
charge, requires confirmation. We resolved^ with fight hearts, to 
oppose some half-dozen Bills now before Parliament that interfered 
somewhat with portions of the MetroDolis. 

Some of the more fastidious of our Members have under considera- 
tion the banishing altogether from our morally purified Metropolis 
all noxiouB or disagreeable trades, so that its five million inhabitants, 
in addition to beinff well and comfortably housed at ridiculoualy low 
rents, if considerea from the grasping landlord's point of view, and 
washed and instructed at a merely nominal charge, and doctored 
and sanitarised at no charge at all, shall be able to spend their 
abundant leisure in promenading the improved streets of the 
Metropolis without their greatiy refined senses being shocked with 
such terrible sights as Butchers' Shops, or tlieir delicate olfactory 



nerves offended with the' perfumes of fried fish, sausages, or oniosB. 
The exact proportion of the somewhat increased rates of the 
Metropolis that we shall impose upon idle and wealthjr landlords, to 
the reuef of hard-working and comparatively impecunious oooumers, 
stands over for full consideration, but it will certainly be one-half. 
This grand change alone should inake us, and no doubt will make us, 
the most popular rating body of modem times— among oooapiers. 
The idea that property, as represented by landlords, should pay all 
rates and taxes, is not by anv means generally held among us, but 
he is a wise man, indeed, wno can foresee to what our glorious 
Council may some day come. 

We were somewhat surprised to hear that our popular Ch a i rm an 
had been asked to dine with the principal Committee of the Corpora- 
tion, and had accepted the invitation. We hear too, though without 
surprise, that he made himself so agreeable there, that some of us 
are hoping that similar invitations may be extended to others of the 
Council. A littie social intercourse of this kind would make a nioe 
change to what the Member for the Strand rightiy denominated as 
our very thirsty proceedings. 



DUE SOUTH. 

From Monte Carlo to Home^ vid Vintimtlle, Genoa, and Pita. 

FiEST nuisance, — change of time from French to Boman time. 
Second nuisance,— examination of baggage at the frontier, which I 
am bound to say. Italian officials make as easy as possible. It 
may be exceptional; I hope not. We are not in a particularly good 
humour, — ^I forgot to men- 
tion that JoHiTNiB Spofferd 
is my travelling companion, 
in consequence of the tobies 
having turned against him, 
which makes him fancy that 
a littie change will do him 
good, — and therefore, any 
railway rudeness would jar 
upon us. 

The eighteen-hour journey 
is pleasant enouj^h ; and 
then we both exclaim, **Now 
we are approaching Bome ! ! 
The City of the Caesars and 
the Popes! I" We approach 
it very slowly, through a 
dreary, low, marshy country. 

"Is tiiat tiie Tiber?" I 
ask, on catohing sight of a 
muddy stream. 



' S'pose so," replies John- 
I. ^* Beastiy dirty, isn't 




The Roman Noses we expected to see. 



NIEc ^ ,, 

it? Worse than the Thames. P'raps," says Johnnie, after a pause, 
" p'raps it 's the Rubicon. Where was the Rubicon ? " 
1 can't exactiy say. ** C^sab crossed it," I observe. 
**0h, I know that! " replies Johnhtie, pettishly. He is not in a 
good humour. 

Nothing of Rome can I see from the windows. It is raining 
heavily, and all is fog and vapour in the distance. Some peasants 
are out under big umbrellas. 

"But." says JoronriE, grumbling, "not a smgle Roman nose 
among tnem. As far as I 've seen, those that ain't turned up or Gre- 
cian, are as fiat as the surroxmdin^ country. Bah I '' he says, with 
an air of the deepest disgust, throwing himself back in his seat, " I 
believe the whole thing 's a swindle. P'raps there 's no such place 
as Rome after all." 

The other day in the Times 1 saw advertised a book entitied Some 
Features of Modem Romanism. I can confidentiy assert that Roman 
noses won t be prominent among these *' features." Not a Romtn 

nose at the stetion, among 
the Roman legions of 
guards and porters. 

Pouring with rain. 

"City of the Popes 

and Csesars be blowedTl " 

v.^ growls JoHinnE, as we 

vfS sit in the small omnibus 

,^ that is to teke ns to the 

^ hoteL Everything about 

us looks as muddy, damp, 

murky, and miserable as 

if we were waiting for 

our luggage on a thi 




The Boman Noses we actually did see. 



***w «^w.» -., w-w- « w -vv«^^ ^^ ^.^ lugffage on a tb 

wet day outside Fenchuroh Street Station, instead of being in the 
metK^lis of Christendom, Rome. 

We arrive at the Albergo Bristolini, Piazza Bristolini, which looks 
clean and comf erteble enough, even on such a day as this. It ia, 
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POISSON D'AVBIL; OB, THE BOXTLANGBB FLYZNG-FISH. 



MUSICAL NOTE OF ADMIRATION. 

BxNotr^s iMcifer at Albert Hall , striking, 
of oonTBe, not inatehlftniu WoidB onyhttohave 
been from the Works of CoireBEVE. M.Hehslxr 
was nnavoidably prevented from being present, 
but in his abscoioe his part was taken — how 
few are Ihe friends who will take your part in 
your absenoe I— by one M. GoirsTAiinir Db Bom. 
Brayro Bom I Tne Luc^er was applied, Bom 
flew oat of the BoM-shell, and made a decided 
Mt. How powerfully he woold have oome out 
in a " canon quartette " / It was, indeed, lucky 
to have a Box in, able to do it ; for if he haa 
been hoarse, out of time or tune, how a-Bom- 
in-ably bad he would have been. Madame 
Lemmxns re-appeared, as sweet as Lemmens in 
the South. The worka of Dickxns are being 
overhauled by librettists and composers. " S. & 
B.'s " Pichunek has inspired Messrs. Whtofield 
and Bexvb to do a scene from NiehoUu NiekUhy; 
audit is said that Mr. Babhbt sees a great 
opportonify for choruses in another Dickeniian 
work which he will call Barnby Rudge, This 
information comes fitm. Yours truly, 

Ben Tbovaiobx. 



PsoBABLE New avb Intebestdtg Wobk.— 
The Can^ Can and How to dance it, or Some 
Beminiscences of MabiUe, By Mr. Justice 
Field. > 

['* We are men of the world. We have all Men it 
—at least, I htcre seen it at the Mabille.*'— I^m«f' 
rtport of Mr, JutUce FUUPa obtervaiionM in Bamea y. 
Ledgar.^ 



1 have been informed, the best-drained Hotel in Bome. Our room, 
a double one, for the hotel is full, is large and, we hope, comfortable. 
There is no prospect from the window, whicli 'Ogives" on to a 
narrow, noisy street. This, after the beautiful view and the quiet 
of our Monte Carlo home, is most depressing. It is raining canes 
feUique — (** Must be classic in Rome," says Johenib, trying to cheer 
up a bit)— which does not tend to enliven us. We descend to the 
Kestaurant Dei>artm6nt. Considered as a Restaurant, it is the 
dreariest room possible. 

" What a place I '' exclaims Johnnie. " Why, the commercial room 
of an old-established provincial hotel in England is quite Parisian in 
its gaiety compared with this. City of the Ccesars ! I should think 
this place was started when Caliottla was on the throne. Ugh I " 

I am too depressed to contradict him. Let us breakfast. Let us 
have a Roman breakfast. Not a Roman dish on the menu ! Wo 
order a good French dSfeuner, " At all events," I say, brightening 
up a bit, ** we can have some Italian wine." 

" Let's have some Montepulciano." says Joheeie, regarding the 
waiter severely, as though warning him beforehand not to attempt 
passing off an^ Italian wine of an inferior quality upon him. 

The waiter, in perfect English (I having addressed him in French, 
and Johnnie in Italian), wishes to know what wine it was the gen- 
tleman demanded ? 

" Montepuldano." Johnnie repeats, only this time in a less certain 
tone, being evidently a trifle distrustful of his pronunciation^ and his 
eye falters before the waiter's calm, but not unsympatiietic, gaze. 
The waiter has never heard of it. " What I " ezdiums Johnnie, 

*' never heard of Montepulciano? Why, inHo&ic^stime " But 

the waiter was not here in Horace's time. 

" Wasn't that Falemian f " I ask, ratiier siding with the waiter, 
who^ an Italian, at least so I suppose, ought to know. 

"Well," returns Johnnie, cediuf^ the point, "let's have Faler- 
nian." No ; we cannot have Falenan ; we can have some chianti, 
which the waiter can highly recommend, or some Barolo, of which, 
he tells us, they have a remarkably fine specimen. 

We decide on chianti. It is some time before Johnnie can get 
over the waiter's never having heard of-Montqmlciano. 

." Yes. I fancy 

authority unless 

line, I nmoy, is 

"Re8;al Montepulci ano dra ined beneath its native rook." l^is 
nnsatisf a o t o ry to Johnnie, who is just beginning to express his 
doubt as to wiiether Montepuldano is in Italy or Bpain, when the 
breakfiut arrives, and we cheer up a bit. 

I A Rase LBAim of Men.— ^(enaral Boulangbr has made him- 
aelf aoaiee. 



GLEANINGS FEOM GALLERIES. 

At the Royal Society of British Artists, lovers of striking originality 
and thrilling sensation may whistle lor Whistlee, and sigh for 
WnxiAK-Si^SiTOFOLDHAX. There is no sign of tbe former but 
the yellow velarium, and the daring, sparsely clothed nymphs of the 
latt^ no longer dunjort themselves on the walls. The disciples of the 
Prophet of the White Lode are conspicuous by their absenoe : 
symphonies and noctomes are no longer played in the gallery, and 
"^arran^pements" are disarranged altogether. The rule is no longer 
cabalistic, but Baylisstic. The even tenor of our way is no longer 
startled by a Boanergian haaeo^wrofondo, or the shnll shriek of a 
fanciful /oiM^. There is a soothing, iileasant, domestic tone about 
the pictorial music, undistorbed ^by daring discords, or Was;iierian 
wa^rfferies. Notwithstanding this, there are not a few pictures 
which are mighty pleasant to behold, which give evidence of close 
study of Nature, earnest out-of-door work, and great manipulative 
dexterity. Among these may be noted the works by Messrs. 
Hatllab, G. S. Hunter, Yeend King, Basil Bbadley, Edwin 
Ellis, YoLBsiAfl, G. S. Waltebs, HalpknighTjI). Habdt, Catteb- 
MOLE, Davidson, W. S. Jay, Fitzoebald, w. H. Piee, A. W. 
Btbutt, N. Dawson, H. R. Cautt, and others. There are also some 
clever portrait statuettes by Mr. Owen Hale. 

One of the very best Art Shows now to be seen in London is the 
Loan Exhibition of Portrait Miniatures at the Burlin^rton Fine Arts 
Club. Both for quality and quantity it is extraordinary, and any 
one who is f ortanate enough to get an invitation to inspect it shotdd 
by no means neglect the opportunity. Since the introduction of 



charming 

Nothing is more wearying to the eye than a oolleotion of photo- 
graphic portraits, but of these exquisite miniatures one never gets 
weary— one can visit the exhibition again and again. What to do 
with, your Catalogue when you emerge from a picture-show is a 
problem that has never yet been solved. The managers of this exhi- 
bition meet the difficulty in most satis&otory &shion. They lend you 
a Catalogue^ which you return to the attendant on leaving. Let other 
galleries imitate this noble example I The Abt-ful Doimeb. 

"With a Yi^ xt Bots, Yeo, hoI"— Chables Santlet sailed for 
Melbourne last Friday. Solo, unaccompanied. But we hope en route 
that he'll find a grand p-an'-o passage much to his lilong. Bon 
voyage I and many hspjpj returns. 



Mr. MiLVAiN, Q.C., has re-introduced his new Bill relating to whip- 
ping oriminals. It will, of ooorse, be retrospective in its operations. 
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A NEW GAME. 

Tommy {to hi* Fmeh Nurm). "Passxz. TaiRteil' 



THE PHARISEE'S SUNDAY. 

« To hedge people round with petty reftrictioni 
initead of teftehing them nobility of condoet And a 
worthy uae of Uherty, ii the perenniAl reaouroe of 
shallow and incompetent leformen ... A depraved 
and serrile human nature, cribbed, cabined, and 
confined by an infinity of minute regolationi en- 
forced by the polioeman, it their rwiding of the 
social problem. It follows from their miserable ideal 
that they are entirely cureless of the fetters taey 
may place upon rational freedom ... A small 
minority occasionally injure themselves with bad 
Hquor on Sunday, and tnese reformers can think of 
nothing better tnan to forbid the entire community 
to drink on Sundays at all."— TA^ " Tmu," on Mr. 
Stbyikson's Sunday Chting Bill. 

Out on our paltering pedants, petty fry 
Of ants who 'd eat tne core of Hberty I 
OhfforaMiLTOir'sTirileYoioetowake [shake 
The oant-drogged manhood in our midst, and 
High Prigdom^ doll despotic Dagon down. 
And with one breath of freedom bless the town ! 

Smugbt 's a great Reformer I Skuobt 's soul 
Pants with perennial zeal toward one goaL 
" As J am,'' Skugbt shouts, '* should all 

men be, 
Where slayery's bliss, 'tis folly to be free ; 
And I, am I not blissful ? Rapture fills 
My swelling breast, shines in my rosy gills, 
Irradiates my oalm complacent face. 
Let me but set my yoke upon the race 
Marshal its manhooa meekly in my train 
And badge it to my taste— how great the gain I 
Freedom 's a snare, and liberty^s a lure, 
Complex Compulsion is your only cure. 
Restatdnt 's far-reachini|[ regimen alone, 
Straitness of garb, rigidity of zone. 
The ordered movement ana the measured pace 
Will bring emancipation to the race ! " 



And what is Smxtobt ? A fanatic fool, 
Enthusiast of fad, and slave of rule. 
Whose spindly Ego, drawn to sickly growth 
By mental darkness, is exceeding loth 
To let in light or trust to the fresh air 
Of manljT freedom lest they should impair 
His spurious ideal. Who out he 
Shines as the full-blown Modem Pharisee ? 
Anise, and mint, and cumin, these indeed 
He measures with the most i>unctilious heed, 
The broad phylactery suits his narrow soul. 
The ordering of the nlatter and the bowl 
For all mankind he aeems his function fit. 
To lasso Life's Leviathan, and bit 
The social Behemoth would be his pride. 
Humanity as his hobby-horse he 'dfride. 

To wither P Smugbt, howsoe'er he glose 

Knows not ; he never sees beyond his nose. 

See SKuesT's Sabbath I Skuobt knows 
not ease [please. 

Whilst free-men sha]^ their Sunday as they 
He, petty snecial providence of man, [Aw plan. 
Would make him breathe, eat, drink, upon 
Some men are sots. Shall cocksure SiroOBT 
shrink drink ! 

From despot logic? No! No man shaU 
That 's SmroBT's ultimatum, and his cure 
For drunkenness— and freedom. Drink's a 

lure 
To the enfeebled few ; to enslave the strong, 
And spare the slaves temptation, can't be wrong 
Accoraing to mechanic morals. No I flow 
Because some things called men have sunk so 
That opportuni^ breeds base excess 
In their Dase nature, place restriction's stress 
On sturdier manhooa ; the fanatic craves 
One blessed boon ; that all men shall be slaves. 
Those to their lusts, and these to tyrant law. 
So Freedom's slain ; and by an Ass 's jaw I 



Pharisee Sunday I Svuoby, sleek and fat 
Club-guest, look on this picture, and on that! 
The sot sits free— at home in peace to tope. 
The honest sober toiler must not hope 
For innocent refreshment on his way ; 
His Sunday meal, his Sabbath holiday 
Must both DC mured and hampered by re- 
straints. 
Which may mean little to our full-fed saints, 
With handy clubs and cellars, but to him 
Mean harmless pleasure spoiled by priggish 

whim. 
Smxjgbt sees only grossly, in the sroes ; 
The myriad forms of hardship ana of loss. 
Which only thoughtful sympathy may feel. 
The maimed rites of the simple mid-day meal ; 
The morning walk robbed of its welcome rest 
In sanded parlour, and the blameless zest 
Of wholesome ale-draught, savouring bread- 

and-cheese. 
These, and a thousand petty wrongs like these, 
Sid70BTisblindto: callous to all claims 
That seem to cross nis own fanatic aims. 
Rather than his preposterous schemes should 

faU, 
He 'd banish Liberty with Cakes and Ale, 
And on slaves, sober but emasculate. 
Build up his fieeting figment of a State. 

The sickly, servile, small ideal, haunts 
Smuoby's fanatic soul ; he loudly vaunts 
Provisional advance, or snatched success. 
But will his senseless schemes abide the 

stress 
Of the world's virile conflict,— the old fi^ht 
For manly freedom blent with willing right ? 
Nay; the invertebrate vain egotists 
Will never conouer in Life's oi>en lists. 
Shut up the Publicans ? No; if you please, 
PuncA will'* shut up" theModemPharisees! 
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MR. R. MANSFIELD AS RICHARD THE THIRD AT THE GLOBE. 



A SONG AFTER LAMPLiaHT. 

(As sung by the Smnbumian Gas-share-Jiolder on reading a 
report of the inquiry now being held as to the working of 
the Electric Lighting Acts o/ 1882— 1885.) 

The end has oome of all our fame and fretting. 
As, darkness deepening round ns^ my brothers, 

We watch this sun of ours sink to its setting 
To herald an uprisen light to others. 

No more the stream from poisoning meter seething 
Shall stay and stint the stifling air around us, 

Till it with breath of death, in this our breathing, 
Through sense of cheating choke and gasp confound us. 

No more ! For spite the living load of blunder 
That crushes life from every golden measure. 
The **main" at length is riven — ^rent in sunder, 
. And scattered to the winds its hoarded treasure ! 

So hail, to fair Electric Installation I 
No fear that it will find us mute to meet it. 

Invaded, we will yield it habitation 
And grovel in our gratitude to greet it. 

Hail to its shares I and what, then, of those others P 
** Oas will go down." Nay, dass me not with jokers, 

When I advise you, stronglv, my brothers ! 
To wire that one word * ' sell " strught to your brokers. 



iMPOKTAirr EtJBOPEAK QuESTiOKS.— A telegram last 
week informed us that **The Hereditary Prince of 
NA8SAT7, who has been at Loo, has gone to the Hague." 
Did the Hereditary win or lose at Loo P Did he take 
*'Miss"P H the Prinoe has given up Loo, what, at 
I»re«ent, is his lit tle game P 

The MTBTERioxns Pipe.— Another puff. Mr. Yebint 
writes to say that his Pipe will soon be out. It is his 
own patent, not yet made for the trade, and so Mr, Punch 
will not anticipate the interesting disclosure. Once 
known, the pipe, and its praises, will be in every 
smokers mouth. 

*• Whichever totj like, ht lutle Dear.'' &c.— 
The admirers of Mr. Mavsfield as Bichard iM Third 
ooDsider him " Very Dick.** The non-admirers speak of 
bis peifonnanoe as ^' Yery Dicky." 



'AREY ON CHIVALRY. 

Deajl Chableb,— Your letter 'asreached me, and ^ve me a re^laf good lauek. 
Me engaged to be married P Who tipped you that kibosh, or is it y;our chaff r 
The world *s awful given to Pigotting, Chasue, jest now, and no kid ; 
But you didn't suck that in, now did yer P You wos a fair mug if you did. 

Not peroiselv, my pippin. No, thanky ; I know a game wuth two o' that. 

I am not a Buchananite, Charlte, so don't write me down for a flat. 

Read your dear D. T, lately, no doubt, my dear boy P Well, then, wot do you 

Of this ** Chivalry " question, which Bobebi has got in no end of a kink P 

I ain't much up in histry, myself, it seems dismally dry tommy-rot. 
Fur as ever yours truly looked into it, a regular rummy old lot 
Our ancestors seem to nave bin ; blooming geesers all round, big and small ; 
And, like Labbt, I think it 's a pity we ever 'ad any at alL 

Wot this Chivalry wos, mate, fust off, BobBuchaitak may know — or he mayn't— 

But if it meant making the Woman a speeches of gineer bread Saint, 

And a bobbin' around ner with billy-doosj big battLe-naxes. and such. 

Like a lot of tin -kettles with trimmings, it won't work to-day, mate, not much. 

BiJCHAKAir 's a poet, they tell me, and poets don't nick me, nohow. 
Kind o' long-winded loonatics, mostly, dead-nuts on the biggest bow-wow ; 
Sort of gusmng G. 0. M.'s in metre ; and Chivalry, if you arsk me. 
Seems a stror-stuffed poetical '* property," all bloomin' fiddle-de-dee. 

Knights be jolly well jiggered. I say, 'cept the turtle-fed City Swell sort. 
Like Sir Robert, the Parnell-boohooer: now he w a plucky old Sport ; 
But you don't ketch him planking on Chivalry ; no, it 's as much out o' date 
As Don QinoKSHOT's old crock, Rosy Nanty, would be in a race for a Plate. 

But Woman I Well, Woman 's all right enough, not arf a bad sort of thing 
When a fellow is young and permiskus. And when he has 'ad his fair fling. 
And wants quiet diggings or nussing, she do come in 'andy no doubt ; 
In fack, taking Woman all round, she 's good goods the world cam't do without. 



But washup 'er, Chabiib P Wot bunkum !— as Mrs. Ltith Lintok remarks. 
To watch her wire into 'er sex like Jemimer, old man, is rare larks. 
She do let 'em 'ave it to-rights. 'Ow I larf as she lays on the lash I 
It must rile 'er to know she's a She, but I do like 'er devil and dash. 

RoBEBT 's down on the Modem Young Man, who's a 'Abet sez he C^ng his 

cheek ! ) 
With a H. ! Now that give me the needle, old man. I ain't mealy or meek, 
Nor yet one of yer rhyme-pumping milksops wot look on a gal as a saint. 
But I do know the petticoats, yus, and I 'm fly to palaver and paint. 



I 'm a Modem Young Man, if there 
ground 



is one, a "Cynick" right down to the 



Wich means ttat I am not a jug^fins, nor yet to be copped on the bound. 
Pap's passy^ old pal ; pooty sentiment 's fairly played out ; no one 'ooks 
Yours truly with patter of **fame and fair women, and beautiful books." 

Yah! Sech hantydeluvian kibosh may cosset up kittens or kids, 
But Chivalry ain't in the 'unt when it 's matched agen Class and the quids. 
Your Magdalen muck will not wash, nor we don't want it washed, wich is more. 
In Bohemia p'raps it might work, in the Strand sech soft soap is a bore. 

Bob BucHAKAir may lather his 'ardest, may scrub and blow bubbles like steam. 
But his moral Spring-clean won't come off^ it 's a quill-driving laundress's dream. 
Old miwies are too fond of sluicing and tidying-up like all round ; 
Let Chivalry's charwomen chatter ; they won't mop me up, I '11 be bound. 

The Modem Young Man P Wy, that 's Me^ Chablds ! 'Abbt 's the model and 

type. 
But no more like Buchakan's stuffed dummy than prime puUy sowty 's like tripe. 
At the Pubs or the Clubs it 's all one : it is me sets the fashion, old nal ; 
And we 're all of a mind to a hinch aoout togs, lotion, larks, or a gal. 

This here Chivalry ain't in our maynoo ; we ain't sech blind mugs as all that. 
The Modem Young Man must be wide-oh I He 's never a spoon or a flat ; 
Takes nothink on trust, don't *' part " easy, is orkurd to nobble or spoof : 
And there 's only three things he believes in— hisself , a prime lark, and the oof. 

There you 'ave it, Bvohanait, my buffer, put neat in a nutshell, old man. 

We dtmH dream, or kotow to the petticoats; no. Sir, that isn't our plan ; 

And you arsk wot we 're coming to P Well, you may arsk ana arsk on till 

all's blue. 
But one thing we oinH coming to, Bob, that 's to learn of a poet— like you ! 

If /wrote a Young Man's Confessions, like Mr. Oeobge Moobs, as you say— 
Don't know him mjrself , but he seems to be fly to the right time o' day. 
I should make you sit up jest a mossel ; and this I can promise, old chap. 
You 'U find no tinpot " Chivalry " there, nor no moonstruck poetical pap. 



LUgged up to ] 
That may do lor Chivalry-BoB, but I 'm blowed if it will for 

Yours, 



'ASBT. 
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'ac^^' 



"one good turn," be. 



Ciiy Man {to one 0/ his Clerics he finis fishing in his Omttmental Water). ** Look hbrp, Smithbbs, I 've ko orjjbction to givino Ton 
A Day now and then * to attend tour Aunt's Funeral '—but I think tou might send boms of the Fish up to the House I " 



WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

TWELFTH EVENING. 

" There is a 8mB]l boy I know yery well," said the Moon. "He 
is quite a philosopher in his way, but last Christmas he was in great 
perplexity. It is the time of year when it is usual to present many 
people, and particularly small boys, with pieces of bright new money, 

as uerhaps you are aware ? " 

^^^ ^^^^ (mr. Punch owned that he 

\\ J^^^ "^^B ^^ not unacquainted with 

the custom, and the Moon 

1^ Xf 1 M^gs 'J ■§ proceeded:)" Well. thisboy 

^ ifc^^^^%N l!lBr%i Ah I^ <^ l^rge drde 01 Mends. 

\".i ^m^ L^^im^^^^ ^^^HK given him a coin of some 

kind, both the poekets of 
his knickerbockers were so 
full that he could not run 
about with any comfort. At 
first he ^ had been yery 
pleased with the jingle he 
H^ ll^T^i*' ^j^y^^^T"^ produced, and exhibited his 
^ '"^ M-^^j^ treasures to everybody he 

, met— not as a hint to follow 

the example, which I am afraid is sometimes the motive for these 
artless displays— but in the simple pride of his heart Soon, however, 
this pride had waned, which was larcrely due to the persecution he 
undmvent from his family. They all told him that he was very 
yoonr indeed to have so much money— which was true enough, but 
then he could not grow up any faster than he was doing I Next they 
wanted to be told what he intended to do with it all, uid he had not 
the tmaUeet idea, which made it embarrassing. 

** But the worst came when they began to suggest various ways in 
which he ought to employ his wealth. His Father said that, if he was a 
really wise boy, he should lay it out on some useful books wlddi he 
would learn to value more the older he grew. His Mother thought 
that, as he had worn out so many boots lately, he ought to treat him- 




self to a nice strong pair of new ones. Hii Uncle described how, 
when he was much younger than his nephew, he had begun steadily 
saving up all his money to buy himself a gold watch and chain by the 
time he was a young man, and how, on the very day he came of age, he 
was able— thuiks to his self-denial and foresight— to carry out his 
ambition. He did not mention that both watch and chain had been 
btolen as he was walking home from the jeweller's shop, because that 
would have spoilt all the moraL But the little boy was not attracted 
by the idea, for he had a handsome sixpenny watch already, which 
looked just like gold. Then an Aunt (who had not given him any- 
thing) said that there were plenty of little boys and girls who had 
nothmg to eat, and no warm clothes ; but that the Unde said, was 
all stuff, and if he gave away the money in onarity he would only 
be imnosed upon, and do more harm than good. However, they all 
agreed that he was a very fortunate boy, and ought to be exceedingly 
careful what he did widi his riches. 

By-and-by, after he had listened for most of the afternoon to these 
exhortations, I saw him come out without his cap into the winter 
dusk, and walk thoughtfully down the garden-path, with both fists 
thrust deep in his pockets. His little face looked nave and care- 
ridden, and I could see that his responsibilitieB were already weighing 
heavily on his mind. He took out all his money, and looked at it as 
it lay in a heap in his joined hands— how they snone, all those bright 
new florins and shillings and sixpences, as my rays fell on them I I 
thought he had come out to count them and gloat over them like a 
miser, as he stood there at the bottom of the garden, which was sepa- 
rated from an adjoining canal by a low walL Suddenly, as if he had 
at last made up nis mind after careful deliberation, he tossed both 
handfuls over the walL I saw the coins flash for a moment in the 
air, and then make little grey spurts in the blackish water before 
vaniahing for ever. He searched both pockets to see if he had any 
more, and found a sixpence in a comer he had overlooked. That 
followed the r^ ; and then, quite light-hearted and relieved again, 
he ran back into the house, and informed his family of the manner 
in which he had dispoaed of his wealth. They were all very angry 
with him— espeoiaUy the Aunt— and called hmi a very fboliah and 
naughty little boy ; but I am not so sure," said the Moon, reflec- 
tively, ^' that he was xeally so foolish after all I " 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons^ Monday Nighty April 1. — Was Father 
Fabskll inebriated, with WiNDBAG-SEXTOir's yerbosity, or other 
effluent f This a supplementary question sug^ted bv JoHirsroir 
of BaUyldlbeg. Story altogether a little mixed. Cobbet says, 
Father F. went to police barracks in Arklow to surrender himself to 
the police \ Constable Sackville, apparently 
not appToving the procedure, seized him by the 
throat ' whereupon, other constables, not to be 
liehiEdnaud in actiyity, batoned people, wound- 
iDg eight men, against whom it was not eyen 
alleged they had booed for Bal- 
FOUB. These more or less plain 
facts Cobbet wants to submit 
to Balfoub : when up jumps 
JoHKSTOK of BaUyldlbeg, and 
(in Parliamentary sense of 
course) seizes him by throat and 
says Father F. was drunk. 
Uproar on Irish Benches ; cries 
of " Bhame ! " Claxcy de- 
nounces statement as *' gross 
and cowardly calumny " ; Johk- 
STOir begins to wi^ he was back 
at Ballykilbeg ; Colonel Laitbie 
sits up, expecting scrimmage. 
Then Johnstoit explains. It 
was true he had saia Father F. 
was drunk. It was denied by 
his friends. But, Johnston 
asks triumphantly, Is it not a 
fact that the barrack-gate was 
open when Father F. rang the 
belL and if so, why did he ring 
thebellP Q.E.A 




« Sits up." 



No getting oyer that. The influence of lo^o too strong in Irish 
breasts to justify resistance to this proposition. The clear mind of 
Johnston of Ballykilbeg, piercing the mists of prejudice, had seen 
it all ; the open gate : the dangling bell-rope ; Father F. pulling at it 
to arrest attention of hall-porter, whereas ne might haye walked in 
without pulling the bell at all. Argal^ Father F. was drunk. After 
this MacNeill, with potato, larger and hotter than usual, in his 
mouth, insistinor upon Knowing why certain telegram had been mis- 
directed, fell a nttle flat Telegram, sent by Father M*Fadden from 
Derry Qaol, addressed to MacNeill at House of Commons, deliyered 
at Dublin Castle, a place MacNeill neyer tenanted. Read out tele- 
gram in tempestuous way. Sentences punctuated by the unmanage- 
able potato. Balfoitb hinted that telegram had been withheld be- 
cause of its yituperatiyeness. MacNeill put it to the House, really 
desiring to be informed, wherein was message yituperatiye ? AH it 
had said was, the " bold mendacity of Balfoub has become unbear- 
able." If prisoners were not to oner to distant Mends casual obser- 
yations like this, what were we coming to ? After this the House 

8)t into Committee on Nayal Scheme, talked till midnight, when 
LD Mobalitt pounced. 

JBunness done, — Increased Expenditure on Nayy agreed to. 

TVieMiay.— Morning Sitting. Chief talk about restoration of 
Westminster Hall, nearly flnished now. Cost £43,000 ; some nice 
rooms added in wing where old Law Courts stood ; meant for Grand 
Committees ; woula make charming dining-rooms. Objection chiefly 
taken to staircases built in Hul to approach these chambers. 
CAyENDiBH Bentinck says. Architect probably one of Mr. Spub- 
gbon's Congregation : has sat and stared at Tabernacle Pulpit and 
its stairways till he's got them on the brain, and reproduces them 
in Westminster HaU. 

Geoboe Campbell seizes opportunity to pass off little joke on 
House. Introduces himself as **a modest man," also "a sober 
man." House taken in at first, but recognised his yoioe, and 
booed. 

Plxtnkst stood on staircase, resolutely defending it. Assault 
beaten off; staircase remained. 

Eyening Sitting. Bboadhubst moyed B«solution calling attention 
to condition of Poor in large towns. 

Stdnzy Gedob pooh-poohed the whole business. Whateyer 
measure of eyil might exist, all due, he says, to people who pander 
to the poor. What with free education, free meals, cheaper houses, 
Peabody's Buildings, and the rest, poor people attracted to towns, 
and so the eyil grew. 

'* Gbdoe has hit nail on head," said Wilfbid Lawson. " His 
ideas, if carried out, would soon put end to crowding in towns. 
Make the people liye in pigstyes, shut up the schools, stuap out the 
soup-kitchens, and make things otherwise hot for them, and they '11 
stop away. If they don't, let 's haye a cordon round tiie MetropoliB ; 




Lord Milltown letting " the Cat" out of the Bag. 



some of Balfoub's Irish Polioe with their batons ; when they see 
poor man making for London in search of work, let them fall on him 
as if he 'd booed for Balfoub, or cheered for O'Bbien's breeches. 
Gedoe the man for my money ; goes to the root of things." 
Business done.—Comndttee of Supply. 

Thursday.^ln Lords, Milltown arriyed with what he recom- 
mended to the House as " Bill of extremely simple character." Pro- 
poses that if Bill Siees be found in another gentleman's house with 

burglarious intent 
P and armed with 

firearms. Bill shall 
be incontinently 
fiogged. CowpEB 
doubtful about the 
BilL Feeling in 
the country (more 
especially in tiie 
neighbourhood 
where Bill Sikes 
liyes), yery strong 
against flogging. 
But the House, 
including MAPirT»r 
backed it up, ana 
on Diyision, carried 
by 37 yotes to 9. 

Bill Sixes him- 
self interesting 
spectator from 
Strangers' Gkdlery. 
Left his dawg at 
home ; disguised 
himself as under- 
V^W ^^"N^^^ taker, that being 

Vl: his notion of per- 

fection of respect- 
ability. No diffi- 
culty in getting order ; sat out debate with keen and intelligent 
interest. Once attention called off by spectacle of Mace in possession 
of stout little gentieman, with large head and wig to match, who sat 
on Woolsack. ** Could double him up quick," said Bill, refleotiyely, 
** and bolt with the swag. Wonder now it would melt up? Pr'ape 
it's only gilt." William's attention called back by stout little 
gentieman rising from Woolsack to support Bill— not Sikes, but 
Milltown's measure. 

** I don't like this 'ere letting the cat out of the bag," said Bill, 
moodily, as, business of sitting completed, he walked out. 

In Commons, Nayal Defence Resolution again under discussion. 
Childebs moyed Amendment raising constitutional question of 
arrangement proyiding necessary funds. Nothing could exceed 
importance of question. Millions in it, besides the constitutional 
issue at stake. That being so. Members with one accord hurried off 
when Childebs began. By time he had preyed his case less than a 
score present. 

** Capital fellow, Childebs," said Saoe of Queen Anne's Gate. 
*' Full of information ; brimming oyer with facts ; possesses acute 
and logical mind. Can't understand why House won't remain to 
listen to him. Haye come out myself to see where Members oan 
be. Probably find them in the smoke-room. Shall go and see." 

Much more excitement about horseflesh Bill when it came on. 
Windbag Sexton, who hadn't spoken for at least ten minutes— not 
since Merchant Shipping Tonnage Bill disposed of —interposed ; 
moyed to omit clause which confined operation of measure to 
England. Why should Ireland be left unprotected ? 

Then Johnston of Ballykilbeg rushed in and scored one off 
ancient enemies. Would certainly support Amendment, he said. 
If therowas Free-trade in horseflesh m Ireland, thero was eyery 
probabilityof the dish being introduced at Lord Mayor's Banmiet in 
Dublin. Windbag Sexton couldn't see this joke. House did, and 
laughed consumedly. 
Business (i<>n«.— Committee on Nayal Defence Resolutions. 

JViciay.— Spent really pleasant and interesting eyening disc ussin g 
Small-pox and Yaooination. Picton introduced sublect Stanbfeld 
naturally attracted to Front Opposition Bench, otherwise, saye for 
presence of Lton Playfaib, empty. Fabqithabson triumphantiy 
yindicated Scotch Nation from idle cham of^ lack of humour. 
PicioN moyed for appointment of Royal Commission with ayowed 
object of brinnng about repeal of law establishing Compulsory 
Yaooination. Fabqithabson seconded Amendment, thus securing 
opportunity for deliyering speech that entirely destoyed Picion's 
case. Ritchie granted Commission, not because he had slightest 
doubt of efficacy of Yaooination. but as probably best means of 
opening didl eyes, and comfounoing fanaticism. Thus, eyeryone 
pleasedf all round; celebrated ooeasion by CountinfP Out House. 

Business cfone.— Royal Commission on Yaooination agreed to. | 



O:^ liOTICE.~B4eeted Oommunieations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any desoriptioii, will 
In no case be returned,^ not even wh^n apeompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Two Italian Operas in London next season. *' De deux ' «Amr«/ 
— WW,"— as a nile ; we wish success to both. Attgustus AaxTABius 
Blahchabdius,— he will take these titles if he has anything to do 

with the Aqna- 
liam offiflhially, 
and with Blanch- 
A£D*8 (not Panto- 
mime Blakch- 
A£d) Eestaurant, 
— Druriolaitos, 
Couini-CouNCiL - 
LARius, leads the 
way at CoYent 
Garden ; and in 
July, wheti Mac- 
6<?tA baa b^en slain 
for the last time, 
M. Matkbi, the 
indefatigable »m- 

frt^ario of the 
'rench Company 
at the Boyalty 
Theatre, is to pro- 
duce Ybr]>i*8 (Hello at the Lyoenm, with two hundred orchestra and 
ohoms, all aliye 1 from La Scala. M. Victor Maurel is to be the 
immanrel Itipo, As any impreeario should have a strong back to 
earry all this on his snoulders, we hope Mr. Mater is strongly 
bacALed, as it is " Money makes the Matbr to go." 




Mr. Fred Thome between Tracedy sad Comedy at 
.'.z: the YsadeTiUe. 



MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. IL— Tex Topioal-Political. 

Ik most respects, no doubt, the present example can boast no 
superiority to ditties in the same style now commanding the ear 
of the Public One merit, however, its author does daim for it 
Though it deals with most of the burning questions of the hour, it 
can be sun^ anywhere with absolute security. This is due to a 
simpla but mgenious method by which the political sentiment has 
been arranged on the reversible principle. A little alteration here 
and there will put the singer in close touch with an audience of almost 
any shade of politics. Should it happen that the title has been 
already antidjpated, Mr, Punch begs to explain that the remainder 
of this sparkling composition is entirely original \ any similarity with 
nreviois works must be put down entirely to " hterary coincidence." 
whether the title is new or not, it is a very nice one, viz :— 

BETWEEN YOU AND ME-AND THE POST ! 

(To be sung in a raucous voice, and with a eonjidential air,) 

I 've dropped in to whisper some secrets I 've heard. 

Between you and me and the Post ! 
Picked up on the wing by a 'cute little bird. 
We are gentlemen 'ere— so the caution 's absurd. 
Still, you '11 please to remember that every word 

Is between you and me and the Post I 

Chorus (to which the Singer should dance). 
Between you and me and the Post I An 'int is sufficient at most. 
I'd very much rarther this didn't go farther, than 'tween you and 
me and the Post I 

At Lord Sorlsburt's table there 's sech a to-do. 

Between you and me and the Post I 
When he first ketches sight of his dinner menoo^ 
And sees he 's set down to good old Irish stoo— 
Which he 's sick of by this time— now, tell me, ain't you t 
Between you and me and the Post I 
(This hapvy tmd pointed allusion to the Irish Question ts sure to 
provoke loud laughter from an audience of Radical sympathies. 
For Unionists^ the words "Lord Sorlsburt's" can he altered 
hy our patent reversible method into *' the G. 0. K.\*' without 
at all impairing the satire.) Chorus^ as before. 

The O. 0. M.'s hiding a card up his sleeve. 

Between you and me and the Post I 
Any ground he has lost he is going to retrieve, 
And what his little game is, he 'U let us perceive, 
And he'll mp the whole lot of 'em, so I believe, 

Between yon and me and the Post I ( Chorus,) 
{The hit will he made quite as palpably for the other side by suhstitU' 
ting " Lord 8orl8BVRT's,'^ j-e., at the hegimUng of the first line, 
should the mqfority of the audience he found to hold Conservative 
vietos.) 
Balfovr isn't tonohed by a patriot^s woes. 

Between you and me and the Post I 



The 'ero O'Brhv in prison he throws. 

But the martyr sits there with his thumb to his nose. 

For he 's got back the principal part of his dose, 

XM,'S. rhyme for '* clothes.'' 
Between you and me and the Post I ( Chorus,) 
(This verse wiU need no atterationy being delicately adjusted to either 
extreme. A pause should always he allowed after every proper 
name for cheers, hisses, and counter^cheers. 

Little Rahbolph won't long be left out in the cold. 

Between you and me and the Post I 
If they '11 let him inside the Conservative fold. 
He has promised no longer he '11 swagger and Bodd, 
But to be a good boy, and to do as he 's told. 

Between you and me and the Post I (Chorus.) 
(The mere mention of Lord B.A2n>0LPH'8 name is sufficient to enture 
the success of any song.) 

JoET CHAifBERLADi's orchid's a bit overblown, 
Between you and me and the Post I 
(This is rather subtle^ perhaps, hut an M.-H. audience wHl see a Joke 
tn it somewhere, and laugh.) . 
'Ow to square a Bound Table I 'm sure he has shown. 

(Same observation applies here,) 
But of late he 's been leaving his old friends alone. 
And I fancy he 's grinding an axe of his own. 

Between you and me and the Post ! ( Chorus,) 

( We now pass on to Topics of the Day,wh$ch we treat in a light hut 
trenchant fashion, ) 

BouLAKGSR to Brussds has jest done a guy : 
Between you and me and the Post I 

And all his supporters are wondering why. 

But BoTTLAHOER 's as artful a bird as he 's shy— 

I've a notion he '11 turn up agen by and by, 

Between you and me and the Post I ( Chorus,) 

From some letters I 've read I am getting to doubt. 
Between you and me and the Post I 

Whether Chivalry isn't a fashion gone out ; 

For they say with the Ladies each man is a lout. 

But I don't think they know what they're torking about. 
Between you and me and the Post ! ( Chorus,) 

Any drink on a Sunday will soon be denied, 
Between you and me and the Post I 

Unless you are out on a walk or a ride. 

But I year there 's a method of getting supplied. 

If you just tell the barman it 's all " fiwta^"— 

Between you and me and the Post ! (Chorus,) 

On the noo County Councils they 've too many nobs, 
Between you and me and the Post I 

For the Swdls stick together, and sneer at the mobs ; 

And it 's always the rich man the poor one who robs. 

We shall 'ave the old business— all jabber and jobs I 

Between you and me and. the Post I ( Chorus,) 

There 's a new rule for ladies presented at Court, 
Between you and me and the Post I 

High necks are allowed, so no colds will be cort. 

But I went to the Droring-Room lately, and thort 

Some old wimmen had dressed quite as low as they ort ! 

Between you and me and the Post I (Chorus,) 

By fussy Alarmists we 're too much annoyed. 
Between you and me and the Post ! 
If we don't want our neighbours to think we 're afroid, 

[M.'H. rhyme, 
Spending dibs on defence we had better avoid, 
ijid give 'em instead to the pore Unemployed. 

[M.'S, political economy 
Between you and me and the Post I ( Chorus.) 

This style of perlitical singing ain't hard. 

Between you and me and the Post ! 
As a ** Mammoth C<nniaue " on the bills I am starred, 
And, so long as I 'm called, and angoored, and hurrar d, 
I can rattie off rubbish like this by the yard. 
Between you and me and the Post I 
IChorus, and dance off to sina the same Song^with or uilhou 
alterations^in another place. 



A Happt RsnTRir.— Wdcome back to town, The Don, not Doi 
TooLi of Tooledo, but our Lon-Don Toole,— at his own Theatre oi 



Easter Monday, 
other day. 



Ifany happy " returns " to him on that and everi 
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TO A HAGGIS. 

Some way after Robbie Bu&nb. By a Scotch M.P. 




Scotchman. "Aweel, it does na look bad; we'll ju8T see how it'll cut upI** 



Faib fa' your honest, sonsie face, 
Great ofaieftain of the pndding-raoe I 
Aye, in your weel-swall'd round I traoe 

Much that must charm. 
Some say ye 're worthy o' a grace 

As lang 's my arm. 

LoBD- Advocate, that canny chiel, 
Wha '11 rival Ritchie at a Bill, 
Says that our Scottish wames ye 'U fill 

In time o' need. 
We '11 welcome ye wi' ri^ht gude will 

If 'ts sae indeed. 

But soon we Scots our knives will dight, 
An* cut ye up wi' ready slight, 
To see if your innde 's a' right, 

Not **quisby snitch," 



But gushin' on our gladden'd sight 
Warm-reekin, rich ! 

To-day all parties stretch an' strive, 

Deil tak' the hindmost on thev drive. 

"Weel, we will test your kyte belyve. 
Nae hollow drums 

Must meet us when your sides we rive. 
Scots like not'* hums." 

Ye 're mixtie-maztie. like the stew 
Of Ireland, or some French ragout ; 
But an the recipe be true, 

As I 'm a sinner. 
We Scots will settle doun to you 

As a braw dinner. 
But if ye 're stuffed with tripe an' trash 
Unworthy o' a Cockney hash, 



Our tongues shall fa' like good whip^lash 
On, him— nae wit— 

Wha doun sae dowfi a dish could dash. 
For Scots unfit. 

True Scottish Members, haggis-fed. 
0*er your warm reek will wag the head, 
An if ye prove a sham, ve 're dead 

As clean ^s a whissle. 
The Shamrock may be bogle-kd. 

But no the Thistle I 

Ye poVrs wha mak' the State yomr care, 
And dish us out our bills o' fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae shinking ware, 

In yonder bag is. 
We trust— ^Ha Caledonia's prayer— 

A true Scotch Haggis ! 
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CONCEENING A RECENT ENGINEEBINQ PEAT. 

TKe Vwy FSrsi Litrd qf the AdmircUty ii interviewed by Mb. Puhoh. 

jI^, Punch (howinp politely). Perhaps, my Lord, you could riv« 
me a little informa tion. I hear that ^ronr Engineer-in-Chief. Mr. 
RiCHAitD SsNiTETT. has sent in his resignation, having joined the 
well-known firm ot Maussl^t, Sons and Field. Is this the case ? 

The Very Firet Lord {pleaeantly). Yes, Mr. Punch ; you have 
been oorreotly informed. It is. You see, it is the humorous oustom of 
this Department to undervalue the services of first-class sdentifio 
experts, and to offer them accordingly inadequate remuneration. As 
Mr. RiCHABD Sennstt was, when in our service, at the head of the 
Urgest Steam Navy in the world, we naturally endeavoured to cut 
down his salary to as low a figure as possible, and fixed it, therefore, 
at £1000 a year. As anv engmeering firm in tiie kingdom will pay a 
far handsomer stipend than this, even to the head of a single Depart- 
ment, he, oddly enough, perhaps being deficient in a sense of humour, 
on the first opportunity presenting itself, actually threw up the poet 
andleftns. 

Mr. Punch, Quite so. But do you find so economical— ahem! — a 
system of doing business answer ? 

ne Very Flret Lord (coneidertng). Well,— um— perhaps not In 
fact, rather the contrary : for we cannot command the services even 
OT our own able men. Indeed, all the leading posts in high-cbiss 
Engmeering Firms are, it is of course satisfactory to know, at the 
present moment, filled by scientific experts who have taken honours 
at the Eoyal Naval College itself. 

Mr, Punch {eeverely), Cwtainly, that is very satisfactory. Some 
people would consider the information rather startling. May I ask, 
my LordL what you intend to do P 

The Very Firet Lord {Jovially). Well, to be quite frank with you, 

Mr, Punchy I don't know what our intentions may be, but I can 

confidently tell you what we shall do, and that will li—jiui nothing ! 

[L^ emUing amiably ae interview ierminaiee. 

A SONG OF THE NEW SHIPS. 
Piped in the Cockpit by Lord Ch-rl-s B^r-^-rd. 

Whitb, my boy, take my congratulation 

That you haven't by fads been misled. 
But have studied the wants of the Nation 

Till you 've hit the right nail on the head. 
For that each one his own hobby runs, Sir, 

Is a fact that you 've palpably seen. 
And in measuring armour and guns, oir. 

You 've adroitly just touched on the mean. 
And your critics you 've one and all scattered. 

First and foremost among them old Bbed, 
For his fads you 've undoubtedly shattered. 

And have stuck to your guns about " speed." 
Just as if our tars led into action. 

When they found themselves safe from attack, 
Effom that fact would derive satisfaction 

If thev couldn't send double shot back I 
'* Why," the^ 'd say, ** let the darned Mounseer sink us, 

Anyways, if we •^ain't fit to swim I ' 
Wh V I a precious fine crew he will think us. 

If we ends this without sinking him I " 
But you've steered clear of that, and provided 

Just the ships that the country most needs ; 
And for that simple fact I 've decided 

You 're worth just twentv critical Reeds ! 
And although some slight drawbacks may fetter 

Your plam scheme ; and some judges i>erver8e 
With a sneer say it might have been better, 

I avow. Sir, it might have been worse ! 

ORienriL Stock.— Last Saturday the Paris Correspondent of the 
7¥»rMS, M. DB Bl-w-tz as usual we suppose, gave some valuable 
information with regard to M. Dillon, the Boulangist " His father," 
wrote M. di B., " was a M. Pibrbb Dillon, of Fans, but it is pro- 
bable that he was remotely of Irish extraction." Probable ? Most 



improbable ; why M. db B. will be saying next that the families of 
McMahon and O^Donnell were originally Celtic ; and maybe he won't 




Pro and Con. 

" The Whigs hate Home Rule" (say Gladstonian Eads), 
'* Because they all look on the Shamrock with spleen ! " 

** And you " (the Whigs answer) *' are angrv, my li^s, 
Because you desire to see * Wnigs on the Green.' " 




TAKING ONE TOO LITERALLY. 

Old Friend, ** Well, Bbownb 1 writ abb toit sending to the 
Exhibition rsa Ybab ? " 

Our Artist (who really thinki ?u *8 done a good thing at latt^ and longs 
for a little praise), *' Oh-hsamb old Rot, as tou see ! " 

Old Friend, "Ah ^well— anyhow it beings Obist to the 

Mill, I suppose ! " [Moral,— DonH be too modest. 



A&T AHD LETTEBS. (Too Lata!) 

F^om Q. E, Boughton, A.R.A.~-Oood Old Boss,— Guess you '11 see 
something in the 'Cademy from this artistic cuss that'llgiTe 'em all 
fits. No^tain't a portrait of a tailor. It 's a " Saumon rusher," A 
brawny gent from town has just hooked a fush, and the Laird's 
Gillie IS down on him. '* Hoot awa ! as the Scotch owl said," says 
the Gillie, '* ye '11 just come out o' this landscape. Ye 've nae beesmss 
here I " Is it going to Amuniky ? Why, cert'nly. G. H. B. 

From Our Own /njpeetor.— The £x>President of B. A. tells me he 
has three fine pictures:— (l)^ay/tiM and the Butterfly^ a harmony 
in Suffolk Street ; (2) Fancy Portrait of the Artist by himself, entitled 
White Lock on the Understanding; (3) Tsody Janp Grey, seen through 
the mist of history. The ouestion is, What will he do with them ? 
Mr. Potnteb was out, but I was informed by a confidential Mend, 
that the title of his chief picture is The End of the Sybarite. You 
will naturally ask, "Which end?" Both, as he is lying at full 
len^ on marble floor prostrated by indigestion. The heads of 
various slaves, scmie of whom have met their fate for having failed in 
ringing the dinner-bell punctually, and others in not having brought 
the pancakes at the very moment of frizzling, are strewn about the 
palace. The Court fthysician is carrying off the last remnant of a large 
cucumber for analysis. The Period is that of the 1st Gulpus. 

Fhnn Colin Hunter, A,It,A,—'DeKt Mr. Editor.— Something quite 
new. Public is fond ox varietv. Fishing-boats going out, or coming 
in, whichever the little dear of a purchaser likes. He pays his money 
and takes his picture. Does it matter what the boats are doing as 
long as the coin is coming in and the pictures going out ? I uke 
paintinff boat and sea. Why ? Because ot the sale. See P 
na! hal Yours in haste, CiH. 

— — — — Qoalp 

Gbsit Exhibition of "Black and White Abt.^*— The Inter- 
national Chess Congress. 
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A MODEST MAHAKAJAH. 

Thb Makanuah Dhuliep SnroH informB <mr ^[laeioiu Qjnanx that 
he does not think it is any good asking for his kmifdom haok again ; 
so he is ffoing to take it. He apparenUy does think that it is some use 
asking for the Eoh-i-Noor, as he does not, in his reeent letter to the 
Empresfi />f Iin>TA» annannce anir intention of laying liolent hands 
on tbB **Mcruataiii-o^ Light,'' He eyen proposes to purehase that 
trinket for current Koh*i*n-ore oi the realm. "We shall not jndee 
' * the deeplj-WTOtiged legitimate Soyereign of the Sikhs *\ too severely 
if, by fair force of &rmB,ne recovers his kingdom. It will only he a 
oase of Bikha of one and half-a-do^an of the other. But the errant 
Mdharaja-hf the Wandering: J^w in qnestof a wandering jewel, has 



pro^t€d by his experience of Western oiYilisation to snoh an extent, 
that he publi-^hts hia ** oorreapondenoe" with HxR Majsstt hefore 
there ia anj- answer. The replj^ however, Mr. Punch happens to 



know, IB an inquiry » conohed in the most ooorteoos official terms, as to 
whetiier DnrLKEP StuoB will have the Koh-i-Noor now, or await its 
receipt in due oonrse. The Lion of the Pninah is nnderstood to 
prefer the more immediate realisation of his modest proposal. 
Mean while his e n tQuragt are becoming anxions. They fear that, like 
Mr. Winkle in the afair of the haoknev-ooaohman, the nnorowned 
Kiar of the Jekyll-and-Hide and Sikhs, is going to hegin, and 
Dn-look hotore DmTLKZP is the constant hnrden of their Bingh-song 
in oonsequenoe. 

DUE SOUTH. 

Some—No Smohi—Lwrh Ag$9-Jupit$r Ftwfiui— Morning CfallSt. P$UrU, 

BBEAKFA0I restores ns to fairly good spirits. If it were not muggy 
and close indoors, and raining and generally filthy outside, we 
should he rollicking. ** Howerer," says JoHNinB, leaning haok and 
pulling out his dgar-case, as tlie waiter hrings in the coffee, " the 
great chann of a f orei^ hotel is that you can smoke jrour cigar 
immediately you've finished, without leaving the tahle.'' And he 
strikes a light. "Ber pardon. Sir," interposes the civil Waiter, 
** but smoking is not aUowed here. Only in the smoking-room." 

'* What I " exdaims Johnnib. in a voioe of thunder. The Waiter 
shrugs his shoulders ; such is the case ; he, the Waiter, personally 
would wish it otherwise, but Monsieur the ffentleman wul under- 
stand that hey as only Waiter, is not responsible for it " But ^" 

JoHinnB restrains himself, and, with suppressed fury, requests to 
he shown to llie smoking-room. The Waiter, coffee in nand, motions 
us to follow him. *' Of all the, &c.," I hear JoBimnE muttering as he 
walks along, anathemas not loud hut deep, and I i>erfectly agree with 
him. We enter a small room, commanding a view of the Piazza, 
which is something, hut in all other respects a mere repetition of anv 
old-fashioned smoking-room in the hotel of an old-world English 
cathedral town, with the usual ** writing-materials," consisting o:^ 
half a sheet of measly-looking hlotting-paner, a smaU cheap ink- 
stand, witii very little ink in it, and a steel pen that looks as if it 
had been used as a pipe-picker, the inevitable JBradshaw of a date 
long past, one or two advertising hooks on the tahle, and some adver- 
tising pictures on the walls. ^* And this^' exclaims Johknie, *'is 
civilisation in Rome 1 1 Not smoke in the Restaurant after dinner 1 1 
Bah I I 've got a precious good mind to chuck the whole tlung up, 
and go straight back to Monte Carlo." And so great is the upset to his 
habits and iaeas of social enjoyment, that, but for my undertaking 
to interview the landlord on the subiect and obtain some concession, 
he would, as he expresses it, chuck up the whole hag of tricks, 
which includes St. rotor's, the Vatican, the Coliseum and all that 
makes Rome Rome, and go hack Ate et nunc to Monte Carlo, '\Where," 
as he says, ** at all events a fellow is in a civilised place, and can 

smoke at his own 
table, in his own 
hotel, and take his 
ease at his inn." 

I promise fur- 
ther, on condition 
of his reiBaining. 
to undertake Si 
the cioeroning 
trouble, and to per- 
sQnaUyoonductnim 
efery where. *'And 
first of all," I say, 
'^ as it ^s raining, 





First View of Borne from Triumphal Boman Car. 



let's drive to &. 

Peter's, wkm« we 
Mn spend Uie aftemooo." Agreed. Is this Rome, as seen from 
the Roman Car, under a hood, on a pouring wet day K If it is, the 
streets are scarcely wider than Chancery Lane, tid the alush and 
mud are far worse. ^ But for the proroect of seeing St Peter's, we 
—both of us being in the same sweet numour— would pack up our 
things and return to Monte Carlo. 



^ Mn^ r&uU it ooonn to me that I have to leave a card on a dis- 
tinraiBhed Mandgnore dwellins^ within the precineta of St, Peter' s. 
As JoHifinB speaks Italian, limited, but 
apparentiy inteUigibleJ propoM that he 
shall accompany me. He will with Mea- 
sure. We ascend the steps on theYatican 
side. We are challensred by one of the 
Swiss Guards. The Merry Swiss Boy, 
in canary-coloured uniform with zebra 
stripes over it, is six foot two and very 
courteous. He indicates where we may 
find the Monsignore's door. Ascending 
the stairs, we encounter a fforgeous 
officer in a medieval costume. JoHNifiB 
is of opinion that he is a " noble ruard." 
The •• iJobil Sipior "—(I remember this 
from the Pagers Song in Oli Uawmotti 
— " didieisie fldeUter Italianas Operas " 
—making "Opera" feminine— is evi- 
dentiv <nf some use to a stranger in 
Rome)— the Nobil Sis^nor cannot oe too 
courteous. The Monsignore, he informs ^^ >t . ^ airaor < ** 

us, lives on the *' prima piano"— x^oouoi^nor. 

sounds as if he were a music - teacher — and thither we go. 
We are admitted by Monsignore's concierge, a littie snuffy man 
in thrmidbare black, like a second-rate lawver's clerk, into a oom- 
parativdy unfumisned apartment, where he is keeping himself 
warm wuih snuff and a small charcoal fire in a ftroMro,— at least, 
such JoHinaB tells me is the name of the large frying-pan withofut a 
handle, filled with charcoal at a white heat I intrust the letter for 
Monsignore to him, and am rather relieved at being informed tfa&t 
Monsignore is not at home. We leave the primo piano, and descend 
the steps. After passing with great politeness the last of the Meny 
Swiss (iuards, we once more breathe freely, and, having so far dono 
our duty, we turn towards St. Peter's. Grand I Then we mount 

the steps. Then timidly and cautiously we push at a door, and in 
another second we are in St Peter's. For a mmute or so we can only 
look about us, dazed, then we regard each other, curiously, as if we 
had expected some transformation of our personal appearance. No ; 
here we are^ the same that we were outside— and vet • . . well . . . 
awestruck is the word. Overpowering I I had been told I should 
be disappointed. Disappointed I If it were only to have come here 
for this one short visit that I had travelled from London, I should 
have been more than repaid by the coup d^ceil on first entering thia 
marvellous temple. 

THE NEW ENGLISH AKT CLUB. 

The dull dead level of sleek respectability, the commonplaoe 
churchwardenism of suburban gentility finds no echo on the walla 
of the New EngUsh Art Club at the Egyptian Hall. A daring unoon- 
ventionality in selection of subject and in treatment is the main 
characteristic of the pictures here exhibited. A bold, original, 
impudent lot are these New Englanders, but they are notwithstanding 
wonderfully refreshing. Sometimes their spirits are too muck fxjir 
their strength, and they come tremendous '* croppers." It has been 
well said that a strikingly original writer oocasioiudly writes absolute 
nonsense, and by the same rule an artist, who turns aside from the 
well-swept, carefully watered, . 
mathematically paved aca- 
demic high-road, must not in- 
frequently paint absolute non- 
sense : hut he thinks for him- 
self, he does not view Nature 
through the spectaclesof others, 
and in nine cases out of ten he 
is likely to produce works that 
will he successful in the lon^ 
run. A grjsat feature in this 
exhibition is the ability tomake 
pictures out of the most com- 
monplace subject. Among the 
more notable contributors may 
he mentioned : —John S. Sab- 

JXAVT, SOLOMOir J. SOLOMOir, 

Whistler, B. Sigkeet, Tuxx, 
Edwjled Stott, a. Roche, N. 
Gabsxzk. G.RoxrasELL, SmNET 
SiASE, F. BBOWir, A. ILuih, H. 
Yofl, W. J. Laidliw, and J . E. 
Chexbtie. Though there are 
some pictures among the col- 
lection will make the casual 
visitor jump, there are not a 
few will make him think. 
The Abt-ful Doimfee. 



BIGHT. 




FirH 'Arrg. Why 's he called Boo- 
longjer } 
Skond 



*Arrg {from Farrf^, 

'Cos he was bora at Boolong. 



Why? 
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Ain't-i-Bealiouft 



DAY-DREAM. OR NIGHTMARE? 

OXFOBTIBLT Boated in his msj- 
chair, Mr. Punch was readiag 
the prooeedin^ of the London 
County Council, when his ejres 
gradually closed, and, for a brief 
moment, he seemed to lose con- 
sciousness. But onljr for a brief 
moment, as almost immediately 
he found himself in a large 
droular chamber of imposing 
proportions, whieh he knew 
mtuitiTely was situated some- 
where in the City. This apart- 
ment was filled with a number 
of exceedinglv strange - looking 
indiyiduals. Amongst them, here 
and there, Mr, Punch recognised 
a face he knew, but, take them as 
a body, they fostered the impres- 
sion that they were decidedly like fijdi out of water. The stnuige- 
looking individuals seemed to be holding a meeting. 
*'My Lord! " shouted one of the Oddities. 
'*Tou must not say tha^" interrupted a youthful, rosy-cheeked, 
dean-shaved and generally prosperous- 
looking gentleman, who appeared to be 
presiding. " If jou want to address me. 
please call me *Sir' ;— I am not 'My Lord' 
at all while I am in this Chair." 

" Well, Sir, or Mister, or Boss, or'what- 
ever you like, look here. I have a Reso- 
lution to move." 

** It will be better to move it when we have 
disposed of the business before us— the 
adoption of the Report of the Sub-com- 
mitlee." 

*' But then it will be too late," argued the speaker, '' I 've a friend 
who ought to have been on this very Committee. For why ? Because 
he lives close to Victoria Park." 
" Nonsense ; bosh ; shut up I " observed a gentleman, who it was 
understood was the great originator of the whole 
BfFflir, and who seemed to be very angry. 
** I woa*t shut up. For why P He should be." 
'' Wot ^s 'is name P " asked a representative of 
the British Workman. 

''Joins." Then came a laugh, but 

the Oddity, who was not to be discon- 

oerted, continued, " Yes, Jokes, and a 

very «x)d name too, as you would Jolly 

soon find out if my foend was here, 

J and hadn't gone to India." 

/ " Nonsense ; bosh \ shut up I " affain 

^1 put in the ^preat originator of the wnde 

/P' aifair, angrier than ever. 

MR^ftT.K^M." "Order, order I "observed the Chair- 

••Soft Labour. ^^^^ u^^ ^^^^ j^^ ^^^^^^ ^ ^ 

with the matter before the Council, and adopt the Bub-committee's 
Report" 

^Not a bit of it," shouted another Oddity. " Look here, you all 
know my friend Bkowir, who lives dose to uie Militia Barracksunear 
the London Fields. What, you don't P Then you ought to. Well, 
he 's the man for this very Sub-com- 
mittee, becaus e (d 'ye see r) he knows 
the locality. What I move is, put 
him into it." 

"But where is 'eP" asked the 
representative of labour amongst the 
paving stones. 

"In China," was the reply. There- 
upon followed laughter, and affain 
the great originator of the wnole 
a&dr expressed a hostile opinion 
forcibly. 

"Oh, plaase do let us <^ '^ " 
in^tfered the Chairmao, " 
nest before tiieCoundl is— 

"Now, look 'ere, Mister, none of 
that m ain't agoing to be bulliedj" 

. . : I't 

»»^ .^. . ^w things ourselves. And as a beginning. 
I moves taat the Chairman be instructed to sell nuts, oranges, and 
ginMT-beer to them as wants 'em on a Sunday." 
^OUaRr. leaUy," rsmnnstnted that deephrudistressed offioial, " ol 
ooorae, soeh a soggestioii is very flattering, out " 




Est on,' 
e busi- 




Augustoi Drurioltniis Coimti- 
CoandluiTif. 



exclaimed another hrany-handed orator. "Wot I says is this, 
Look 'ere. Ain't we to nurwide for tiie peopleP Well, then don'1 
let 'em be pisened. Let^ do things ourselves. And as a beginning. 




^ "Wot I savs," cried another Oddity, "is why don't you getMr. 
'Abbib to look after it Let 's 'ear what Mr. 'Abbis 'as to say about 
It Mr. 'Abbib is good at purwiding things. I calls upon Mr. 
'Abbis." 
Thus apostrophised, a portly presence put in an appearance. But 
soarody a word could oe spoken, there 
\ wtre mefl of **TimeI" and other unseemly 

^\ interruptions. 

" Surely we can now 
adopt the Report ol the 
Sulh-committee." urged 
the distractedChairman. 
"Wait a bit" cried 
another Oddity, "you 're 
in too great a hurry. 
Look here. I've got a 
first-rate idea. You 
know that ground we 
sold to somebody or 
other, — why shouldn't 

" 'Ear. 'ear I " exclaimed the representatives of beer and labour. 

" But it won't be legal," remonstrated the Chairman, and appealing 
to the SoUdtor of theWy, he added, "Now, wiU itP" 

The man of law shook his head. 

" Nonsense ; bosh ; shut up I " put in the grjsat originator ol the 
whole affair, seemingly wim a view to keeping up the average 
number of his remarks. As he made these inspintinff observations, 
a neighbour asked, with a sigh, " Why ever did I give up the 
Kensington Parliament P " 

Then as the Chairman looked about him distractedly, there were 
shouts of "JovEsI" and "BbowkI" and ."Nuts, oranges, and ginger- 
beer I" and even "Police I" Then— after a long pause— all was silent 

"Dear me," said Mr. Punch, "I suppose I must have been 
asleepi " He picked up the paper that nad fsllen from his hands 
and read, " Meeting of the London County Council ! " He paused, 
considered, and added, " Humph I wonder if my dream was anything 
like it I " 

Then rising from his chair, he observed, with a smile, " Lively for 
my witty young friend. My Lord— no, I beg his pardon, I should say 
Mister RosEBXBT I I only hope he likes it ! " 



THE FRENCH AND DUTCH ROMANTICISTS. 

(By (he PatetU-AUe Poet,) 

If to Dowdeswxll's in Bond Street, you happen to go, 
I 'm sure you '11 be pleased with the marvellous show I 
There are well-nigh two hundred good painting, and you 
Will scarcely find one you 're not anxious to view. 
There are pictures from Holland, and pictures from France, 
Well-hung and well-liffhted— you '11 see at a glance I 
" Wood Sawyers," by Millbt. wilLdelight you, I know. 
And " The Bin m the CUmd,'^ deftly limned by Rousseau ; 
From the lanciBcapes of Tbotok you 'U ne'er get away. 
Till bound to move on by the " Boy** of Rotbxt 
AndawondronsMsiBSOviEB, thegemof therocm, . 
With three excellent works by Johakitbs Bosboom. 
How skilful the fingers, how deft are the wrists, 
That govern the brash of the Romantictste / 

There is Ikgbbs, there is OfiBftio, Diaz, and Duvb£, 

There is Mesdag and Michbl, Cobot and Coubbbi ; 

The three brothers Mabis. there is Dblagboix too. 

And rare Josef Isbabls, delightfnlly true I 

The " Oleaner,** by Bbbigit, you 'U gladly scan o'er, 

And the works of Saubight— an exquisite score I 

While as through the $alon, delighted you rove. 

You'll halt, I am sure, at the "ItfarsAlofKb " by.MAUVE : 

There's Yak Mabckb too and Yollob, you'll fail to pass by, 

MoBTiCELLi and Roblofb you 'U gladly descry : 

While Hebvieb and Jacque will combine to complete 

To your mighty content this pictorial treat ! 

Pray tell me, who is there osn enter the lists. 

And dare to compete with the Romantictste f 



Yaux et Pbsiebba Nihil.— a somebody— or nobody— signing 
himself " J. Enwn. Yaux " writes to the CTturch I\jmet objecting to 



by which they could best "hononr" such men as Jomr Bbight 
would be the truly Quaker Service of— «ilence. 
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STUDIES 



EVOLUTION. 



This is not ah xxamplx of thi SravooLi for ExuTnrox— it if iobbxlt '*thb Yalsb," as ws hays lately skxm it Damcsd 

AT SlTBURBAK SiTBSOaiPXIOK BALU, kO, 



AN EASTEE HOLIDAY. 

'* Milter*' Robsbert lo^tUtur:^ 

Oh dear, oh dear, who'd be a Peer, eYen in holiday mufti f 

Green bnds break forth with the brightening year, and the tnrf onoe 

more shows tufty ; 
The season of panoakee is past and gone, and " the wanton lapwing," 

doubtless^ 
Is preening his orest (the new Sunday best), and the Parks, no longer 

shoutless, ['Abribs. 

Are swarming again (when it doesn't rain), with nursemaids, children, 
Easter is on us, the Spring is here, but my holiday somehow tarries. 

Was it not enough that the ohanoe of birth has haadioapped me out 

of it, [doubt of it), 

(I mean the game in the Commons, whioh is the iMst of the fun, no 
Was it not enough tiiat I'm doomed to sit by the side of Pussy 

Granyjllr, [Tory anYil ? 

Where the Liberal lot always oatch it hot 'twixt Whig hammer and 
Was it not enough that my rSle is east in the modem Hurlothrumbo, 
Whilst the Commons glYOS its ** bits of fiit " to suoh lumbering ohaps 

as ''Jumbo," 
And my liffht touches and tricks of art, my raciest bits of raillery. 
Are wasted on Salisburt's silent House, aU stalls without pit or 

gallery? 

Was it not enough, I repeat again, but, along of that fellow Bitghie, 
I must go and drop into ikis rum Shop, wnere my prospects look 
still more pitchy f 

RitchibI anU-Radical lot ! it is really a frightful Nemesis I 

1 'm a sort of shop-boy, for six years bound, and must sleep upon the 

premises* 

Sleep ? Nay. the doose of a dose for me! Farewell to all forty- 
winking! [shrinking. 

I haYC only^Wn at it a month or two, and foes say they see signs of 

WelL I Bit and list to the faddist's screed, to the shriek of the 
Socialist howler, [Fowleb. 

And my boredom is such it might almost touch the soul of Sir Robebt 



The Chairman at a Discussion Forum may puff his pipe, or his nose 
bury [poor Rosebebt. 

In tankards of stingo; but no, bY Jingo, there's no suoh relief for 
Guildhall might enYy the Cogers' ditto. I know not how to resist 'em. 
These bores who, with Babylon's care not content, want to manage 

the Solar System. 
I 'd rather comb old Chaos's hair in its first primseYal tangle. 
Than try to establish a Cosmos here midst a chorus of worrying 
wrangle. 

My Easter Holiday f No suoh luck ! Ah, Peel, my dear boy, you 

lookpericy. [**workv." 

When Lent is oyer and Lilac a-bud, the best of us hardly feel 
By JoYO, for a week or two's happy release from this screaming 

extraYagansa, 
I 'd take pot-luck with that plucky chap Stavlst, away heax the 

Albert Nyanza. 
Tou'reoff f Well, 7am still on— the job, as 'Abet so gracefully 

phrases it ; 
Thouf h one's mind may be cheery, and cod, and chirpy^ too much 

cnariYari half erases it. 
I'm bound to the Parks— that's my tip!— for the Ycnding of nuts 

and ginger-beer. Sir, 
To the oipoUoi. As I said before, my dear Peel, who would be a 

Peer, Sir? 

Fair Comkent.— " Two new streets in Berlin," the Daily TeU* 
praph informs us, " are lespectiYelY to be named after Bach and 
Wagheb." The latter street would be for heaYy traffic, carters 
(and Patebsohs), and Waggoners ; and the former could not be a 
principal thoroughfare, but only a Bach Street. 



Wie AKD Gowk.— Big-Wig Stephen has decided against Big- 
Gown Lady Sakdhubbt in the case of Beroiford^ffopo y. SandhurH^ 
and so far women cannot be County Councillors. Gown is sanguine 
that this decision against Petticoat CK)Yemment will be reYcrsed on 
appeaL The case is desperate ; it is hoping against Hope. 
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AN EASTER HOLmAY! 



Mb, Bpeiikr {jmt looking in\ "TA-TAI I'M OFFI-HOPE YOU'LL ENJOY YOUR HOLIDAY!" 
"Mbwek" Rosbbkbt (Chainnan L.C.C.). "PRECIOUS LITTLE HOLIDAY I THE COUNTY COUNCIL'S SENDING 
ME OUT TO BATTERSEA PARK WITH * NUTS AND OINQERBEER' ! !'' 

[On the Report of the Parkf and Open Spaoet Conunittee reoommendinf the Council to take into its own handi thejproridin; refrethmenti in 
Battenea Park, one Hon. Memher hoped the Coundl waan*t going te **deal in nuta and gingerbeer ; " but Lord Mkath, while doubting whether the 
Bcaolutiaa required them to actually sell the goods with their own handa, jet oonaidered that the Couneil ought to do what thej could to proride flrat- 
olaaa refreahmenta at the eheapeat prioea for thoae going into the Parka.] 
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ON COMMISSION. 

April 9. 10, 11, and 12.— With oommoadable self-Baorifioe, Sir 
Chasles KT7S8ELL, haying oompleted his exoelleiit^&rw^nyMn^ of the 
Higtory of Ireland, set himself to the task of examining the eyidence 

Eroduoed before the Commission. A lawyer of less discretion might 
aye shirked so dry a subject, 
preferring to rest Lis deienoe 
of the clients whose interests 
he had in charge upon his elo- 
quent riyalry of ue feats of 
Macattlat, Linoard, Pinkock, 
and (place aux dames/) Mrs. 
Mabbsak. But this did not 
satisfy the ex-Attomey-€toe- 
ral : so for many days we haye 
had an exhaustiye analysis of 
the sayings of the witness-box, 
that IS (Mdoulated to assuage 
the thirst for information of 
the most exigeant deyourer of 
Irish testimony. Taking ad- 
yantajB;e of this (to him) welcome 
lull in the proceedmgs, the «PMif- » 

ticket - dispenidng and oyer- iwsung. 

courteous Secretary has had quite a little holiday. It is true that 
on the Friday, when Sir Chables was at his yery best (and how 
good that bMt was only tiiose present can oyer laiow)^ the Court 
was crowded in eyery part, and then he certainly had nis work cut 
out for him. At other times he has been almost at rest. 

To return to the feature of the sitting— in one part of his admirable 
speech. Sir Chaslbs asked **was there not Boycotting at the 
Bar ? '^ and assuredly the fact that a certain humble indiyiduaL 
is not Lord Chancellor, suggests that possibly the answer should 
be in the affirmatiye. But, as that is a personal matt^^r* let it 
pass. Howeyer^ I think it only right, in support of my learned 
mend's contention, to confess that, had I been in the pk<(^ of (say) 
the Attobvet-Gbnxral during the early references to the ennduct 
of this yery case, my bearing would haye. been distinctly dilFertmt, 
On the first day I noticed that Sir Rtchabd left the Court Now 
I humbly submit that it would haye been better had be remabed 
and comported himself in the following fashion. He i^ould have 
talked with well-assumed jocularity in an inaudible undertone to 
Sir Henbt James, watching for the appearance of Sir Charles's 
snuff-box. The moment the refreshment-affording exhibit was pro- 
duced, he should haye asked for '* a pinch," as a proof that, in spite 
of some proyooation, he bore no ill-feeling to his opponent. Haying 
secured the *' rappee " he should haye inhaled the myigorating pre- 
paration of tobacco in the customary fashion. If a ^gantic sneeze 
had thereupon followed (eyen in the most impressiye part of Sir 
Charles's eloquent address), a smile on the faces of all present 
would, no doubt, haye been the well-merited reward of tiie mirth- 
proyoking manoeuyre. Supposing that the orator had shown signs 
of pardonable annoyance. Sir Richard might haye good-naturedly 
pretended that it was the fault of Mr. Lockwood, whose fame as an 
accomplished /arctftir requires no acknowledgment. Thereafter, pro- 
mising to be quiet for the future, he might haye gently slumbered 
until awakened by the bustle consequent on the mid-aay adjourn- 
ment, I can only add that, should my engagements permit the sacri- 
fice, I will willingly hold the Attorney-General's next brief for 
him, so that he may haye an opportunity of studying j&om the well 
of the Court, the method that has my recommendation. 

Once more returning to the eyent of tiie fortnight, I can only 
declare that Sir Charles's peroration was in sober seriousness 
magnificent, and made the devest impression. During its ddiyery 
(thanks to a quaint fancy of Mr. Cuninohame) I was occupying, 
a place amongst the Plaintiffs, and I candidly confess I was 
deeply moyea--nay, unmanned— by my learned friend's noble 
eloquence. I felt conscious that at that moment I must haye looked 
like a maudlin limee witness in a condition of tearful repentance. 
Still I think it is only right to say (much as I regret to haye to 
make such an obseryation), that had the task of addressing the 
Court &dlen to me, I should haye made a yery, yery different oration. 
And, I yenture to add, I do not belieye that eyen my learned friend 
himself will question the probable truth of such an assertion. 

Pump'handle Court, (Signed) A. Briefless, Junior. 

The Hazard of the Dye. 

[It appean from an artide in the Daily Ttleijiraph, entitled, ** Dyeing to 
Lire," tliat grey-headed toileri find it auaost impoenble to earn a liring 
without dyeing their hair«] 

The '* Struggle for Existence " seems of late 
To haye become more terrible and trying. 
''lelifeuwrihliwngV' Nay, that's out of date. 
The question now would seem, ^^ 1$ life worth dyeing f^^ 



MEATHEOPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 

'* Somehow, I fancied that London was such an u^ Capital," said 
Sir Trrns Macduff, ex-Premier of the South- West Windward Isles, 
as he stood, in company with an intelligent Cicerone, on the site of 
what was once Smithffeld Market As far as eye could reach nothing 
was to be seen but waying greenery, yerdant lawns, and sheep peaoe- 
fullybrowsing by the side of purling brooks. 

, * * T ou must haye been away from England a long time P " suggested 
his tompanijiti, 

** Fi>r thirty years," replied the distiiu:uished Colonist. 

** Ahf then perhaps jon neyer heard of an article in the Nineteenth 
Century for Apnlf 1889^ written by Lord Mb^th, adyocating Open 
Spaces, Boultjvards^ Pur^ Water, Coyered Streets, and Public Bamis, 
for the Metropolis?" 

* ' Nerer ! " replied Sir Tirus : " and do you mean that this Park is 
a restdt of that Binijle article P " 

'* Not otily thij Park^ wMch stretches from the Thames, at Bladk- 
friara Bridge to Ktng^a Cross, but the general transformation of 
London into a City vhere life is a pleasure for all classes, is due to 
the initiatiye of I^rd Miiath, and tne energetic action of the London 
County Coutioil, which came into existmice the yery year that the 
ortiole I have mentioned was written." 

**Dear me!" said the Colonist. **I hardly know where I auL 
Take me to Bome |)laoe I can remember. Take me to Regent Street." 

They £et of on foot, and soon were pacing along a broad thorough- 
fare running westward, pdanted with trees on either side, and orna- 
mented here and there with tasteful hioequee, where light refresh- 
ments and still lighter literature were on sale at an extremely 
reasonable price. Wheneyer they felt tired they could sit down on 
elegant and comfortable seats, under glass awnings, and at frequent 
interyals bands of natiye musicians were discoursing excellent music 
on stringed instruments. 

** These bands, now," said the Colonial yisitor, " who pays for 
them P Is it some philanthropic Society P " 

**It is Society in general, Bir," his companion rejoined, *' which 
has unquestionably become of late yery philanthropic. This and 
other public improyements haye been proyided for i>urtiy out of the 
rates, out still more out of an extremely moderate and equitable tax 
placed on Metropolitan €hx)imd-Landlords, and representing a yery 
small part of the enhanced yalue which their property gains during 
eyery year that London continues to exist and grow bigger." 

**i)ear me!" said the Antipodean Statesnum, regretfully; ''I 
wish I had thought of that plan in the South- West Windward 
Islands. Pay for Imnroyements out of the pockets of Ratepayers 
and Groimd-Landloras ; a case of ground landlords and ground 
tenants, in fact. An excellent notion! By the bye, what is the 
name oi this street— or rather this ayenue P " 

•*Holbom,Sir." 

'• Holbom ! What ! That narrow^ dirty, ill-conditioned " 

*' No other. Sir, I assure you," rephed his conductor, coolly. The 
ex-Premier was too surprised to say anything, and oontinued silent 
till they reached a broad open space where fountains and operatic 
bands were both playing, and nom which four magnificent roads 
diyerged. 

** What is that noble Arcade like street coyered oyer with glass, 
and adorned with eyergreen shrubs and the electric light ? " asked 
the dazed Colonist. 

**That, SirP Surely you haye not forgotten Regent Street P " 

*' Regent Street turned into an Arcade I " 

** Yes. The whole of London is more or less Arcadian," rejoined 
the satellite. • 

" You must be yery grateful to Lord Mb^th for all this," said 
Sir Titus, thoughtfully. 

** Grateful is not the word. Sir. A new and much finer West- 
minster Abbey has recently been erected, solely out of penny contri- 
butions from the working-classes, to which the remains of Lord 
Meath, the Editor of the Nineteenth Century, and the Chairman of 
the London County Council, will all be consigned, when those great 
benefactors of their race are unhappily no more." 

"Dear me I" exclaimed the Colonist. '*And you— yoM talk 
remarkaUy well for a person hired by the day to escort yisitors 
about. Where were you educated P " 

** Where eyerybody who desires to make the most of his oppor- 
tunities receiyes his education nowadays," replied the Cicerone, 
proudly. " At a Polytechnic." 

'* Polytechnic I What in the name of wonder is that P" . 

" Nobody but a Polynesian could ask the question^ Sir ; " and 
receiying nis modest remuneration, the Cicerone retired f ortwo 
hours' priyate reading into the nearest Free Library, while Sir Trrus 
Macditff stood in a state of bewilderment gazing on the beauties of 
r^enerated London^ 

MxH. BT L Wquld-bb MusiciL RxFOBMSR.— You oanust touch 
(Concert pitch without being reyiled* c^ 
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'strangers yet." 

FirH Ccmpahriot {in Belgicm Cafi\. " I BEa tovb pabdok, Sibb. Axx ts ak Ibuhman t" 
Fvr^ C&mpoM^t. '* I'd AS 800K mbbt a Cbooodilb as ak Ibibhican Tobbion Pabts. 

8ATI0N TO MB, 8IBB I I " 



Second CampeUrioL "I AM t " ISilmee, 

I BBO TB 'LL not ASDBBBS TBB GoKTBB- 



FOOT-BALL 1 LA MODE. 

[Hardly a week paatea without our hearinr of one 
or more daiigerout aoeidentt at foot-balL] 



Amablti 
Althoog] 



me it is, I think, 

in priyate be itsDoken. 

Wnileataaoiim- 
maire I don't 
shrink 

That bonei 
may bo too 
often broken. 
I snapped my 
olaYiole last 
week. 

Just like the 
rib of toi nm- 
brella; 
And rorained 
my ankle, not 
to speak 
(H something 
wrong with 
mjpaMa, 

Last season, too, my le|r I broke. 

And lay at home an idle dreamer, 
It *% not oomddered qoite a joke 

To contemplate a broken femur. 
And when, clBepite the doctor's hints. 

Again at foot- ball I had tussles, 
I found myself onoe more in splmts. 

With damaged gastronemio mnsolee. 

Some three times every week my head. 
Is oat, oontnsed, or sorely shaken ; 

My friends expect me brought home dead. 
But up to now I'ye sayed my baoon. 




But what are broken bones, my boys, 
Compared with noble recreation ; 

The scrimmages and all the joyi 
Of Rugby or Association I 



OUE BOOKING-OFnCE. 

AcooBDiKO to statistics, the state of the 
children of the State is hardly as satisfactory 
as it might be. Therefore the re-issue oi 
Miss Datbnpobt-Hill'b book, edited by Miss 
Fahkt Fowkb, is especially welcome. The 
new edition of Children of the State has been 
so enlarged, so re-arranged, and so entirely 
brought up to date, that it is practically a 
new book. In a doeely printed yolume of over 
three hundred pages, there is scarcely any 
point in this ^reat question that is not dis- 
cussed. Boaroing-out in England. Ireland, 
and Scotland, the workhouse, as home and 
school. State and individual help. State chil- 
dren m foreign lands and emigration, are 
treated with a thoroughness and an earnest- 
ness which is the key-note of the entire 
volume. Notwithstan&ig all the ^reat diffi- 
culties attending a rapidly increasing popu- 
lation, the Editor takes a somewhat nopeful 
view of the subject, and dues ** not believe that 
our great Empire has yet touched the limit 
of her resources, orthat she will ever become 
unable to support her vast yet growing familv, 
if onlv she will bring up its members to oe 
capable and self-dependent." This volume 
is emphatically one to be read and re-read. 



The "Ball op the SEAflOir."— Foot-baU. 



DRINKmo. 

Naw Sabbatabiak Ysbsioit. 

Solitary Sot ainffeth:-^ 

'MiMi mirk and smoke I sit and soak 

My day in fiery liquor 
From mom till night ; find I get tight 

In this way all the quicker. 
With solemn pate let wisdom prate 

Of freedom; to my thinking 
Wisdom 's an ass. Tm free— to pass 

My day in drinking, drinking I 

The Pubs are shut, but I 've my butt- 
Leastways a bulky bottle. 

From whicn I swill mv blooming fill 
With an insatiate throttle. 

My wife 's asleep, my children creep 
From dad's fierce anger shrinking. 

J've comfort true the Sabbath through. 
In drinking, drinking, drinking I 

Then come what may, in Wilpbid*8 way. 

Of shutting Puba on Simday, 
WhatoddsP I choose at home to booze 

From Saturday till Monday. 
Don't care a men whilst I 've the lush. 

And o'er my bottle blinking. 
Can sit alone, till Sunday 's gone^ 

Still drinking, drinking, drinkingl 



rl 



Ko]aEirGLATnBB.'Rude Radicals persist in 
calling Mr. Chambebladt '* Judas," The 
reason is obvious if inadequate. Judas 
'* carried the bag," and the Gladstooians 
want to give Joseph " the sack." 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIAET OP TOBY, M.P. 
Souse of Commons, Monday, AprU 8.—Sootoh BUIb got ont of the 
way, few BnryiTing Members settled down to disouss amngemeiits of 
House of Commons. Pluitkbt torn to tatters. MACDONiiLD^ com- 
plained of temperature ; said it was 
too high ; BA.OE of Queen Anne's 
(Hte said it was too low \ "WkliTEBL 
F0E6TEB cotDplained that it was too 
dry, aDd led to drink. ** "We are," 
he said^ '* doily beooming more and 
more blotched bv exxx>8ure to this 
atmospbore." O^Hea. said he was 




Thb Lord Adtooatb, Past and P&bsbnt. 
Rt, Eon, J. JSr. Maedanald (to lord AdvoeaU), 



old wltn attendance 
on his duties. Sage 
protested that no- 
thing was so fayour- 
able to health andlon- 
geyity as sitting in 

HOUSe.TATTONEGEB- 

Tov said' system of 
Tentilation good 
enoughfbutairdbrawn 
from vitiated sources. 
Fitzgerald created 
thrill of apprehension 
by declanng that 
after sitting in House 
a year or two the hair 
fell off. All eyes 
turned uijon W. H. 
Powell, just cross- 
ing theBar.Members. 
glancing at head ot 
the Powell, shud- 
dered as their recog- 
nised melancholy ef- 
fects of nine years' re- 



" Braro, little 'un ! I oonmtulate you. Nerer presentation of Car- 
could hare dene that myself P' marthenshire. 

Colonel NoLAir hastened to change the subject ; didn't complain of 
Tentilation, he said, ayerting his eyes fiom Fowxll, but the upper 
smoking-room was always oyerfteiwdML ^KAJn>Yowa GtAJBLsaBK 
made similar complaint as to condition of tea-room. Never a chair 
to be had. Sage, always eager to act as mediator, sug ges te d 
that tea-room should be made into smoking-room, smoking-room 
into tea-room. More about tiie gas and the ^ectrio Hght: tlien 
Members, desperately haid-up for scpiethin^ eLse to talk aopui, even 
the oil lamps being extinguishecli caught sight of grille Mb Ladies' 
Gallery. ^ Highly relieved ; debated and 
divided on this old familiar topic, '* The 
U&t reiouroe of played-out Obstroftion,'' 
sajTA PtuvxET, beginning to show u^pns of 
toalE^ his equable temper. Opposition to 
the grating in Ladies' Gallery naving been 
once more defeated, and there being really 
nothing else to talk about, a few 
Votes agreedtoby wayof ch 
and Members went home to 

Business done. — Scotch Local 
Government Bill brought in. 

Tuesday, — In Committee of 
Supply. House [nearly empty. 
PLxmEET on Treasury Bench, 
whence all but he had filed. 
Ceemee on his legs repeating 
speech made other night about 
Sweating System, alleged to be 
in vogue with contractors for 
pubUo works— Houses of Parlia- 
ment, British Museum, and others. 
GoDSOir, Q.C., witii hands on hip, 
and a whole seat to himself, 
thanks Heaven he's not First 
Commissioner of Works. PLUir< 
„ EBT a gentle -mannered man, 

Tbank Heaven I suave, courteous, conscious of 

popularity shared pretty equally with both sides ; but this Ban- 

auo's Ghost of a sweating Businefis turning up again just when he 
tiought he was going to jret a few Votes, too much for trained 
equanunity. Bursts ujoon Ceeheb like tornado. 

*' People," he says, ^ turn away from proceedings 
weariness and disgust." 




House with 



'*OhI oh!" shouted the shocked Radicals below the Oangway. 
Fanc^ being disgusted with Ceemer re-deliveriujg speech oaloulated 
to raise him in estimation of the 'omy-'andedl First speech a 
success ; why shouldn't he have encore, especially as he had verse or 
two forgotten at first essay? Plxtkeei blushed, minimised and 
apologised. When he had said public turned away wearied and 
disgusted, had onlv meant that they were not so profoundly inter- 
ested as they should be. 

Gk>t his Vote for Maintenance of Public Buildings ; fresh discussion 
on Motion to cut off £500 from cost of Embassy at Bome. This 
brought up Geobge Campbell, who created some surprise by 
supporting- full expenditure. Let out that he had been lately in 
Borne ; had lunched with Ambassador. ** Ah, ah I " shouted Badi- 
cals, louder even than they had cried ** Oh, oh I " at Pluexet. 

Incident suggested to Sage one of those interestiog reminisoenoes 
of bia diplomatic career, with which he occasionally favours listening 
Senate. ^\lien he was in Diplomatio Service, Ministers were alwayi 
bcvt lier^d with persons calling with notes of introduction from Foreign 
OtIioG, These they called soup-tickets because they froierally led to 
pn)rif<)<:'rL of luncheon or diimer. Found worth Minister's while ; 
otborwi^i? be trouble in the House of Commons. Geobge Caicpbell 
e^ i df ^ n 1 1 y h id one of those tickets when he called on Minister at Rome, 
and now, contrary to habit, felt bound to oppose Motion to reduce Vote. 
Committee delighted witu this picture of austere uncompromising 
Eiroaldy seduced by free luncheon. Buiiness ctbtM.— Very UtUe. 

Thursday, — Letterkenny; battering-ram at it again. Johv Moblet 
first dragged it in with its clanking chains. Windbag Sextok, 
gTopiDEr around aftar lus manner, gleaning in other people's fields 
cpprtunitieB of eliciting from MimsteriaT Bench the dearlv-loved 
rL'feirnce to " Hi(?ht Hon, Gentleman," brought it in to-night. But 
MacNeill did best of alL 

*' Aa this batherin^^-ram has been bought out of public funds," he 
laidt dexterously shifting hot potato to other side of his mouth, 
** will the lU^ht Hon. Gentleman lay a model of it on the table P " 

II0US13 lan^bed, but Balfoue so struck with idea, sat silent. 
Nc^tion too i^(x>d to bo lo^t. Taken up with alacrity below the Gang- 
way; BuWriptiona to meet expenses readily forthooming; Sage of 
Queen Anne's Gate, who once owned a theatre, appointed manager. 
Promises to be the greatest Variety Entertainment of this or any 
other age; lift House of Commons at one bound into the front 
rank of morning performances. Open every day, wet or shine. 
Free list entirely suspended. Full-size model of battering- 
ram, with clanking chains, iron-shod poles, boat-hooks, and 
scaling-rladdton, on view on tlible. side by side with astonished 
Maioew Chairs and tables olearea out of Library; model of 
Irish cottage set up. John O^Coxxob, disguised as struggling 
tenant, regularly evioled at 3 p.m. and 7 p.k. (No extra 
charge.) Soeil plays part of youngest bov ; hands up scalding 
wat^ to his anguished parent, who pours it.oYet 'ColiiinBl'NoLAK. 
dressed in uniform of Koyal Irish Constabulary (a little ti§^ round 
the waist.) Shaw Le^eyeb, dressed in prison garb, slowly walks 
at intervals of quarter of an 'hour down the Hpuse ; takes seat on 
Front Opposition Bench ; swooped 4own upon by Wilfbxd Lawson 
and iLLiirGWpBTH (dressed as prison warders) ; haled out behind 
Bpeakeb's chair ; back again m quarter of an hour. 

Joseph Gillis, completely msguised as Resident Magistrate, sits 
on Cross Bench, and every ten minutes confirms sentence of six 
months' imprisonment on Abthub Balfoxtb. Clavct, Gill, Fltkk, 
&o., attirea in police uniform, armed with batons, lurk at exit 
from Division Lobby. As Members issue forth after voting, fall 
upon them, freely using hcttonsx (These, of course, not the real thin^. 
Sage of dueen Anne's Ghite, drawing upon old managerial expen- 
ence, had excellent imitation made in bladder. Nobody much hurt ; 
but rattling noise made.) Scampering most effective. BBUinrBB, 
who was at Gweedore, assisted m arranging rehearsal. Testifies 
effect excellent. ** Not quite sure that it 's regular," said Old Mo- 
BALTTT, cautiously surveying scene from side gallery: "but seems 
we might as well do this as sit in Committee ot Supply and not pass 
Votes." ^unfi«M<fo9M.— Baron DbWobics brought in Sugar Bounty 
Bill, in eloquent speech. 

Friday Niahi,^One of the nights when Count Out seems inevit- 
able. Accordingly House sat till latest possible moment. All sub- 
jects discussed, from the battering-ram to the Waltham Abbey 
Gunpowder Factory, from the hangman to Inhabited House Duty. 
Winxibag Sexton made only one speech outside a series delivered at 
question time. Its prolongation resented by gentlemen opposite. 

"I wonder," said Sexton, pertinently, "how amall was the 
majority of the hon. gentleman who sneers from opposite Benches ? " 

About thirty Members present. Curious to noto sudden movement 
amongst them. No name mentioned, but every man teemed to 
think he was referred to. At last Gs(»tGS Allsopp, making sure it 
was he, rose and protested he had not sneered. 

** Ah ! " said G^levoe Lawbence, working out little sum on baok 
of Orders, '* Gbobge got in by majority of 143. Thought tha« were 
some with less than that." business Jon^.—None. 



^ HOTIGB.^Sitfeoted Communieations or Contributions, whether MB., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pietores of any deseription, will 
in no ease be retained, not even when aooompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ral< 
there will be no ezoeptlon. 
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A HA8TIB JUDGMENT. 

By a Findictive Victim of the Law^s 
Delay, 

[Mr. Hastib, at the April meeting 
of the Incorporated Law Society, is 
reported to hare said that the con- 
fidence of the public in the members 
of his profession had been '* greatly 
shaken/'] 

Greatly shaken P Not a bit I 

'Tis a statement of the oddest 
Hastie most be alow of wit, 

And he 's yery muoh too modest. 
** Confidenoe," a Statesman said, 

*'I8 a plant of growth most 
tardy." 
But when once established 

'Tis perennial, and hardy. 
Confidence in Lawyers ? Pooh ! 

That tree ne'er firm root has 
taken. 
And a tree that never grew, 

Surely, surely can'tbe " shaken." 



BALFOUR ON HIS BATTERING-RAM. 



SuPESsnriOK at St. Stephen's. 
—Is it the duty of the Govern- 
ment to keep a House on Friday 
niffht? This question has pro- 
baoly been raised by some repre- 
sentatiye of an enlightened oon- 
stituenoy who believes Friday to 
be an unlucky day. 



Tree— but not Zasy. 
Fees Schools may be a blessing 
to the Nation, 
But in these days of fads and 
fiddle-de-dee, 
Punch fancies that the best ** Free 
Education " 
Is that which teaches Britons 
to be free. 



A-RANTING WE WILL GO. 

Political Hunting Sono fob thb Sbason. 
{A long way ofUr Henry Jfleldiny.) 
Air — ** A-Hunting we will go" 
The dusky night begins to fiy. 

And brighter grows the mom ; . 
The Party wants a winning Cry. 
To help exalt its horn. 

So a-ranting we will go-o-o, 

A-ranting we will go ! 
It is the mode, to Party^ owed 
And a-ranting we will go. 

Cool sense the Spouter msLj oppose, 
Sweet Spring mav be^ ms stay : 

'* Good Sir, the eariy primrose blows. 
Tou will not rant to-day ? " 

But a-ranting he will go, &c. 

Listeners to rant in yonder hall 

Secure to find we 'll seek ; 
For why, they shouted, great and small, 

At w same rant last week. 
So a-ranting we will go, &c. 

Away he goes, before the rout. 
Whose ears for tickling itch. 

He throws them in, he throws them out ; 
He leaves them in the ditch. 

But a-ranting they will go, &o. 

At length his twaddle, threadbare worn, 

He stops. They yell delight 
He bows, and swears— with secret soom— 
He '11 spout another night. 

For a-rantinf he must go-o-o, 

A-raating he must go. 
In all the mode, to Pagrty owed. 
And a-ranting he muet go. 




OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

No book sells better than the volume of 
short stories, or the collection of essays and 
descriptive papers, and yet for years past pub- 
iLliera hnre TefTiF^ed 
to let U3 have tht3m, 
and have do^ed as 
with three volumes 
of twaddl e or unroad- 
a1ile iif^k^mical lio- 
vcL. IL is a satis- 
faction to find the 
providers of literary 

.^^^^.^.^ **^ *"^ beginning 

)l /rTp^BH^^^n to see the error of 
^ ^ C^^^^?^?MR their ways, and to be 
convinoed that the 
British Public must, 
before anything else, be amused. They will 

git plenty of amusement out of Mr. William 
Ein)EB80ir's Cluee, which consists of nine 
stories derived from a Chief Constable's note- 
book. The author ought to know something 
of his subject, seeing he is now Chief Constable 
of Edinburgh, that he occupied a similar 
post at Leeds, and was formerly Chief In- 
spector of the Detective Department at Man- 
chester and Glasgow. Each story is, in the 
main, a reproduction of facts, and they 
have that reality and interest which facts 
alone can give. The Chief Constable of 
Edinburgh has arrested our attention ; we are 
unable to move on, for we have found lis- 
tsomg to his entertaining recitals anything 
but hard labour. 

That none but an Irishman can writo Irish 
son^ is pretty generally accepted. This axiom 
receives further proof —if proiof were needed— 



in Mr. Alfsed Pescival Gbavss' Father 
O* Flynn and other Irieh Lyriee, This book 
which consists of a choice selection of the 
author's previous volumes printed in a cheap 
and handy form, cannot fail to be pouular. It 
contains well-nigh sixty poems full of grace 
and endless in variety, and above all a *' go," 
a spirit and a National flavour that none 
but an Irish bard could accomplish. 

Those who are in search of a weird and grue- 
some tale dramatically told cannot do better 
than turn to Mabion Cbawfobd's latest effort, 
Griefenstein, 1 can confidenUy recommend 
it. It is a grim but very powerful bit of work. 

Those who know Zola only from such 
works as La Terre, Nana, and so forth, should 
take the trouble to read his Le JReve. The 
trouble after the first few chaptors will soon 
be a pleasure, and the pleasure will soon be 
increased and intensified as nrogress is made 
with the story. The style of the descriptions 
throughout, though at first sight as tedious 
as those ox Wauxr Scott's to a modem 
go-a-head novel-reader, will gradually force 
even the most knowing skipiwr to retrace his 
st^ps, and go over the ^und deliberatoly. 
The authors oharaotonstic insi stance on 
details would be blameable did it tond to 
diminish the intorest which he has created in 



the central figures : but, as it does not do so, 
it is masterry. Altogether the work is a 
beautiful study of a lovely life, as fax exalted 
above ordinary types as, let us hope, some of 
the Uvea in hn citaer works are exceptionally 
bebw them. The last scene of all is a grand 
conception, sweet in harmony, rich in tone, 
powerful in design and execution. C^eet 
magnifique, mau ee n*est pa$ La Terre, says. 

The Baeov de Booe-Wobms. 
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THE OBAHD TOTTB A LA HODE; OB, EX-KINO HILAH PEBSONALLT CONDTTCTED. 




iriLDBBT of Monarohs, and purest, 

They tell us you 'ye tamed a Cook's Tourist. 

'Tis not a bad "tip" 

For Crowns on the slip, 
And Thrones that seem scaroe toe securest. 



Great Prinoes of old, on the wing, 

Considered it rather the thing 
To take in their train 
The great Chefoi their reign; 

But, lo ! now 'tis the Cook takes the Eing. 



••Tkmpok^ Mutahtur."— iwa produced at the Vari6t6s, with 
Baka Bebvhibdt in the part that Mrs. Bebjetabd Bkeri created 
here in ^t m a Loohina QUu$/ The yery title suggests reflec- 
tion. Eyidently Sasa •'^saw herself" in the part. She is quite 
nght to play Lena in French, as she could never he Leaner in 
English* 



" Up, Guabds, and at 'em I "—The Guards, under the able leader- 
ship of the ATTOBNBT-GEiniEAL, in wif , gown, and full regimentals, 
haye " upped," and had at 'em, and defeated the Queen Anne's Man- 
sion-Household troops. Judge Ebkvwich thinks that Light Lifantnr 
can't have too much light for their devotional exercises in Chapel. 
The height of these new houses is simply the height of absurdity. 
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A RUMINATION. 
Bt a Loapks of Natube. 

How vainly men with toil themaelyes amaze 

To jiutif]^ their scanty holidays. 

Far happier he who, when he will, can rang^e 



And fina a holiday m every ohanffe. 
'Tis early spring, and, weary of the v^**^. 
Where hrioks and mortar keep their wintry 



frown, 

I seek the waking woods, the meadows fair 
Where oonntless larks are taking bonndless 

air. 
The creaking waggon half a mile away 
Boondfl through tiSe stillness of the haz^ day. 
And cooks dear-crowing from the dwindled 

stack 
Recall the legends of the House of Jack. 

like Uvin^ honlders, in the sweet thick turf, 
Where daisies break the green in soundless 

surf, 
Whisking with lazy tails the flies away. 
The kine enjoy their livelong holiday. 
Along the sloping field the shining share 
Turns the rich earth to the rejoicing air ; 
The smallest fretting of each penoill'd spray 
Shows dear against sun-satunited grey, 
Which waits, light-laden, till a breeze comes 

To spul the sunlight all about the sky. 
Like blotting-i>ai)er of serener spheres 
Earth soaks the sunshine as the heaven clears, 
And in the dean new light the dazzling ducks 
Quack glad Amens to April's Fiat Lux / 

At early dawn's unseasonable hour 
The legion-sparrow tests his vocal ^w'r, 
Pieroes with myriad chirp the deepmg ear. 
And scares hiB breakfast, if First Worms 

oouldhear. 
Strange that the rural sun should rise so long 
Before the kettle tunes its matin song ; 
Tet I f orffive the choristers in brown. 
And revel in the thought, *'I 'mout of town!" 

Now the maturer day the mind invites 
To ponder pleasantly on past delights. 
Here is the loft, where spite of heave and 

choke. 
On wet half-hdidays we used to smoke. 
There is the pond, with downy wiUows girt. 
Wherein we often fell and took no hurt ; 
There on still nights a pajwr fleet would float, 
An end of candle bummg in each boat ; 
Then flew the pebbles from the threatenM 

shore, 
Till the frail navy sunk to rise no more. 

Then in each brook and tree for miles around 
Playmates in feathers or in fur we found. 
Studied their ways; and, braving broken 

bone8| [stones ; 

Bore C& the eggs, and stocked the nests with 
Set the brisk temer on the briffht-eyed rat, 
And hurled the javelin at the flying cat. 
Caught in brick traps the warblers of the 

wood. [them good. 

Cooked toem impromptu, and pronounced 
Oh, vivid joys of youth! Maturer age 
Sighs at the ashes of that noble rage. 
Leans on the gate, and hears the fragrant 

kine [dine. 

Breathe freguent grace, while thej unceasing 
While kmg-Ieggeaiambs their i)atient mothers 

teascL 
Or oropt&e grass devoutly on their knees. 
Though now a song can close at hand be heard, 
Kor raise a fruitio wish to catch the bird, 
Grant sun and shade, and 'tis enough for me, 
like the unharass'd line to browse, and be I 



"It was entirdy an afterthought," said 
dear old Mrs. B., ** or as the French say quite 
an area^pansyJ' 




VICARIOUS ! 

(On the Underground BaiZ%oay.) 

Ircucible Old OenUeman (who is just a second too late). '* Confound and D ! " 

Fair Stranger {w?io feels the same, but dares not express it), '* Ob, thank tou, so much 1 ' 



THERE AND BACK. (ON THE CHEAP.) 

SiB,~I trust you will not think that I am trespassing too much on your valuable space 
when I tell you that I am at present engaged on a scheme whereby, in conjimction with a 
Committee of earnest and active Philanthropists, I hope to be able to furnish an opportunity 
to a large number of unemployed East-end Loafers, Ticket-of-Leave Men, Lunatic Paupers, 
and others whose circumstances would not admit of their finding funds themselves for the 
purpose, of paying a fortnights visit to Paris, and of witnessing the Exhibition and all the 
other famed sights which have made the French capital the very centre and focus of all 
intellectual and recreative pleasure. We calculate that there will be some fourteen or 
fifteen thousand of these worthy fellows anxious to avail themselves of the chance we 
propose to offer them, and we are at the present moment in the process of preliminary 
negotiation with the various Bailway Companies, Hotel Proprietors, and other official inter- 
m^iaries, with a view to providing for their transit and accommodation, and for those other 
little extra privileges upon which we calculate to make tiie trip a thoroufi^hly enjoyable affair. 

Our final prosramme is not yet fully drawn out, but, roughly speaking, it may be taken 
to be much as follows :~The charge per head will be £1 5«. For this sum we hope to 
provide First-class Railway and Boat journey to Paris and back ; superior accommodation in 
nandsomely-fumished apsirtments, including breakfast, luncheon and dinner at the table 
d'hSte at either the Orand or Continowtat Hotels, or at some equally unexceptionable and 
thoroughly high-class establishment; an invitation to a State Banquet at the British 
Embassy, with entry each night to a fauteuil d^orchestro in one of the leading theatres, 
use of a two-horse voiture ae remits, and free admission to the Exhibition, including a 
champagne luncheon on the top of the Eiffel Tower. We also mean to throw in a fortv- 
franc dmner (exclusive of wine) at BignofCs, or at some other first-class Restaurant, in toe 
belief that the experience will be found useful as a means of throwing some light on the 
social problems which will naturally present themselves for solution to the casual tourist 
who, it may be supposed, is probablv visiting Paris for the first time, and is probably a 
stranger to this phase of French sodal existence. 

We have not yet absolutely concluded any of the above arrangements, but we trust to 
your kindness to give the scheme publicity in your columns, Ak East End Ii^cujbus. 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

THIRTEENTH EVENING. 

" I SAW a small oormtry yillas^e in a great state of excitement the 

other afternoon," said the Moon. ** I should think there were as 

inv as twenty people in the main stx«et— all talking at onoe. A 

mkej helonging to some traTelling] Italians had broken loose, and 

oansed a nniyersal panic. 
It had bitten the plumber's 
baby, and tried to bite the 
posfinistress's leg; it had 
flown through back gardens 
and over cottage roofs, 
screeching and gibbering 
like some malevolent imp— 
no one felt safe. One old 
maid, with great presence of 
mind had shut up her cat 
and kitten in the oest par- 
lour, and hidden herself 
upstairs under the bed ; the 
only policeman had been 
sent for in a hurrv. And 
the cause of all'this commotion had escaped to a small knoll of 
gorse-corered common aboye the village, where several of the bolder 
spirits had pursued it. Some of them were armed with fire-ironeL 
and one of them carried a large cotton umbrella as a shield, and 
they came cautiously on, while the monkey (which was quite a small 
one, and almost as much frightened; as they were) ran on a little 
ahead, stopping occasionally to look back and chatter its teeth at 
them—when they stopped too. The village caroenter, who was 
famous as a local wag, had brought his saw, ana every now and 
then would prance at the animal, and brandish his saw in comic 
defiance. One* of the Italians, an old woman, did not understand 
that he was only pretending, and went on her knees to him, clasping 
her hands and imploring hun in her voluble tongue not to cut on the 
monkey's head. And when she did this, the carpenter only pranced 
the more, while the village people, looking on in safety from the road 
below, guffawed heartily, and declared inat * Tommy was better nor 
play-acting— dam them, if he weren't I ' Then the monkey ran off 
into the wood, and I lost sight of it. But, later in that evening. I 
saw a sad little procession going down the'street. First came the 
village constable, looking very stem and majestio, for he had never 
had a case of this importance to deal with before, with his hand on 
the shoulder of the monkey's master, an elderly Italian, who seemed 
to expect nothing less than instant execution. Behind came the old 
woman, weeping and g^esticulating and protesting all at once, and, 
after her, a tail of jeering boys, who kept at a saie distance, for fear 
the monkey— which had come back obeoiently on hearing its master's 
voice— should break loose again. The only quite unconcerned person 
in the party was the monkey itself, which was huddled, snug and 
contented, inside the Italian^s coat, where it seemed ver^ thankful 
to be back a^ain. I do hope they were not separated, for it was not 
a savage animal naturally— ojily the children had been teasing it so 
all day. But it happened to be cloudy that evening, and for many 
evenings after that," said the Moon, '* so I never knew what was 
actually done to the unfortunate monkey." 




DUE SOUTH. 



St, PeUr*8 — SolvUur Ambulando — Masonry — Ways and Means — 
**Bock Agen" — MonU Cfarlo---L(md<m, 

The size of St. Peter's I I mentally compare it with everythiiu; 
big I have ever seen. Johnioe, having partially recovered his self- 
possession and the use of his Toice, says, *' Look here, I '11 step it. I 
measured my back drawing -room for a billiard table by stepping it, 
and so I can easily get an idea of its size." He at once sets to work 
in order to fiye practical effect to bis theory of measurement, and he 
sets about it with as much care, caution, and ** strict attention to 
business," as if he were giving an imitation of a man walking on a 
tiffht-rope without a balancing-pole. After three 'attempts, each of 
which signally fails, on account of his inability to preserve a straight 
line, when he. as it were, topples off his imaginary rope, comes to the 
ground, and loses his redconing up to ti^t point, he gives it up, 
shakes his head solemnly, and says. ''Oh. it's enormous! Why, 
St. Paul's is nowhere compared with this I " I recall to mind the 



monumental effigies in St. Paul's, any one of which is a doll by the 
side of any one of the figures in St. Peter's. And then the London 
grubbiness of St. Paul's, its dinginess, its lecture-room benches 
crowding the centre, and its chilly dreariness ; whereas here all is 
space, colour, light and life. Glorious I Everyone knows, by hearsay 
at all events, about the size of those chubby little boys who support 
the holy- water stoups at the entrance. Come up dose, and though 
you are perfectly prepared for a surprise, yet your astonishment is 
not a whit the less at finding the stoups baths, and the little boys 



a couple of giants. I can scarcely believe my eyes, but so it is, 
and JoHKiaB and myself are never tired of walking up to these 
deceptive full-^wn cherubs, coining on them unexpectedly as it 
were, and iMtttmg them on the hands and arms to ascertain whether 
they are playing us any trick, and whether 
they are the Anakim they seem. .Yet. 
thi?re i$ a deception ; it is tne deception oz 
■perfect proportion. Every day we go into 
^t Peter's, but these happy-lookinff baby- 
^amts exercise an unaccountable lasoina- 
tion over us, and on our last visit we are 
quite sad at the idea of leaving them 
behind, but being unable to take them 
with us, we pat the backs of these chubby 
Brc>l)dingnagians, and bid them affection- 
ately good-bye. And the last souvenir of 
Bt Peter's that will remain indelibly in 
Tuy memory, is the sweet-tempered smile 
oil the faces of the two giant-Dabies— the 
holy-" water Babies "—nearest our door of 
^ALit craning towards us. saying as plainly 
n ,, . ^ . o^ tis dumb action can speak, " We should so 

Balbus and Caius, A.u.c. 89. ^^ ^ ^^le with yo^T only we can't leave 
this great big heavy basin, or it would tumble down. But mind 
you come and see us again ; you 'U find us here, always on duty, 
—don't forget" 

Pouring rain. The streets of London not " in it" with those of 
Bome for slosh and mud. Here in this museum of antiquities, the 
home of classic Art and andent frescoes, the principal mural deom- 
tion that catches my eye at almost every turn is that charminjf 
picture of a fine and faiBcinating deeoUetSs female, with yellow hair 
streaming down her back,— the fair one with the ffolden looka,— 
so well known to all Londoners as the pictorial aavertisMneiLt of 
Mrs. Somebody's Hair Restorer. This, apparently, is the moet 
striking fresco in the City of the Popes [and Csesars, but» as the 
CsBsars are defunct, they can't interfere ; 
and, as the Papa's daily constitutional is 
unconstitutionally limited to the Vatican 
grounds. His Holiness possibly, is not 
aware how the city is b«iiig yulgarised. 
Yet the obtrusive presence of this leering 
woman representmg Mrs. Somebody's 
Hair Restorer on the walls of the Eternal 
City, does recall to my mind a proverbial 
saying which seems peculiarly applicable 
in this instance : namely, '* See Rome and 
dye." 

The truth of another proverb, that 
"Rome was not built in a day," is 
bome in upon us with irresistible force 
at every turn. " Rome built in a day ! " 

cries JoHKNEB. "Why, they're at it 

now ! " Balbus and Caius, who were Balbus and Caius, a.d. 1889. 
always building walls, by way of Latin .,,,.,,. « 
exercise, in our youth, are still at it, still buil<mig Kome in 
A.u.c. 2640. They 're making quite a new Rome— a HaunmanniBh 
Rome— of it. In another ten years Rome will possess splendid streets 
(at least I am inartistic enough to hope so), and ample pavraaent 
(also my sincere wish), and in its main thoroughfares it wul be as 
like Paris as tiie Balbi and Cah, carrying out their orders ana 
contracts, can make it. »» j -i. 

"* Masonry' is condemned at Rome," says JoHHinE, ana so it 
ought to be, until the streets are widened, and pavement-makers 
have been set to work " 

"It's wonderfully picturesque, though," I say, referring to the 
old;gate, old streets, old walls, and old houses. ^ . i, i • 

"Very," returns JoHNins, coming cautiously out of a dark hole m 
a wall where a small Roman greengrocer carries on his trade, and 
in which Jomn^iE has taken refuge from the dangerous mopmatj 
of a recklwsly-driven cab ; " only I do object to there hemg no 
pavement for toot-passengers." ,,.,,. . ^x « 

As to the environs, on a pouring day hke this, we might aswell 
be walking in a ploughed field. Fortunately we don t atten&pt it, 
and having hired a Roman car with a hood and apron, we are diiTesi 
to "St. Paul's outaide the Walls,"— ("I thought it couldn't be 
•without the "Walls,"' says Johnwie, "or how on earthoould it 
stand up?")— which is almost as great a wonder as St Peters. 

During our short stay, we see everything that is posajle *o be 
seen in the time ; but JoHFims is thoroughly upset by the faet of 
not being permitted to smoke after breakfast and dinner in the res- 
taurant of the hotel, and what with the heat of our bed-roosn. wlneh 
is next to the kitchen chimney, the noise of the street at mgh t, an d 
the almost incessant rain, he is dissatisfied with everything— except a 
dinner at the Caffi di Roma, and the chianti in a magnum flMk— and 
anxious to return as soon as possible to Monte Carlo, and so heme. 
"We take a walk on the Pincio, and delight in the view. In *- ' 
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gardens there are so many eoolesiaBtics of all sorts, sizes, and ages, 
and suoh a large proportion of them eyidently only students, that I 
am forcibly reminded of the College (grounds ot Cambridge or Oxford 
in term tune. The youths are enjoying themselyes with all the 
soberness that oharaoterises such reading men at either Uniyersity 
as affect their cap and gown at all times, eyen when taking their 
ooQstitutionaL I suppose if one of these Roman students is out 
without his aoadeniicals. there is no Roman Proctor and Bulldogs to 
stop him and ask him lor his name and college, and then fine hitn 
six-and-eightpenoe. 

Cabs ai^ wonderfully cheap in Rome. In order to compete with 
the reoently-introduced omnibuses and tram-cars, the cab-pro- 
prietors haye reduced their tariff to half-a-franc for a course, ** but," 
says JoHniB, cheering up a bit, ** no one giyes less than a franc as 
a mattOT of course." No pouT'Ooire is expected, and if giyen. it is 
receiyed with gratitude. The price for dnying about is two firancs 
the honr^their pace is generally good, and il the thoroughfare be 
orowded with pedestrians and the street more 
than usually dirty and narrow, then you may 
rely upon his going at full speed merely for 
the humour of the thing, and you'll haye 
plenty of excitement for your money. 

On our last morning we go to see the pic- 
tures and the statuary in the Yatioan. We 
haye no catalogue. 

•* Don't want one," says JoHirwiB. "All 
the names are on the thing8,[and I oan'make 
mems as I eo along." 

So, with Dig note-book and pencil, he walks 
through the ^dleries, as if the Pope had been 
sold up, and he, JoHinnB Spoffsbb. were 
the man in possession taking an inyeniory of 
the plate, ornaments, and fixtures. "Look here!" he says, 
suddenly drawing my attention to a small bust in the Hall oi 
Philosophers lana Muses. "Fancy this being SocraibsI" Tes, 
fancy I " And yet," says Johnitib, " I seem to know the face. 
Yes. It's uncommonly like the bust of Dakwiw in one of the 
Kensmgton Museums." 

In the Sistine Chapel we see seyeral tourists lying supinely at full 
length on the seats. " So irreyerent, in a chapel, too i Just as if 
they were resting after'a Turkish bath," says Joronsrat. " Though," 
he adds, as he glances round, " it isn't much like a chapd to look at." 
No it is not More like a decorated Concert HaU. \Ye ffraduaUy 
become aware of the fact that the sprawling tourists are omy deeply 
interested in the work of Michael Avoslo on the ceiling, and haye 
discoyered that 
the only way of 
studying it satis- 
faetorily is on 
their backs. 
JoHNFiE is tired, 
and pines for 
Monte Carlo. I 
rather think that 
a telegram which 
he reoeiyes on re- 
entering our hotel 
is a bogus one, 
only intended to 
giye him a fair 
excuse for saying 
he must return at 
onoe "on busi- 
ness." As I must 
make the best of 
my way to Lon- 
don, I decide to 
accompany him, 
hoping for another 
opportunity of seeing Rome at my leisure, and haying a month to 
do it in. We start. 

JfofifoCarfoi2erMtitoc/.---"Ghreat attraction 1 1 Foronenightonlylll" 
That is as &r as I am concerned, only a day and a half and one 
night. Loyely weather. Beautiful N.E. wind. Johknib, who has 
reooyered his spirits, says joooseljr, "Rather haye had N.E. other 
wind. But better than Rome. One can breathe here." and he 
disapjDears into that unhealthy hot-house the Casino. At dinner, 
he teUs me he has met a man who has been awfully lucky playing 
only on the thirties. That's his system. Meeting subsequently at 
Zebo'8^ JoHNiOE is looking weary and worn. Anything the*matter P 
Yes, his system is upset. He wishes he had neyer met the man 
who told him about the "thirties." He will leaye Monte Carlo 
with me to-morrow morning. After all, no place like London. 

Zofufon.— Black Foe. Certainly no place like London. We lose 
sight of each other in the fog. Johnfib goes due East. I due South 
onoe more, only not Either than South Kent Coast End of holiday. 




"Bookagen!" 



IN THE NAME OF THE PEOFIT— POSTEBS ! 

{A Story of the next Budget,) 

Therb had been roars of laughter in the House when the ;Cha27- 
CELLOB of the ExcHEQUBE had referred to the proposed tax. " It 
was utterly ridiculous, it would neyer increase the reyenue by a 
single penny." So said the greatest financiers of the day, but the 
Ri^t Bon. Gentleman merely smiled and held his peace. 

On the morning following the annual statement, a business- 
like indiyidual stood in front of the Chancellor's table, extracting 
drawing from a large earpet-bag for the Right Hon. Gentleman's 
edification. 

" I think Sir," said the businesslike indiyidual, " that this should 
proye attractiye." 

And then he unfolded an elaborate design, showing a heUe of the 
last century (with a white wig and black patches) dsuicing a minuet 
with a heau in the costume of the same period. 

" Is it bold enough P " asked^the Chaitcelloe of the Exoheqttbe, 
gazing earnestly at the picture. 

" For a commencement certainly," replied his yisitor. " you see 
we shall call attention to our ap^cialiiS in large letters underneath." 

"As it is intended for the hoardings," obseryed the Chancellor, 
" I famoj it would haye been wiser to haye secured a design from 
the studio of Sir John Mn.LATfl." 

• * You may be right," returned the other. * * And now, Right Hon. 
Sir, I must say farewell, as these pictures must be distributed 
through the length and breadth of the land at once." 

" I can rely upon you f " asked the Chancellor, earnestly. 

" Until death I " was the answer— deliyered mmi the hall, as the 
businesslike indiyidual was already quickly taking lus departure. 

The next day the financier of the GK>yemment peram hulated the 
streets stopping now and again to admire a magnificent picture of a 
minuet as danced in the last century. Then he caught cold and was 
ordered to the South of France for the sake of ms health. He 
selected Monaco as his resting-place. Partly because of the extreme 
beauty of the locality, and partly because ne had some business of 
a priyate character to transact in Monte Carlo. This nriyate business 
at first engrossed his whole time, but after sunenng a seyere 
pecuniary reyerse, he had leisure to attend to other things. It was 
then that he beflfan to dip into the London ^pers and monthly 
magazines, that had followed him into his retirement. He found 
the picture of the minuet in many of them. Then he noticed 
another design. A well-known Judge had eyidently had an accident 
while enffaged in shayin^. The engraying, howeyer, was of a com- 
forting character, for in it it was seen that the learned occupant of 
the Bench had applied to the out a piece of adhesiye plaster. 

" This looks like business," murmured the Chancellor. 

Haying receiyed a remittance sufficient in amount to defray the 
exiwnses of his passage home, the Right Hon. Gentleman was soon 
again in London. For the remainder of the year his financial 
duties detained him in Town, and during this period he was con- 
stantly iMtssing and renassinff the hoardings of the Metropolis. 

" That is yery good,'' he ooseryed on one occasion, as he noticed a 
cleyer representation of Haeold dyinf on the field of Hastings ; 
while the shade of a gentleman in the garb of the Nineteenth 
Century sorrowfully hoyered oyer him as he regretfully held up a 
large box labelled ^'inyaluable for wounds." 'Ut is striking and 
original I I really think my daring scheme will succeed." 

Then his friends told him that they had^ also seen this touching 
tableau in foreign parts. One had met it in Italy, another on the 
Pyramids, a third in the Arctic Circle. And the time passed quickly, 
and onoe again the day arriyed for the deUyery of the Annual 
Financial Statement. 

At the appointed hour the Ri^ht Hon. Gentleman was in his place. 
He rose from his seat with a smile of triumph on his lips. 

" Sir," said he, addressing the Speaker of the House of Commons, 
" I know that I am required to find Millions to defray the expense 
attendant upon the entire rebuilding of London, the purchase money 
of iMiuperdom, the funds requisite for creating a fleet ten times as 
powerful as that we now possess, and many other matters of minor 
importance. Well, Sir — without adding a single penny to the 
present taxation— I can produce the cash. I haye an ample surplus, 
sufficient to meet all requirements. And that surplus has oeen 
obtained by the dight impost I put twelye months ago upon sticking- 
plaster." 

" Sticking-plaster I " cried the House of Commons en masse, 
" Sticking-plaster I How was it made so produotiye P " 

The Ri^ht Hon. Gentleman smiled, and then in a yoice trembling 
with patriotic emotion exclaimed, " Sticking-plaster has been puffed 
into its present satisfactory position by the energy of ambitious 
adyertisinff ! " 

Then followed a mighty shout of exultation, as the House realised 
that England had once more been sayed, and BBirAKiOA would 
again rule the wayes without adding anything extra to the Income 
Tax. 
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ENCOURAQEMENT. 

'' What a pitt tou don't hays LooKiNa-oLAssEs all aloko thk Walls^then One could see oneself as One went bound 
YOU KNOW." — ** Why, Miss, if you was to bee yourself in a Lookinq-olass just now, you'd never oit on a 'Orsb again !" 



on 



THE FIRST WITNESS. 

JBtU S{ke$ loquitur : — 

'Ano it all ! I 'm a man and a Briton, 
(Though given to bully and ** bash "), 

And the bloomin' fine game thev 'avehit 
Is givinff me— m«, mates I— tne lash. 

Wot next r Where 's the good o* belonging 
To England, the Land o the Free^ 

If with 'arsh indersoriminit thonging 
They brutalize Me ? 

Great Soott ! It stirs up the fine feeling 
As bums in the breast of a ** lag." 

Philanterpists, though, will start squealing 
If that Cat 's let out o* the bag. 

Thanks be! times is turned sentimental, 
(A state of affairs as I likes), 

And some parties' love 's quite parental, 
To poor, ill-used Sii:e8. 

To lash a covers back i$ degrading, 

Espeshnlly unto the oove. 
Lor*, wot is the use o* perwading 

The Age with the SpNerrit of Ix>ve, 
If, becos a chap uses his fistes. 

An' runs jest a little bit wide, 
They ties up that chap by his wristes, 
And leathers nis hide P 

The Sperrit o' Love ! That 's my maxim ; 

It 's 'oly, and oily and nice. 
Who wants to hinquire ? I 'd j'est ax him 

To step up, and take my advice. 
I knows my own 'art, I should 'ope. Sir ; 

I knows wot 'U soften it; that 
Is kindness and care and soft soap. Sir.— 
It isn't the Cat I 



It puts a cove's back up, I tell yer. 
To feel the nine tails on its skin. 

Stop wiolence ? Don't let 'em sell yer 
With any sech bosh. It 's too thin. 

If I lands my wife one on the smeller. 
Flog] fiog ! shouts some idiots. Flog ? 

Yah I There 's nothink like Catting af eller— 
To make him a dog ! 

'Cos women is dashed ag^vating. 
And 'cos some old parties won't ** part " 

Without 'aving a bit of a slating. 
They wants lor to 'arden my 'art 

By getting some brute of a warder 
To wale my poor back till I 'owl. 

No, gents, if yer wants Lor and Horder 
Yer mustn't 'it foul. 

Am I not a man and a brother, 

As well as a Nig. or a Pat ? 
Jest wouldn't they kick up a bother 

If Balfoub gave ** Carders " the Cat ? 
If I bash a woman, or Bobbv, 

Or riddle a Copper with snot. 
The Lash-lovers mount their old hobby, 
I tell yer it's rotl 

No, f^ents ; if yer'd put down garotting, 

Wife-kicking, and trifles like that, 

Or stop the new game. Peeler-potting, 

For^Evin's sake, don't try the Cat I 

It 's obserlete, gents, like the gallows ; 

Our kyind Christian times it won't suit. 
It '11 turn warder's 'arts cold and callous. 
And make Me a Brute I 

[Left tnivelling. 

** Quite a Littlb Holiday."— Hehet and 
Elleit have been invited to play before the 

QUBXN. 



TELEPHONIC TALK; 

Or, What We may Expect. 

How deliffhtful of the Authorities to have 
opened telephonic communication to the pub- 
lic, and to have installed a bureau for con- 
versational purposes at every Post-office in 
the United Kingdom. 

It is so immensely convenient, and saves 
one such infinite time and trouble, to be able 
just to step across the way and communicate 
directly with one's doctor, lawyer, man of 
business, or any friend at a minute's notice. 

Dear me, the office seems to me to be some- 
what inconveniently crowded. This old lady 
assures me that she has been waiting three 
hours and a half but hasn't yet been * ' switched 
on" to her solicitor. 

At last I have secured an instrument ! and 
have explained what I want to my house agent. 

I do wish the invalid old gentleman next 
to me. who is communicating with his doctor, 
would not bawl out all his symptoms at the 
topof his voice. 

Why, what is this ? There surely must be 
some mistake. It can't be my house agent 
who is telling me just ** to keep where I am," 
and he 'U soon '* drive over in a four-wheeler 
and do for me with a red-hot poker." This 
must certainlv be the reply from the escaped 
lunatic of wnom that middle-aged ^enue- 
man has been making inquiries respecting the 
recent Shoreditch murder. 

Ha ! The derk in charge of the apparatus 
admits that the connections may have pos- 
sibly got a little " mixed." 

The earnest pleading, though, with which 
that yotmg man is making an ofifer of his 
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hand and his heart to the damsel of his ohoioe is extremely 
simple and touching. 

Judging, however, from the consternation depicted on 
the face of that bnstling stockbroker, it is he, and not the 
young man. who must have receiyed her encouraging reply. 

Ha ! perhaps this is the answer from my house agent I 
No. pi8app(nnted again. It is only the doctor's pre- 
scription and adyioe for the inyalid old gentleman I 

Cm the whole, I think I will wait to have recourse to the 
telephone, till the '* switching on'' works a trifle better and 
the connections are in rather more reliable ordw. 

PROSPECT AND RETROSPECT. 

A Surrey Cricketer's April Song, 

Okgb more the wintry fogs take wing and pass, 

Once more spring sunshine greens the sprouting grass ; 

The cricket-bag is taken fr^ the wall, 

The hopeful smiter eyes his well-kept ball. 

And his prophetic fancy fondly Axes 

On leather-flog^ff "fours" and spanking *' sixes." 

Gbage once agun tor practice rears the stumps, 

Carefully '* places," muscularly thumps. 

Toung willow-wielders in the sporting news bury 

Their noses, seeking *' notes " on Read and Shbewsbubt, 

The prospects of reapectiye cricket ** pots," 

The riTal hopes of Surrey and of Notts. 

But on the Surrey turf no more shall stand. 

With firm-placea feet, keen eye, and steady hand. 

Sturdy ** Toung Stonewall." CSdef of Surrey's joys. 

Long since, one of the much praised " Surrey boys," 

Ere Surrejrs star had risen as of late, 

He has succumbed to the decree of fate. 

No more with stolid care to ** take his block," 

No more loose bowling o'er the field to knock ; 

No more, with Humphbet, to run up the score 

With safety to a ** century " or more 

Ere the first parting eame, and ** Tom " or '* Hakkt " 

To the iMtyilion back his bat would carry. 

Lovers of ** Good Old Surrey," when you crowd 

Next to our dear old Oval, and are loud 

In praise of ** Waltkb's '' skill or Abkl's ** go," 

Or tireless Lohm aitk's scattering of the foe ; 

Cast back a kindly thought o'er twenty years ; 

Think of the time when the wide circle's cheers 

Rose as the score-board showed ** Two hundred up " 

With One-Two-Siz, not out, to— Hamlt Jupp I 



A PoPULAB CoNCEBT.— 'That between the Conservative 
and Liberal Unionists at Birmingham. 




A MERE HOMCEOPATHIC DOSE. 

Mister Beer, "I sat, Lobd Ohampaons, hbbb 's sombthino nastt Dr. Qos- 

CHKN 'S OIYBN MB TO TAKB 1— AND IT 's OUT OF Db. GLADSTONE'S OLD PfiKSCRIP- 
TION. I BEMBMBEB it. UoH 1 " 

Lord Champagns, "My deab Sib, that's nothing. Db. Gosohbn pbe- 

SCBIBED FOB MY CONSUMPTION LAST YBAB, AND MY FiZZICAL CONDITION HAS 
IMPBOYED WONDEBFULLY. YoU 'LL HABDLY KNOW YOU 'VE TAKEN IT, AND THE 
BESULT8 WILL BB HIGHLY SATISFACTOBY, I 'M SUBX." 



THE CHAUNT OF THE CHANCELLOR. 

Mr, Oosehen sings : — 

'Tis hard indeed for the Exchequer 

To keep up its financial pecker. 

When so much to its loss and hurt is meant 

Bv tricks of trade and loud Advertisement. 

They 've found, for instance— dodge unholy I 

Tobacco that will smoke more slowly 

Than do old " Birdseyes," and old ''^Shags," 

And that depletes my Money Bags. 

Smokers, in your cheap opiate heaven, you 

Forget how you pull dbwn the Bevenue. 

Fast-smoking Baccys now men can't sell, or 

Will not, so Pity a poor Chancellor I 

I trust my dear *' consuming classes," 

Tou like slow whiffs, but you are asses. 

If possible you fondly judge it 

To smoke cneap and not spoil my Budget 

Co£ke againi Confound the berry I 

Coffee foonH move / Ah, you are merry. 

But Jdon't fed like " lika Joko." 

It 's all BkfD^ of puffed-up Cocoa, 

And Advertising arts sensational ; 

I call the rascals anti-nationaL 

'* Grateful and comforting P " Fiddle-de-dee I 

It is not comforting to me ! 

"Coffee is dull" Why don't the roasters 

Go in for trig and flaming posters P 

But no, that 's not to be expected. 

The berry 's fooliahly neglected 

It 's henry sad ! (Excuse the pun, I 

Must make finance a little fuimy 



Just to keep up mj reputation 

As the first joker in the nation.) 

Then tea again is disappointing 

My Budget plans still more disjointing. 

Those who like strong tea, and are stingy. 

Go in for the cheap brands from " Ingy.'' 

In place of Souchong and of Pekoe. 

My tax on Pommery and Clicquot 

Has answered-— tribute to my nous /—and 

ReaUsed eight and thirty thousand 

More than the estimate 1 Btill natiiless 

It doesn't leave the Exchequer scathless. 

If people, in a style provoking 

Will have cheap drinking and slow smoking, 

A Chanoellor wul be more puzzled 

Than when they freely puffed and guzzled ; 

And they must give him what he axes 

In little compensating Taxes. 

LAW.COURT-ESY, 
Sir,— The treatment which Jurors receive 
in this so-caUed enlightened country is even 
worse than your Correspondent " Locked Up 
FOB Two*Dats" represents. His experienoe'of 
ten years ago is, no doubt, interesting to 
the public, however painful it may have been 
to himself. But I can supplement it with an 
account of the really barbarous ill-uMi^ to 
which I and eleven other respectable citizens 
were subjected only last week. At lunch-time 
we were conducted to an apartment where we 
were actually invited te regale ourselves with 
a repast CGnosting of chops and potatoes (the 



latter half -boiled) J)read and cheese, and beer ! 
No champagne I No side-dishes ! Even whis- 
key and water was declared by the attendant 
(wnose demeanour when I asked for that 
beverage was ^uite offensive) to be "not 
allowea by their Lordships." Comment is 
needless. I can only say that I refused to 
attend to a word of the summing-up, and 
deliberately convicted a prisoner, wiio Thave 
every reason to believe was as innocent as 
Yours indignantly, A Bbttish Slavs. 

Snt,— I should like to say that, as a Jury- 
man, I don't see the use of Judges. They 
make trials much longer, by their summings- 
up, and simply confuse us. Then I think that 
counsel on lM)tn sides could advantaffeously be 
dispensed with. What is the ^fooa of sum- 
moning a Jury and then not giving them full 
powers ? Just leave us alone witn Plaintiff 
and Defendant, and the matter in dispute 
will soon be settled ; I may say, squared. 

Yours, MAK OF BusnrESS. 

Snt,^JurQr8 are the greatest idiots in the 
world. I always tried to keep them out of 
my Court : and when they noere forced upon 
me, I used to show them what I< thought of 
them. They fortunately were unable to reta- 
liate by ex^aining what they thought of me, 
I have 1^6 satisfaction of remembering that 
a Foreman who once asked a Judge to "out his 
remarks short," had to pay a fine of Five 
Pounds for his lack of appreciation of the 
Judge's judicial abilities. YouB Hoitottb. 



2)2 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON GHARIVARL 



[Afbil 27, 1889 



INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. No. 66. 




THE BOYAL COMKISSIOV. 

Jiough Sketch made by Mr. Punch's Special Artist in a Fog, 



Consolation. 

Though Baron Ds Wobms is quite sweet on the termB 
Of his Sugar CouTention, some folks are demurring. 

It may stir up strife while discussbn is rife ; 
But then Sugar is never much good without stirring. 



Aries and Tannis. (By a Patliriot.) 

Om sure, hut the claim of the Saxon to rule us 
Is proved hy this token a fraud and a sham. ' 

He may ohate, and ooeroe us, and hloight and hef ule us, 
But Bull can*t git on widout aid from the Eim I 
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NO RINT!" 

Saxon Subscriber (to an Irish " Fishery ") rsadh Notics-Board ! Tableau! 



IN THEIR EA.STER EGGS. 

The Emfm'or of Germany, — Rules of the 
new Imperial **Peaoe-Qaiiie" quite lately 
introduoed at Berlin. 

TJie Shah,— A Cook*8 ciroular TonriafB 
Ticket; includmg seoond-dass hotel aooom- 
modation for hinuelf and a select Court suite 
of sixty followers, in lieu of the usual pro- 
▼ision for their entertainment at the leading 
Royal and Imperial Palaces of Europe. 

Ueneral Boulanger, — An entirely new and 
orig^inal Variety Entertainment, with various 
dress-disguises complete, for the purpose of 
re creating and astonishing the Parisian public, 
pending the progress of the forthcoming 
Exhibition. 

King MHan.—A. Jerusalem *'pony," and 
bunch of the local artichokes, presented to 
him by the leading ** Orthodox ''^ecclesiastics 
on the occasion of his approaching visit to 
Palestine. 

^t> £, J, jReed,-~k thoroufh show-up of 
Mr. Wmrx's scheme for making good the 
existing deficiencies of the Nay^r*. 

Mr. White.— K crushing rejoinder to Sir 
£. J. Reed*8 . reckless and incondusive 
cntidsm* 

Duke of Naseau, — Shilling Handbook to 
the Management of a New Duchy and Minor 
Potentateir Guide. (New EcUtion, with 
French Notes.) 

SuUan of Zanzibar. — Small Dictionary of 
Elementary Diplomatic Phrases for use in 
negotiations witn the officials of the German 
East African CSompany. 

Mr. jRat%M.— Ilianks of the British public 
penned to him on one of his own pronadsed 
new halfpenny pott-cards, which really costs 
only a half-penny. 



Prince Bismarck.— "Prize Popular Lecture 
on the ''.Dangers and Difficulties of Colonisa- 
tion," assisted with Magic Lantern slides 
powerfully illustrating some recent Carman 
experiences. 

Captain Aitchinoff, — Apologr from the 
French Naval Commander in the Red Sea, 
and a cheque for the alleged ndssing 45,000 
roubles, 

Mr, John Albert Bright.— "Sew set of 
Elastic Principles for occasional use when 
addressing his Tory constituents. 

Lord Charles Beresford. — Presentation 
Pamphlet, entitled. One Hundred Ways of 
Knocking an JEfiemy*s Battle- Ship into a 
Cocked ITatf with copious illustrations. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer,— Trize 
for the difcoverv of the secret of how to 
make up the deficiendes of the Budget, 
without clapping an extra penny on the 
Income Tax. 

Captain Kane {of the Calliope), — A step 
up, and good service medal for having, by 
his pluck and judgment rescued his crew 
and slup from disaster in the recent hurri- 
cane on Samoa. 

Lady Sandhurst. — ^A short and not obscure 
Act of Parliament asserting her equal digi- 
bility with members of the "male sex" to 
the post of a London County Councillor. 

Mr. W. H. Smiih,—YTaie Penny Novelette 
entitled. The Advantages of JBminent J2e- 
soectabuity ; or^ the Story of the good 
Mediocre Statesman who always endeavoured 
to do his Duty. 

Mr. Bal/our.—lL few more ooerdve moves 
for the irritation of the Irish Party. 

And the Irish Party. — ^A fresh crop of 
curses to be hurled at the head of Mr. 
Balioitx. 



EXTREMES MEET. 

[A Correspondent (**€.*'). writing to the Mom- 
ing Pott, iuggesU that Mr. H. M. 8tanlbt*s 
•ooount of the '* venemous, cowardly, and tbieviih " 
dwarfs found in the Congo region, ii a confinna- 

tion of HSRODOTTS.] 

Athwabt two thousand years you smile and 
nod at us, 

" Good old " Hebodotus ; 
Through some months' mists we see your 
figure manly. 

Intrepid Stanlbt ; 
But, youthful Yank and aged Sire of History, 

The Land of Mystery 
Links you in secular bonds insepar&ble. 

Fact bears out **FabW' 
Halicamassian credulous and chatty, 

Staklkt's Wambatti, 
Told of in your old time, would have been 

And coldly flouted [scouted 

As figments of some wild extravaganza. 

But the Nyanza 
Is near to us to-day, like Nile and Congo. 

Scarce can we wrong go, 
So-deemed inventor of the Traveller's 
•| thumper," 

In brimming bumper 
To Afric's earliest limner and its latest ; 

And though thou dateet 
Twenty-three centuries ago, or thereabout. 

Thou wouldst not care about 
That trifle, who didst scribble that men's 

Their feats and factions, [actions, 
"Might not by time be all effaced.^' Dear 

Let no goose-gabUer [babbler. 

Of a too sament pundn perk proboscis 

If TuKCBiUB tosses 
A brimmer to two travellers wise and manly, 

" HsBOBOTUS and Biahlbt II!" 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FEOM THE DIARY OP TOBY, M.P. 

Jffotue of Commons^ Monday Night, April 15.— Man a ourions 
mixture. Here's Howaed Vmcrorr^ who Koes in for Protection 
wherever British goods are oonoemed, dead 
a^^ainst Protection when London thorough- 
fares are in question. Before County Council 
waB^ HowABD YiKCENT started agitation 
V f^^ ni^amst relics of feudalism in form of chains, 

g^tes, and watch-towers in so-called private 
thoroughfares situate in heart of Metropolis. 
Up to-night with question ahout Birdcage 
Walk. Why should this hroad convenient 
thoroughfare, made with puhlio money^ he 
cLofled to hulk of traffic, driving it into 
already overcrowded Victoria Street P 

Flttkkxi protests arrangement cannot he 
altered. Suppose road were thrown open, 
what is to heoome of Beadle in uniform, in 
little hox at dueen Anne's Gate, who pops 
out and stops vehicles whose colour he 
doesn't like, or whose horse doesn't meet 
with his approval P Spirit of revolu- 
tion ahroad; must he stopped some- 
where ; Birdcage Walk gooa place to 
make a stand; so Pluuxbt lolds his 
arms and warns of! Howabd Yingent. 
JsMiCT LowTHXB muoh pleased. 
"Qlad to see there's some pluck left 
in this Ministry, after aU. Thev 
swamp us with Local Government Bill, 
and to-night Goschen fetches in Badi- 
«« Here '• Howard Vincent." cal Budget, raiding on landed property, 
and rohhing the Brewers. If they naa given up Birdcage Walk, 
Constitution Hill would have gone next, and there would he hardly 
any harrier left hetween East and "West." 

GoscHSir's Budget suspiciously cheered from Opposition Benches. 
Conservatives sat glum, only Truthful Jamvs opening his lips to 

Soint moral of the approval. A small House, Memoers making 
oliday hefore the sun shone. Gladstone set example hy posting 
off to Hawarden. Another Grand Old Man in Peers' Gallery listen- 
ing to his sixty-third Budget Speech. 

^* Going already P " I asked him, as he passed out after Goschen 
had heen under weigh an hour. 

" Yes," said Lord Cottesloe, " think this will do me to he going 
on witi. Getting up in years, you know ; ninety-two this year— 
Gladstone a mere chicken." 

*' But you 're looking pretty welL How do you manage it P " 

" Budgets. ToBT. dear hoy, Budgets," he whispered in my ear, 
*'Man and Doy, I've lived on 'em for sixty year. Tell you the 
infallihle secret of life : hegin early on Budgets ; always he in your 
place in Commons when Budget comes on ; stands to reason that if 
you do this for sixty- three years in succession you're hound to live 
to pretty old age. Medical nostrums all very well, hut the elixir of 
life is a Budget SpeecL" Businest done, — ^Budget explained. 

Tuesday. — ^House met to-day to adjourn for Easter Recess. Sags 
of Queen Anne's Chite. who manages these things, got us two extra 
days' holiday. Last Thursday, 
in interview with Akebs- 
DouoLAB, undertook that if 
holidays were extended to 29th 
inst., votes in Class I. of Civil 
Service Estimates should he 
agreed to. Akebb - Dovolas 
mentioned matter to Old Mo- 
BALiTT. Old Mobalitt 
showed disposition to hargain ; 
Said two or three votes in 
Class II. should he thrown in. 
Sage shook his head ; couldn't 
he done ; Yotes very scarce to- 
day: had really offered as 
much as could be fairly ex- 
pected. Old Mo&aiitt at last 
gave way; votes in Class I. 
agreed to right o£E, and an- 
nouncement made that holi- 
days would he extended. 
That ^s Ihe way we do husiness 
in House of Commons. Find nothing ahout this in Parliamentary 
Reports ; hut it 's literally true* 

Might fancy hoys he in nigh sprits on eve of hdiday. But never 
know where you have them. Here's Wilfbid LawsoJ^ with his 
knuckles in his eyes trying to squeeze out tear. 




"I think I'll go home! 



*' Please, Sir." he whimpers, '* can't we see the hattering-ram 
during the holidays P " 

Spsakeb looks at Balfotjb. Balfoub not sure. Wouldn't like 
to answer important question like that off hand. So at six o'dook, 
when still full hour to work at Yotes in Supply, progress is moved, 
the hattering-ram brought in, and the boys joyfully swarmed round 
it. Time for talk strictly limited; but WindlMLg Sexton bags 
three-fifths of it. Towards close of oration discovers Chief Secreta^ 
yawning ; terribly angry ; fumes and frets, holds him up to execra- 
tion of mankind. 

^' If a man mayn't yawn when Windbag Sexton comes up to 
occupy very last moments of a sitting," said C. P. Yilliebs, " free- 
dom 18 a mockery. I think I'll go nome." He .went; and so, at 
seven o'doek, did all of us. 

JBmineu done^—Koxue adjourned till 29th ApriL 



POSTERITY ON THE PIPES. 

(By Our Anti-Scotch Seer,) 

[It is said that the itraini of the bagpipe are being presenred by the 
phonograph for the benefit of posterity.] 

ToK, ToK, the piper's son, 

Preserved the •*arone "—what fiendish fun !— 

In that foe of music, the phonosraph, 

That Posterity, pleased^ might listen and laugh. 

Posterity came, m its time, and heard 

The ^[ruesome row as it groaned and ghir-r-r-ed ; 

And it rose in wrath, and it fiercely smote 

That phonograph, that never a note 

Could come from the box, or little or big : 

For Posterity, said, ** 'Tis the squeak of the Pig 

That ToK the Piper's son stole in his time, 

As told in tihe ancient nursery rhyme. 

ToK was whipt for the theft, and it served him right ; 

But our verdict is that the sin was slight 

Of st^ding that pig with the curly tul. 

Compared with the crime of preserving his wail I 



"A DREAM OP PAIR WOMEN." 

1890. — Admission of Spinsters and Widows to the London Counfy 
Coimoil. Lar^ grants of money made to Curates and Junior Physi- 
cians. Establishment of a College for Cats, Canaries, and Pug Dogs. 
Scheme of Metropolitan Improvements providing reservoirs of perfume 
for fountains in Trafalgar Sauare, and gratuitous distribution of 
sunshades on the Thames Emoankment, carried by a large female 
majority. Five-o'clock Tea introduced at the Meetings of the CounciL 

1891. — Admission of Spinsters and Widows into Parliament. 
Heavy tax imposed on latchkeys and cigars. Bill introduced for 
closing all Clubs at 9*30 p.k., and prohibiting smoking therein. 
(General Election— Return of immense majority of female Candidates. 
First female Ministry. 

1892.— Queen's Speech promises admission of females into Army, 
Navy, and Bar. Measure embodying above proposals carried by 
substantial majorities. Lady Chancellor introduces Bill for Abolition 
of Mide Judges, and the substitution of Judgesses, which passes 
through all its stages with immense enthusiasm. Collapse of the 
Judicial System and Emigration of the entire (male) Legal Profession 
to China and the more remote colonies. A difiiculty having been 
found in obtaining female sailors, abolition of the Navy. The Army 
Estimates are introduced, and provide only for lady orchestras. 
Swords, cannon, and rifles, are ordered to be sold to the North 
American Indians and other savage races. 

1893.— Treaty with France to regard England as the most favoured 
nation so far as the Paris Fashions are concerned. Measures passed 
for the extermination of mice, black-beetles, and barking do^. 
Male M.P.'s aboli^ed. Overthrow of the Ministry on the question 
of giving a Fancy Dress Ball in the House of Commons. General 
Election, when the Blue-Stockinr Party is returned with a large 
majority. Lessons in dancinff prohibited, and the universal wearing 
of spectacles rendered compulsory. 

1894. — ^Men expelled from the Empire. Marriage declared a 
felony, and Single Blessedness proclaimed the first Law of Women. 

1950.— Death of the survivmg inhabitant of London, and final 
collapse of the British Empire. 



Froude's Novel. 



'Bout Feotjde there' is no mystery 
He writes without restriction. 



His fiction's full of history, 
His history full of fiction. 



Cmc Gbano.— It is generally understood that even should '* Sale el 
Grain by Weight " be established, the Government have no pireeeiit 
intention of seevring the exclusive services of a popular Entertainer. 



q:^ HOncS.— Scjeoted Ckunmimieatlons or Contribations, whether M8., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no ease be returned, not even when aeoompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wtepper. To this mle 
theve will be no exoeption. 
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TALES OF A TRAVELLER. 

OBXDiEirT to TOUT orders, I intemewed hia 
Lordship. Tn reply to mv first questioB. '' Wliere 
haye you been all this long time?" the dmtiiL- 
roished trayeller replied. Everywhere. South 
Pole, North Pole, East and "West pole. In leuvin jr 
the aoTih. Foreland — I mean the Dor^^vki 
Straits, first tnming to the left after leaying' 
Pubb's Island. — I steered a straight ootus^ lq my 
oarayan, which for oonyenienoe 1 had fitted up 
so as to Qse it as a sailing boat, rowing, or steam- 
boat, or in fact anything. It was intensely cyold 
at midday and we registered (I 
had a registrar with me for births, 
deaths, and marriages) sixty-four 
degrees below zero, whion was 

rfor the Bank, but bad £or 
players who had gone the 
maxtmum en pUm, At night it 
was lower again, and they all got 
so low that most of my parfy re- 
fused to play any more. Along 
the road we counted fiye thousand 
dead Indians^ who had, I suppose, 
committed suicide, in consequence 
of zero tuminff up so often. 
Otherwise. I canH account for it." 

I asked nim, "Did he feel warm 
himself?" 

His Lordship replied, " Neyer 
better. Had a hi^ old time of 
it We left Jamraokia hurriedly, 
being pursued by raying - mad 
wild Deists ; and, to saye our liyes, 
we had to swim across a riyer. 
the water of which, strange as it 
ma^ sound, had risen so much 
dunng the recent floods, that it 
rose considerably higher than 
Niagara, and we nad to swim up 
with the tide, as it came with a 
mighty impetus below to reach its 
own leyel, which was now just 
two miles and a -half aboye." 

I could not help remarking that 
this must haye giyen him consider- 
able trouble. 

** Indeed it did," he repUed, 




wi th a smile. ' * What^with^ holding'my baff in one hand, 
my ^n ia tk^ other, my knife in my mouuL, and haying 
to ke-ep my pockets closed for fear anything should drop 
outi I had eaouj^h to do, I can tell you ; and I may add, I 
really should not care about going through the performance 
af aia, HoweTor, when we had arriyed safely on shore, 
the ciimiLte of the hitherto undiBOoyered country was per- 
fect, we w^re soon dry and chattering with the natiyes, 
m£iiiy of whoae faces I was almost certain I recognised as 
having oeen frequently in London." 
"ReaUv!" I exclaimed. 

*'Tefl/^ said his Lordship rising, '* I haye made the 
grand dlsooTery of the age. The North Pole is as easy of 
— r access to a Londoner as is London 
to a Northpoler. They haye pos- 
sessed the secret of the passage 
for years past and they are often 
oyer here and among us. They 
are acquainted with eyerything 
that is going on in London, speak 
our langua«fe perfectly, and 
indeed no other. They haye no 
leading man of energy among 
them to work a company and 
make the intercommumcation as 
simple and as biff a commercial 
success as the Club Train ought to 
be which starts at 4*30 from 
Yiotoria and lands its passengers 
at 11 p.K. in Paris, the burgage 
being examined, and the omner 
eaten en route. Will you put 
your name down for 100 shares in 
the London and North Pole dub 
Train?" 

But while his Lordship was 
finding the prospectus, I suddenly 
remembered that I was due at 
your office within fiye minutes, 
and so I left without disturbing 
his Lordship, who, I hear, is going 
to add to his title and appear as 
Earl of Longtale and Munchausen. 



CERTIFIED ENGLISH LADY EIFFEL TOUEIST GUIDES TO 
PARIS DURING THE EXHIBITION. 



Decay of Abt.— The pictures 
of the National Portrait Gallery 
are spoiling at Bethnal Green. 
Certainly, as Macbeth says: — 
•* This is a sorry site." 



H.M.S. '' CALIJOPE.'' 

A DUhyranibic to the '* Deu$ ex Machind " of 
to-day. 
**A remarkable inoident of ths hurrioane at 
Samoa is related thia week. Captain Ka.nb. oom- 
man^ting the Calliope, finding hia yeiael in danger, 
turned her head to the storm, and endeavoured to 
steam out of the harbour of Apia in the teeth of the 
hurricane. For a few minutes it teemed aa if Nature 
must win, but the engines were good, and the 
engineers daring, and inch by inch the Calliopt 
made way. As ahe paased the neat American cor^ 
yette TrentoH, her crew of fournundred, who knew 
their veMel waa drifting on the reef, and were 
momentarily expecting death, recogmaed Captain 
Kakb's danng seamanship, and with true profea- 
aional, and, we may add, American feeling, gave 
the Calliope a rigorous cheer. Enough haa not been 
said of the CalUo^*» engines. It waa their quality 
and oondition which enfa>led the oommander of the 
(?a/liop# to adopt a plan fh>m which both German 
and American, with older enginea, neoessarily 
ahrank."— 1%« Sptctator, 

Who fiouts our ** mechanical age," and with 

pessimist babble declares 
That madiinery masters our manhood, and 

dulls down the ndrit that dares? 
Let him turn to the &le of Samoa, the story of 

stout Captain Kaks, 
And that fight with the storm of the Engines 

he tnuSed— nor trusted in yain. 

A new snl^eot for song, and a strange one, the 
languid lute-thnmuners may sneer. 

Faaoj seeking a bard's inspiration in Engine, 
and Boiler, and Gear I 



Fancy Pindab he-praising a Piston, Catullus 

be-chanting a Crank T 
Well, why not a battle-ship*s ** screw," Sir, 

as well as a battle-steed*s shank ? 
He who rhymed of the " Oood Newi from 

Qhmd^^ he who sang " The Black War- 

rigal Horee^^ 
Might thrill EngUshThearts with the tale of 

the gallant CaUiop^e course. 
In the teeth of that terrible gale, when the 

best that the braye and the bold 
Could do were of little ayail should ihoee 

Enginee perchance fail to hold! 
But the Enginea were big, Bswn's best, firm 

to stand the fierce shock and the 

strain 
Of the thundering Typhoon's assaults, and he 

knew a, that stout Captain Kave ; 
And just as a well-mounted rider will set his 

good steed at a leap. 
Which a man on a cripple must shirk, whence 

a man on a cocktail will creep. 
So Kakb set lus ship in the &u)e of the storm, 

slipped his cabtea, and stood 
For the DToad open sea he n^ht reach— yes. 

if EEEQm£*s great fiigines proyed 

good. 
And now was the time for such test as the 

measured-mile trials knew not, 
Such stein as will find the least flaw, and such 

pressure as proyes the weak spot 
Bad now if a draughtsman has bundled, bad 

now if a workman has scamped! 
Picture now that swart first Engineer, as they 

circled, and thudded, and champed. 



Those shafts, and those rods, and those wheels, 

which he knows to a nut and a tooth. 
If those Titan-arm ''throws" areforgedfair, if 

those slides run with smoothness and 

truth. 
Who knows ? They may ride out the gale, 

though the Cfrant and the Nipeic ashore 
Lie wrecked on a reef, and the Trenton scarce 

faces the hurricane's roar. 
" Huzza I " That's a cheer from the 7V«n^<m ; 

braye hearts haye those Yankees who hail, 
The CaUiope^i plucky attempt, from the midst 

of a peril to pale 
The cheeks of Colukbus himself, "Hail 

Columbia I " tiie sound of that cheer 
Will follow us, gallant four hundred, this 

many and many a year. 
The loud-throbbing engines toil on through 

the fierce bUlow-scourging wild blast. 
And— hurrah I thanks to EjLki and to Rennie, 

they 're out of the sea-gate at last I 
The reef's in their rear, and sore pressed by 

the galci but to battle it free. 
With machinery firm and unnawed, the 

Calliope stands out to sea. 

If a jockey has joy in his mount, if a sailor 

exults in his yacht, 
If Ormonde gets kudoe all round, and Uie 

Volunteer 's held a big ^t. 
Pray why should not Captain and Maker be 

proud of such Engines as these f 
So in drinkinff Kane's jolly good health. 

Punch wiU drink Eidibie's too, if you 

please. 



yoL. xcnri. 
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AN EXHIBITION MATCH 

Betwekk the Bruxmagfm Bruiseb and the Paddikgton Pet. 




ROUND THE FIRST. 

A Fragment from Contemporary Fistiana, 
• ••••• 

Much interest has of late been excited in sportiye circles, and 
especially among Corinthian amatenrs of the fistic art, by the doings 
and sayings,— especially the latter— oi the two lads aboye named. 

Two more promising " scrappers" haye, perhaps, not appeared in 
the pugilistic arena for a oonsiaerable period, than the '* Bmmmagem 
Bruiser " and the " Paddington Pet" 

When the '* Cracks " peeled, considerable disparity in their size 
was observable, yet by the knowing ones it was thought that the 



superior ** beef" of the Bruiser might be more than compensated for 
by what, in semi-Byronic phraseology, may be desijgnated the 
«• dancing devilry " of the indomitable •* Pet" 

As thev shook nands it was seen that the Brum stood well over his 
man, looKed longer in the reach, and jnive promise of greater pro- 
pelling power in the proper ouarter. The cheers for his 8[ame little 
opponent however were vociferous, to an extent indeed which seemed 
somewhat to nettle the '* Bruiser," who at once let fiy with his right, 
but was out of distance, and nearly fell with the foroe of his own 
blow. At any rate he appeared to do so, though thus early in the 
fight, whispers of "barney," " kibosh," ** a put up job," Ac, w«nt 
surreptitiously round the ring. 
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JUVENILE VAGRANCY." 

HATIirO BSAD Df THX TiMES, OK THIS 8XTBJKCT, THAT THE ChISF Ck>lfXI88I0NXK Or POLICE 18 ACTINO IN OONOI&T WITH THX 
SOCIBTT TOK THE FEEYXMTION Or CSUSLTT TO ChILBRBK, &0., ko,, AND THAT " THE GREATEST KIKBNB88 THAT OAN BE 8HOWH TO A 

Beqoino Child is to set this Maohinebt in motion, bt oiyino him ob heb in chabqe under ' The Yaorant Act/ " He. Wig- 
gins, THE PhILANTHBOPIST, DOES SO 1— BUT— TABLEAU 1— BATHEB WISHES HE HAD LET IT ALONE. 



BeooYering himself, Job weaTod into distance, and presently let out 
a nasty one of a somewhat donhtfol charaoter perhaps, at which 
there were cries of *' fool " from the partisans of the ''^Pet" whose 
nnmhers seemed greatly to preponderate. The Referee ordered the 
lads to flght on, and there was a erin on Random's mng which the 
sospioioas took due note of. Pollinff himself together, he let flv* 
right and left, and rattled into the Bnim in fine style, being '* all 
orer his man'' in a brace of shakes, and deliyering a series of well- 
planted spanks, which, if not giyen open-handed (as some declared 
they uferij, mnst haye made Master Joe feel all abroad. The Bmm, 
howerer, did not seem much to mind (another suspicions sign in the 
•yes of some), his dexter orb was closed (whether owing to a whack 
or a wink seemed doubtful), he broke ground and retreated yerv 
jndgmatioallT with a sweet smile on his rather cold-cut phiz, which 
looked soaroely at home there somehow, and when the round came to 
an end, and the Cracks dropped into their cane-bottomed chairs, it 
was diffionlt for those not ^' in the know" to determine which of 
them had really got the best of it. 

Oni^, it was finoied by some that the amount of puffing and pant- 
ing, mobing down, and silk-handkerchief- waying, which followed 
was just a tUUe out of proportion fo the absolute necessity of the 
ease, on tht aotoal ding-don^ wear and tear of weh a round with 
DUguiiitie nuarels in the pmk of condition like the Brummagem 
Bruiser and tht Paddington Pet 



Ellen's Cap and Henry's BELL8.--Whywas TJU B9U9 chosen as 
anieoe to be played before the Queen ? why ? Because the name 
of the Prince of Wales's estate suggested it. The Royal command 
b^ telegranh was " Owe tu THm BelU, (8)and'ring'*mn." Henrt, 
Ellen & Co., trayelled bj[ special train to Sandriagham. Of course 
with the specoal engine-driyer was the Brak Stoker. 

The Next Lions.— To arriye in May. The Wolff and the Persian 
Chat. 



SIGNS OP THE ''TIBfES" (AND ''STANDARD"). 

(To the Editor.) 

Sir,— You will be pleased to hear that I 'ye just heard the cuckoo. 
8j no more at present from Tours sincerely, 

The Vicarage^ Shoozlemare. CoTTOK Wool. 

SiR«— It will interest your readers to be informed that I 'ye seen 
a swallow; Send me sixpence. Tours, Tokxt. 

Swiih Cottage^ Birchingtan, 

SiR^— I haye just seen a dead donkey. This is remarkable so eariy 
in spring. Can any of your readers inform me where there's another? 
ThiitU Lodge, Bray, Tours, A LoyRR of Katubb. 

Sir,— The other night, on returning home from a dinner-party, I 
witnessed the singular spectacle of a chaffer on the top of a Putney 
omnibus. I ran after it, uid tried to catch it, but I regret to say I 
was unable to do so, and had to walk home, a distan c e of nearly 
three miles, in the wet Yours,_ Habhaits ur Siucoo. 

PUatUr ViUa, LMhury Boad, 8. W. 

Sir,— While at breakfast this morning I saw a swallow. I 
expressed my surprise to my youngest boy, Johnnie, He imme- 
diately replied, ''Well, father, you^d haye been more surprised if 

you 'a swallowed a saw." T«nwi Jnovmr if tttsk 

LMe Whitborough. ^^*^' ''*^*"™ Miller. 

Sir,— 5 a.m. I 'ye jutt heard a thrush and got out of his way. 
The Lawn, Witgglesworih. Yours, The Early Worm. 

[*^* Thii eorrespondenoe must now oesM.~£o.] 



"la ON Parle FRANgAis."— The real reason of General Bou- 
lanoer*8 yisit to London has leaked out at last We haye it on the 
best authority that the General is to play the part of Vtetor Dubois 
on the 5000th performance of lei on Parle Fran^aie at T^o^'s. 
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THE TWO FIRST LIOH COMiaiTBS OF THE SEA80H 

In their ^amotu Duet, with Duffong Accompaniment, 




JU Brav^ Qiniral. 

The DugoM. 

L$ BratP OinSral. 

The Duffong. 

L$ Brav' OinSral. 

The Dugong. 



I am a lion aahore. 

I am a lion at sea. 
I shall be asked by eyeryone. 

They '11 all haye to oome to me. 
I ahall receiye inyitations 

To dinner. R. S. V. P. 
If yon are the man for dinner, 

I am the Man-at-tea. 



EneenMe. 
We the first Lions of the season be, 
The Brav' Oinirai and the Manatee I 



[,Dance, 



MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. III.— A Democbatic Dittt. 
Thb following example, althongh it giyes a not wholly inadequate 
expression to what are understood to be the loftier aspirationB of the 
most adyaneed and earnest section of tibe New Demooraoy, should 
not be attempted, as yet^ before a West-End audience. In South or 
East London, the sentiment and philosophy of the song may possibly 
excite rapturona enthusiasm ; in the West-End, though the tone is 
daily improying, they are not educated quite up to so exalted a leyel 
at present. Still, as an experiment in proselytism, it might be worth 
risking, eyen there. The title it bears is :— 

GIVEN AWAY— WITH A POUND OF TEA I 
Verse 1.— [Introductory,) 
Some Grocers haye taken to keeping a stock 
Of ornaments— such as a yase. or a dock— 
With a ticket on each where the words you may see : 
•• To be given away— with a Pound of Tea I " 

Chorus (in waltz time), 

•* (Hyen away ! " 

That's what they say. 
Gratis — a present it 's offered you free. 

Giyen away. 

With nothing to pay, 
** Giyen away— (tend!w/y)— with a Pound of Tea ! " 

Vesse lL--(Containing the moral reflection,) 
Now, the sight of those tickets ffaye me an idear. 
What it set me a-thinking you to going to 'ear : 
I thought there were things that would possibly be 
Better giyen away— with a Pound of Tea ! 

Vhorue — *^(Hyen away." So much as to say, &c. 

Vebss III. — Thii, a$ being rather personal than general in its appli" 
cation^ may need some apology. It is reauyput as a grac^ul 
concession to the taste of an average Music- Jaall audience, who 
like to he assured thai ike Artists who amuse them are as unfw- 
tuntUe as they are erratic in their domestic relations,) 
Now, there 's my old Missus who sits up at 'ome, — 
And when I sneak tiv-stairs my 'air she will comb, — 
I don't think I 'd call it bad business if she 
Could be giyen away— with a Pound of Tea ! 

CAoni*—" Giyen away!" That's what they say, &o. 

[ Mutatis muta ndis. 



VsBSB IV, —{Frying at higher game. The social satire here is per- 
haps almost TOO good-natured, seeing what intolerable pests all 
Peers are to the truly Democratic mind. But we must walk 
before we can run. Oood-humoured contempt will do very well, 
for the present.) 

Fair Americans snap up the pick of our Lords. 
It 's a practice a sensible Briton applords. 

iThu will check any groaning at the mention of Aristocrats, 
Far from ^rudging^our Docks to the pretty Yan-kee,— 
(Magnan%mously)y{hj, we'd giye 'em away— with a Pound 
of Tea! 

CAoTfw— Giye 'em away ! So we all say, &c. 

Vebse N .—{More frankly Democratic stUl.) 
To-wards a Republic we 're getting on fast ; 
Many old Institootions are things of the past. 
{Philosophically) Soon the Crown '11 gpi too, as an a-noma-lee, 
And be giyen away— with a Pound of Tea ! 

Chorus—** Giyen away I " Some future day, &c. 

Vebse VI.— ( W^ich expresses the peaceful proclivities of the popu- 
lace with equal eloquence and wisdom. A welcome contrast to 
the era when Britons had a bellicose and immoral belief in the 
possibility of being called upon to defend themselves at some time .0 
We *ye made up our minds— though the Jingoes may jor— 
Under no proyocation to drift into war I 
So the best thing to do with our costly Na-yee 
Is— Giye each snip away, with a Pound of Tea 1 
Chorus — Giye 'em away, &c. 

Vebse VII. — ( We cannot well avoid some reference to the Irish 
Question in a Music-hall diUy, but observe the logical and states- 
manlike method of treating %t here. The argumentr-if crudely 
stated— is borrowed from some advanced by our foremost 
politicians.) 
We 'ye also discoyered at last that it 's crule 
To deny the poor Irish their right to 'Ome Rule I 
So to giye 'em a Parlyment let us agree— , * • . 

{Rationally) Or they may blow us up with a Pound of their 
** Tea^' ! \A euphemism which may possibly be remem- 
bered and understood. 
C%orf«— Giye it away, &c. 
Vebse VIII. (m which we strike a Socialistic Note), 
The career of the School Board we '11 out pretty short :— 
{Pathetical^) Why should we 'aye to pay for our kids being 

tortP ^ . 

Education at Eton, without any f ee,l 
We '11 giye eyery urchin, along with his toa I 
Chorus—** Giyen away ! " There they shall stay. Go up to College 

and get a degree. 
The best Educay-Shon giyen away. " Giyen away, with a Pound of 

Tea!" 
Vebse IX. {culminating in a glorious prophetic burst of the Coming 

Dawn). 
Iniquitous burdens and rates we 'U relax : 
For each '* h " that 's pronounced we will dap on a tax ! 

[^ very popular measure. 
And a nouse in Belgrayeyer, with furniture iree, 
Shall each Soshalist sit in, a taking his tea I 
Chorus, and dance off.—QvrerL away I Ippipooray! Gratis we'll 
get it, for nothing and free I . .«^. , « . 

Giyenawayl Not a pennytopayl Giyen awayl WithaPound 
of Tea! 
If this Democratic Dream does not apnea! f ayourably to the ima^- 
nation of the humblest dtizen, the popular tone must haye been mis- 
represented by many who daim to act as its chosen intorpreters— a 
supposition Mr, Punch must decline to entortainfor a single moment. 

The Tbiumphal Cab-man.— The bold Carman who, last Setor- 
day morning in the City, courageously stopped the runaway horses 
which no polioeman oould arrest without a warrant, or without their 
being formally giyen in charge, deseryes a pieoe of jplato, with plenty 
on it. A Musiod Entertainment might be giyen in his honour, and 
his daring act sung to the Toreador air appropriately sdeoted from 
Carmen, ^_^ 

MoNTE Cablo, Juviob. — During the Exhibition ti me th ere are to 
be tables at St Germain's. What a chance for Mr. ftcrra and a fwr 
more M.P.'s, whose cry is, '*Delenda est Mowte Carlo!*' to take 1^ 
Club Train on Saturday aftomoon, and— ahem !— make a quiet ^our- 
sion to St Germain's on Sunday. Quito a htUe Sabbath Day's 
Journey. 



i, 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

Fehmary 18.— Cabbie has seyeral times reoentlf called attention 
to the thinness of my hair at the top of my head, and recommended 
me to get it seen to. I was this morning trying to look at it by the 
aid of a small hand-glass, when somehow my dbow caught against 
the edge of the chest of drawers and knocked the glass out of my 
hand and smashed it. Cabbie was in an awful way about it, as she 
is rather absurdly superstitious. To make matters worse, my large 
photograph in the drawing-room fell during the night, and the glass 
IS craioked. Cabbib said, *' Mark my words, Chables, some mis- 
fortune is about to happen.*' I said. ** Nonsense, dear." In the 
eTeningLxTPnr arrived home early, and seemed a little agitated. I 
said, ** what 's up, my boy ? *' Be hesitated a good deal, and then 
said, *'Tou know those Parachikka Chlorates I advised you to 
invest £20 in P" I re^ed. '* Yes— thev are all right I trust P " He 
replied, '* Well, no ! To we surprise ot everybody they have utterly 
collapsed.'' My breath was so completely taken away, I could 
say nothing. Cabbib looked at me and said, ^* What did I tell you P " 
LiTPDf after a while said, " However, you are specially fortunate. I 
received an early tip, and sold out yours immediately, and was f or- 
tunate.to get £2 for them. So you get something after alL" I gave 
a ugh of relief. I said, '* I was not so sanguine as to suppose, as 
you predicted, that I should get six or eight times the amount of my 
investment, still a profit of £2 is a goodper-centage for such a short 
time." LTJPDf said, quite irritably. " Ton don't understand. I sold 
your £20 shares for £2— you therefore lose £18 on the transaction, 
whereby CumciKes and Gowing will lose the whole of theirs." 

February 19. — Lttpin before going to town said, '* I am very sorry 
about those Parachikka Chlorates. It would not have happened if 
the Boss, Job Clbavakbs, had been in town. Between ourselves, 
you must not be surprised if something goes wrong at our office. Job 
CLEAKAinM has not been seen the last few days, and it strikes me 
several people do want to see him very partioularljr." In the evening 
Lttpik was just on the point of going out to avoid a colliBion with 
GowiKO and CuionNGS, when the former entered the room without 
knocking, but with his usual trick of saying, ** May I come in P" 
He entered, and to the surprise of Lupik and myself, seemed to be in 
the very beet of spirits. Neither Litpik nor I broached the subject 
to him, but he £d so of his own accord. He said, '* I saj those 
Parachikka Chlorates have gone an awful smash— you're a nice one, 
Master Lxrpnr. How much do you lose ? " Lupnr, to my utter 
astonishment said, *' Oh, I had nothing in them. There was some 
informality in my application— I forgot to enclose the cheque, or 
something, and I didn't get any. The Guv. loses £18." I said, " I 
quite understood you were in it, or nothing would have induced me 
to speculate." Lupnr replied, ** Well, it can't be helped ; you must 
go double on the next tip." Before I could reply. Gk)wiNo said, 
*^*Well, I lose nothing, fortunately. From what I heard, I did not 
quite believe in them, so I persuaded CmooNes to take my £15 
worthy as he had more faith in them than I had." LuriK burst out 
laughing, and in the most unseemly manner said, '* Alas, poor Cuh- 
MiNes ! He '11 lose £35." At that moment there was a rmg at the 
beU, Lupnr said, " I don't want to meet Cummikgs." If he had 
gone out of the door he would have met him ia the passage, so as 
quickly as possible, Lupnr opened the parlour window and got out. 
Gownro jumped up suddenly, exclaiming, ** I don't want to see him 
either I " ana, before I could say a word, he followed Lupin out of 
the window. For my own part^ I was horrified to think my own son 
and one of my most intimate friends should depart from the house 
like a couple of interrupted burglars. Poor CuMMiNog was very 
upset, and of course was naturally very an^ both with Lupik and 
Gownro. I pressed him to have a little whiskey, and he relied that 
he had given up whiskey, but would like a little *' Unsweetened." 
as he was adviwd it was the most healthy spirit. I had none in the 
house, but sent Cabbib round to Looxwoon's for some. 

Fthruary 20.— The first thing that caught my eye on opening the 
Standard was *' Great Failure of Stock and Share Dealers. Mr. Job 
Clbakavds absconded." I handed it to Cabbib, and she replied, 
** Oh, perhaps it 's for Lurnr's good. I never did think it an advisable 
situation for him." I thought the whole affair very shocking. Lttpik 
oame down to breakfast, and seeing he looked painfully distressed, 
I said, "We know the news, my dear boy, and feel Y&nr sorry for 
you." LvPDr said, * * How did you know— who told you P " I huided 
nim the Standard, He threw the paper down, and said, " Oh, I 
don't care a button for that. I expected that, but I did not expect 
this," He then read a letter from Fbakx Mftlab, announcing in a 
oool manner that Daist Mihxab is to be married next month to 
MuBBAT Posh. I exolaimed, " Mdbbat Posh P— is not that the verv 
man Fbavb had the impudence to bring here last Tuesday week P" 
LiTPiK said, " Tea- The^ Posh's-three^tS^hats ' chap. ' We all 
ti^n eat our breakfast in dead silenoe. When Lunx rose to go I 
noticed a malirioiis smile oreep over his fnee. I asked him what it 
meant. He rq^ed, " Oh, onlj a little conaolation— still it m a con- 
solation. I have just lemembmd, that by my advice, Mr. Mubbat 
Posh has invwied i06(X) in Paiadiikka Ohloratee I " 



OUR OWN HARE. 

Inoonobxjitt is the essence of humour, and a mischievously in- 
clined humorous spirit must have been in the air when the honoured 
name of ''Shaftesbury-" having been bestowed on the new street 

and open space, the locality was imme- 
diately pounced upon by theatrical 
speculators as the very place of all 
others best suited for the erection of 
Thespian Temples dedicated to the cult 
of Thalia and Melpomene. Then and 
there, the title should have bee^n 
changed to ^^Shakspeare Avenne." 
Evan now the aubatitution of a few 
letters will effect the traniformation. 
Whatever theatres have yet been 
ereoted^ or aro yet to be built, the 
iirohiteet will have to be a remark- 
Mf u lever and subtLy-deiiffniog 
person to beat the new Garnet 
Theatre, which Mr. Jokn Mule 
hft^j list opened with such sig-nal 
Bucceaa, for which he is secou- 
darily indebted to the aforesaid 
deaiguer, but prioiarjly to that 
eminent Dramatic Gonstructor, 
Mr. PiNEHO^ who, BitefT past- 
master BouciCAtTLT, h the best 
stage - craftsman since Ton 
HoiiKfifsOK. Give him the h&x 
ot bricks^ and you *11 Bee whrvt a 
house Mr. Pijr££0 can build, 
and, which is more important to 
the Manager, what a house he 




Jfr, Forbes Robertson (jat 2 fie Fro/lu 



a^). " Why do thev call me Bjn^w ? ^^n ** draw."' His fault in the 
l8 It because I hay teen 80 racketty?"dialo(rue of a serious pky like 
The Profligate ^ lies in his t^deney to make his strongly- individu- 
alised characters occasionally talk as such characters on the stage 
and in real life never would have talked, even occasiomdly. I hope 
to find another opportunity to say sometning more of this play ; at 
present, I can omy recommend everyone to see it. It is so admirably 
built up that, until the climax of the Third Act is reached, you do 
not realise how excellent is its dramatic constiruotion. Mr. Habe 
has so little to do or say in it that he is onlv " The Hare Apparent." 
Miss Kate Eobxhr i« witniiii^ ber way to the front ranx of high 
comedy, so high as _ | 

"^ t^z^ 



tragedy 
that is ** Ro&KE*8 
drift," as every 
playgoer will re- 
cognise. Miss 
Beatricb Lamb 
is also excellent. 
Fresh, sweet, and 
vinegary, — Lamb 
and mmt sauce. 
Suffice it that Mr. 
Habs has been 
prodifral in every- 
thing' he has done, 
his prtxligalitf Dtt 
th« Blage and Mr. 
Pjneeo's prndi- 
gaoy on it^ ought 
to meet with their 
due reward at the 
hands fif a di*im« 

T piTiaf.inF i . iliiiii; , 

who, fdlowing the 
Habb. will, I 
hope, nave a good 
run for tneir 



money. 

Some oomplaints there will alwavs be made, even in the* most. 
neff£dot ol theatres, by persons who have constituted themselves nro- 
tesiional and representative grumblers, but even these will be 
puzzled to find matter for growling about, unless they want the 
Manager to send broughams to their private residences to fetch 
them to the theatre, and carry them back again, and when they are 
there, to be pfovided with refreshments ana oigarettes, gbves and 
bouquets, gratis, having, of course, been admimd free to the yenjf 
best parts of the House. Oubldb Wio. 

EXTBACI FBOK A DiABT FOUKD HBAB THB HaTMABJCH ThBATBB, 

Afbil 21. —Menw' Wealth alone does not bring happiness.— B. T. 
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A NEW TRADE! 

**Yks, Mum, Father kkpt an Inn at Littlb Pxddinoton, and Mother reft the Post-Office there." 

"And tour late Master^-ivho and what wab he?" 

" The Reverend Mr. Wilkins, Ma*am. He rept a Yicaraob at Medlinohax. close by 1 " 



THE UNINVITED GUEST. 

Mb. Bull, loquitur ;— 

Well, here you are, bravl' OSniralJ Un- 

'Tvould be, perhaps, to ask too closely 
•*WhyP'^ 
Weloome P Oh, yes I Free quarters here are 
spacious; 
(And promptly found by those who have to 
fly.) 
Liberty Hall, mon Oinh-al^ now as ever, 

We ask few questions of our casual ^ests ; 
And f iig^tiyes are commonly too deyer 
To doubt where the true Bird of Freedom 
nests. 

Affects our "brumous Isle," that fowl does, 
funnily. 
Not quite so showy as tout Eagle, eh f 
Our climate may not smile upon you sunnily. 

Can't answer for it, OinSral, (or a day 
You come 'midst April showers, a heayyish 
sprinkle 
That dainty spirits might esteem a drench ; 
But May's at hand, when we may get a 
twinkle 
Of brightness, fltf ol though, and hardly 
French. 

May! That reminds me that you're most 
unlucky 
To be away from Paris at a time 
When all the world, from China to Kentucky, 

Will swarm into that city dear, sublime ; 
That modish Earthly Paradise, — not 
Morris's,— 
Where all Men—and Ideas— are at home ; 



Whose wisdom is Youairb's, whose wit is 
Hobacb's, 
Sad, Sir, that you— just now— are driven to 
roam! 

Dear General Baum^l mean Boulanobb- 

Swells in my British bosom as I think 
Of you oonsiffned to my dull dirty City, 

which GhJlic wits esteem a sewer or sink. 
Condemned to dwell with Philistines and 
Pharisees, 
Driven like the butterfly from forth its 
bower. 
Just at the very season when " all Paris " is 
Ecstatioising round the Eiffel Tower I 

I fear you 'U haidhr find my Picture Galleries, 

And Mrs. Lbo Huvtbr, compensate 
For the Grande ViiU^ its raptures and its 
railleries; 
Still 'tis tht passing whim of fldkle fate. 
Pray make jonrseirat home! Guests of 
condition 
Have found accommodation here— ^ofnfVM 
fa. 
For me, Pm off to see the Exhibition ; 
And so, must leave you toyourself . Ta-ta I 
[JSxit Parii'toardi, 



MoBB About thb Pictubis.— Sir John 
MiLLAis says that some of the pictures have 
a ceUar to themselves somewhere. Better 
have a buyer than a seller. 



Goldbn Opinions.— Physicians' Fees. 



"POLYDORE, HARK!" 

As President and Treasurer of the Executive 
Council of the British Section in the Paris 
Exhibition, Sir Poltdorb Db Ketsbr, Alder- 
man and ex-Lord Ma]^r, is once more coming 
to the front. He received the thanks of the 
Council at the Mansion House for his Parisian 
labours, and was further honoured bv being 
made Senior Grand Deacon at a Grand Lodge 
held a week ago. Did it occur to Counti- 
CouNdLLABiUB Druriolanus, Master et 
Frater, to step forward on this occasion, and, 
quoting tiie immortal Bard, to say— 
*• Poltdors I 
I love thee brotherly ! " 

Or when they went *' from labour to refresh- 
ment" and **this gentleman whom I call 
Poltdorb" took the chair, did Drurio- 
lanus, or any other Shakspearian, remaric— 
"You, Poltdors, have proved best woodrntn, and 

Are maftter of the feast." 
For "woodman" substitute "craftsman," 
and there you are. For which ouotations let 
Druriolanus see CymbeUnet and when found 
make a note of, and— 

** Augustus lives to think on 't." 
is in the same play with the above-mentioned 
lines. Wonderful Wnixui ! 



Probablb.— It is whispered amongtiie ini- 
tiated within the radius of which Wimpole 
Street is the centre, that General Boulinobr 
has akeady accepted an engagement as 
*'Jeuno Premiers Date not yet fixed. 
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THE UNINVITED GUEST. 

Mr, Bull. " WELL-MA^E YOURSELF AT HOME, GENERAL,-I 'M OFF TO PARIS FOR THE EXHIBITION I " 
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NICE FOR HIS BOOTS! 

*'0h, Captain Pinktop, I 'm afraid my Saddle 'a loose I Will totj get down and tiohten the Girths!" 



THOUGHTS IN A GARDEN. 

The air with snnlight is alive, 

The sappy boughs are supple, 
And every seat that 's meant for five 

Can only hold a couple. 

The soft wind warbles like a dream, 

The supple boughs are sappy, 
And all the scattered couples seem 

Mysteriously happy. 

His mate the mellow mavis greets. 

Sappy the supple boughs are. 
And all the pairs on all the seats 

Exchanging silent vows are. 

Mute eloquence of lowly love ! 

Sweet void, by words unlillable ! 
Convention's fetters far above. 

They need not breathe a syllable ! 

She contemplates her o'er-teemed gloves. 
Her boots' conspicuous newness ; 

While he the droumambient loves 
Surveys through smoke-wreaths' blueness. 

Ah, would that I and Geraldine, 

Each a Sunreme Caucasian, 
Could walk uke them uj^n the green, 

Unvex'd by oonversation. 

But I and plighted Geraldine, 

When forth we fare together, 
First do full iustice to the scene. 

And then discuss the weather. 

The weather ! I whose spirit bold 

FeelB every star-beat tmgle, • 
Gathers the moonlight's broken gold 

From the f oam-ourdled shingle ; 

Throbe strangely when the new leaves shoot, 

As though too tightly bodied, 
And waves a courteous salute 

When Inreezy trees have nodded I 



^nmt custom ! Happy they 
Who heed not, nor obey it ; 

Who, having nothing left to say, 
Simply sit still and say it. 

They lounge at ease beneath the trees, 
Or pace the paths together. 

And let the well-contented breeze 
Whisper about the weather. 



SOMEBODY'S LETTEE-BAG. 

(Post-mark — Drury Lane,) 
Dejlr General, 

Ake you open to an ojSer for the 
Autumn? First- rate piece^ sure to run up 
to the Pantomime. Somethmg topical, intro- 
ducing you in propria |)ersoftJat the Parisian 
Exhibition. First-rate part for you, winding 
up with your coronation at Notre Dame. 
Want to do the thing thoroughly, so should 
like to engage your olack horse with you. 
Wire terms for ooth. No more time, as am 
off to the London County Council. 

Yours, A-o-ST'S H-rr-s. 

(Post-mark — Leiceater Square,) 

The Manager of the A a presents his 

compliments to the brave General, and will 
be glad to hear from him. The Manager can 
offer him a turn -at about ten o'clock. The 
Manager will be pleased if the General's riper- 
toire includes * * The Return from the Reviewy 
The Manager ventures to suggest that the 
General should assume the nomme de thSdtre 
of the '*Music-Hall Napoleon," in place of 
the SLAmoud du CafS Concert^ as more likely 
to be understood. 

{Post-mark— City Road,) 

GsirsRAL B H presents his compliments 

to General B b, and doean't see why they 



should not combine forces. Can General 
B R play the concertina, bang the tam- 
bourine, or lead the chorus of an adapted comic 
song? Sermons taught in one easy lesson, 
and a varietv of us^nl articles always for 
sale at the Army's Head-quarters injiueen 
Victoria Street Perhaps General 



might undertsd^e to supply sensational head- 
lines to the articles of the War Cry, and to 
make himself generally useful in tne adver- 



tisement department. 

{Post-mark — Westminster,) 

Mt Dear and Gallant Sm, 

I AM delighted to welcome you to 
Britain, which is also, I believe, the land of 
your birth. Why not be naturalised and be- 
come a Member of Parliament? I am one 
myself, and can undertake to teach vou all 
that is requisite in half a dozen hours. 1 am, 
perhaps, the most popular man in the House, 
and know everybody. I am treated with 
the greatest respect as the most polished 
gentleman that has ever had tlie honour to 
represent a Cornish constituency. 

I ours sincerely, G. V. B. C-ntb-rb. 

{Post-mark— S5, Fleet StreeL Endosvng Bundle 
of MS,) 
Yert funny. Several of your manifestos 
splendid comic copy. Still not quite up to 
our standard. Please read *' Notice to C<nTe- 
spondents." However— on this occasion— re- 
turned with thanks. 



The Citt and Subttrban-.— " What 's in a 
name?" G'o^ee^er ought to have been after 
BuUum^ but Ooldseeker went ahead, and left 
BuGion behind. Most idiotio I Bulli(m 
dropped in consequence. 



Balfoub's "Litilb 



aSP_Slg 
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A BETHNAL GREEN GEIEVANCE. 

Thb recent newsp a per oontrorersy on tbe rabjeot of the wretched 
accommodation pnmaed by the Authorities for the housing of the 
OoUeotion of the National Portrait Gallery, haying been brought to 
the notice of the inctnres themselTes, the^r, last night, held a pre- 
liminary meeting for the purpose of discussing their present painful 
podtion and prospects. Midnight haying struck on a neif hbourinjg 
East End church cIocIe, the eiBgies rapidlj descended nom their 
frames, and in a yery few seconds the floor of. the. dilapidated 
iron-roofed sheds, 
which at the present 
moment afford them a 
habitation, was crowded 
to excess. There being 
a general feeling ex- 
pressed that one of the 
oldest roprescntatiTes of 
Art should preside over 
the meeting, the eiBgy 
of "King Henbt thi 
Thibd (1206 — 1272), 
sculptnrea in 1291 by 
WniiAM ToBXL,'* was 
unanimously Toted into 
the Chair, and forthwith 
opened the proceedings. 
Cm rising, and after 
briefly admowledging 
the compliment paidhim 
by his brother effigies, 
he said: He thought he 
need not dwell on the 
circumstances that had 
oaUed them togeUier at 
this small hour in the 
Bominy . The manner 
in which they were 
houBcd was a public 
■candaL ("jftfiir, 
h^arr') But not only 
were they caged up in 
a building that was not 
OTcn water - tight 
^roofit), but they were 
buried away down here« 
inthefiir*^East£nd«" 
out of the reach of nine- 
tenths of the sight-see- 
ing classes. (Ories of 
^'Shamern Astothe 
water coming in. per- 
sonally that did not 
affect him, as he was 
merely an dectrotjrpe 
from nis original bronze 
in Westminster Abbey. 
ILauahter.) Still he 
could enter into the f eel- 
inrs of those brother 
effigies who had no 
originals to fall back 
upon* He sincerely 
sympathised with them. He would be glad to hear what they had to 
say on the matter. 

^*OxoBes MoBiXT, D.D., Bishop of Winchester (1597—1684), 
drawn in coloured eha!k$ on groy poiper hy £. Lttttbbxl," ihen roee. 
He said, that he for one was dreadfully afraid of the damp. It 
had ^mlyto get into his back to take all the colour out of him, and he 
was Quite sure that if he was not soon deposited in tome more 
suitable habitation than that provided by these leaky structures, he 
should soon, to make use of a Tulgar figure of speech, be found 
walking his chalks altogether. {Min oflauakterS 

**H.R.H. EnWABB Cuke of Kxbt, K.G. (1767—1820), an oval 
ModalUon, modollod in wax m 1786 hy Thoxab Ekguchxabt,'* said, 
that not <mly did the Boilers let in the cold in winter, but in summer 
they attracted the sun's heat until their temperature riyalled that of 
an oven, and it had often occurred to him to ask himself, when he 
saw some of his oil-painted friends literally cracking with the 
warmth| whether he coold stand much more of it without melting 
away altogether. Beally he ought to haye been presented to 
Madame Titbsiitb's. {Laugkier,) Indeed he thought that they 
would all ame with him that if some commercial concern, and not 
the Nation, had got hold of them, they would lonir age haye found 
themselyes in fur better quarters. (*' Mear, hear / ^) 

**King PHnjP thb BEOOHn (1527 — 1598), painted hy Alovzo 






OUR NATIONAL (PORTRAIT) DISGRACE. 

Sit Jokn MHIais, **What, vowhbbb to put tbxm 1 It's ▲ 



SCJLKDAL OUTBIOHT 
HbBB 1 Hi 1 GOYXBNlf BUT 1 1 SOMXBODT 11!" 

Mr, Punch, " Quits bight, Sib Johk. I DBfw attbmtioh to it nbablt a tbab 

AGO. HOPX TOV 'LL ICAXB ' SOM XBODT ' HBAB AMD DO * SOM BTBIVO.' " 



Saitchxs Cob£LO," said, it had ooeurred to him there was a Spanish 
Exhibition soon going to Earl's Court. Couldn't they manage to 
get in there when that was orer P 

"Saxuxl Pkfts, P.R.8. (1833 — 1703). painted ai the age of 
thirty-four hy Johk Hatls," said, he oouU not look fiiTourably on 
any more in the direction of South Kensington. Sorely His Mi^esty 
haa not forgotten their last exnerienee in that nei^hbonihood, when 
they were nearly all consDmed by a fire originating in the kitohen 
ehimney of an adjacent ei^hteenpenny restaurant {Laughter,} 
There was a good deal of administratiye jobbery in his day, no doubt, 

and certainly some de< 



ints did not do 
their work yery well, 
but for down - right 
stick-in-the-mud, wag- 
gon-pace mismanage- 
ment commend him to 
the present age. 
iCheere.) The idea that 
they, a respectable 
party of all the greatest 
men the country has 
produced, should be go- 
ing about literally from 
house to house begging 
for 'a lodging was 

imply preposterous ! 

"SSar,^«ir/") 

*' JOHK, LOBD SOKBBS 

(1630 — 1716), painted 
hy Sir Godfbxt Kvxl- 
LXB," wanted to know 
what was the good of 
exhibiting him to the 
British working-man at 
Bethnal Ghreen. None 
of them oyer knew who 
he was, or, he belieyed. 
had eyer eyen heard ox 
him ! Because he wore 
a long pale f^rey wig, he 
was somenmes taken 
for the Young Pre- 
tender, but he felt con- 
yinced that the large 
majority of the spec- 
tators who took any 
notice of him what- 
eyer simply associated 
him with an adyertise- 
ment of a popular 
*'Hair Restorer." 
{Laughter,) 

"WiixiAK Shaxbs- 
PEABB (1564—1616), 
attrihuted to Richabd 
BTTBBAeE," who ou 
rising, was reoeiyed 
with loud cheering, 
said: He could fully 
enter into the feelings 
of disgust, experienced 
by comparatiyely un- 




known personages, like the last speaker, at finding Uiemselyes rele- 
gated to the class of yisitors likely to patronise their Collection while 
located in such an out-of-the-way East End Slum as Bethnal Green. 



penc 

StilL 1 

would like to see it decentlylocated. He firmly belieyed if his friend 
Mr. Arersxus Habbis of JDrury Lane were to take it in hand^ he 
would soon show the Authorities how to make a respectable institu- 
tion of it. What was wanted was the firm hand of a practioal man 
of business, and not the irresponsible, shilly-shallying of a do- 
nothing officialism, which has brought about what Sir Jomr MiiXAis 
ymr justly designates a **scandia outright" {''Hear, hear/") 
Still, he thought the Public seemed fairly aroused about the matter 
at laat, and that something would be done. {Cheers,) 

Seycral other effigies were about to address the meeting when the 
Chairman, noting nom a distant cock-crow the 'approach of dawn, 
announced its adjournment. 

A hurried yote of thanks to their able and indefotigable custodian 
haying then been proposed and carried by acclamation, the phantom 
figures noisdenly withdrew to their reepectiye frames, and as the 
night watchman entered the building on his early round, the pro- 
ceedings nlently terminated. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTEACTED FEOM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
S<m$e of Common, Monday, April 29.— Back after EaBter holi- 
days ; that is, some of us are ; not nearly enoh rasli to get back as 
there was to get off. Old Moealitt early in his place. ** Puno- 
tnality," he says, turning oyer his list of new oopv-book 
headings collected dnring the Beoess, ** punctuality is the thief of 
time. That is one of the maxims, dear Tobt, that have piloted me 
through the rocks and shoals of this wicked world, and led me into 
the high position, the attainment of which, as I mentioned at the 

dinner they gave me in the City 
the other oay, is a peipetual mys- 
tery to me. You may, m the course 
of your reading, have come across 
an episode in the history of one 
of the predecessors of our Gracious 
Sovereign. His title was, I may 
mention, Qkorob the Thibd. 
Observing an apple-dumpling in 
the tenement-house of a nei^- 
bouring cottager, the mind of His 
Majesty was much exercised as to 
the nature of the process b^ which 
the fruit was inducted within the 
folds of the pastry. * Dumpling ! 
Dumpling I ' said His €K)od Gra- 
cious. * Um— um— What Y what P 
what ? But how did the apple get 
there, Ma'am ? * A somewhat simi- 
lar inquiry occasionally presents 
itself to my mind. How £d I get 
here ? But Doing here, I can assure 
you that I shall spare no effort to 
do my duty to the House and to 
the Country, and in all things not 
incompatible with the interests of 
public business I shall endeavour 
to consult the convenience of Hon. 
Gentlemen in all parts of the 
House." 

Old Mobalitt much enjoyed 
delivery of these few remarks; 
so did I, in degree : glad to find 
him in better health and bubbling spirits ; fact is, I hear, things 
are looking better with Irish Government, and bri^ter prospects 
reflected on genial countenance of Old Mobalitt. ^alfoub saved 
his trump card till the last ; did pretty well in arranging for tem- 
porary withdrawal of Dr. Takneb ; but to lay Contbeabb by the 
neels, and open up prospect for however brief a period of delivering 
House from his company, irresistible. The ususd griding at Ques- 
tion Time and badgering over Votes, but no heart in it. Balfoub's 
sudden access of popularity prevailed ; gratitude predominated over 
faction. Business aone.— hi Supply. 




The Cune of Camborne going to 
Prison to Boost. 




believe in'war as] a general thing, but is against oppression of sny 
nationality in any part of the world, and will flght to the death." Up- 
roarious oneering. New Premier carried home on shoulders of mob. 

January. 1896.— One of Lord High Admiral Pabrell's ironclads 
seen off laverpooL Scare on Local Exchange. All securities go 
down with a run. Five leading Liverpool cotton merchants drown 
themselves in Mersey. 

February, — Gai>tcun Healt. in command of a fast cruiser, sails up 
Avon when Fleet is away, and destroys half Bristol before anything 
can be done to stop him. Panics everywhere. Commodore Takber 
takes command of a torpedo vessel, and tries to nail his fla^ to the 
mast. Finding there is no mast to nail it to, steers straight for 
moutii of Thames, and is caught by River Police trying to blow up 
Houses of Parliament by a deverly-aimed " Whitehead.'* Placed 
in manacles and the Tower. 

March, — ^Admiral Pabnell in person leads an Invincible Armada 
from the North Wall, Dublin, in direction of Glasgow. In conse- 
quence of several English ironclads having to watch these operations, 
Englii^ Navy rather badly beaten ojS Yarmouth by combined Rus- 
sian and French fleet. No cniotations for Yarmouth bloaters. Pamc 
among owners of Lowestoft bathing-machines. 

io^.— Irish Armada, driven by contrary winds, lands in Flint- 
shire. Commander determines to bivouac in Hawarden Park. Earl 
Gladstone (now rather inflrm) says he is always glad to welcome 
excursionists, but ** he really hardly expected this sort of thin^ when 
he passed Home Rule." Admiral Pabkell says, " Neither did he." 
Is x^ry ftOTTf, but ''will be obliged to carry off the G. 0. M. to Ire- 
land, unkng heavy ransom offered." Lord Gladstoke suggests thai 
"perhaps a better ransom could be obtained by capturing Duke of 
Westminsieb, who lives near." Admiral Pabnell tells this to the 
JiiBk Marines. A move made for Eaton Hall. Capture of the place, 
defeat of looal Yolunteers, and collapse of British Empire. 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The Five Talents of Woman, by the Author of JIow to be Sappy, 
though Married. This author is a bold man. He only attributes 
five talents to woman I Can ^\, 
he expect to be married, , /^r^ ( jr^r^/ 
and, if married, can he ex- 
pect to be happy in ascrib- 
mg to them sucn a limited 
range of ability? But let 
not the fair sex be frightened 
by ilie title. Let them read 
the book. 

In The Wanderings of a 
Globe Trotter, the Hon. 
Lewis WnroFiELD shows us 
that the (Hobe may be used 
for other puiposes than an 



HOME RULE— AND AFTEE? 

( Vide Lord Salisbury's Speech at Bristol, last week,) 

Midsummer, 1892.— Gene- 
ral Election, and return of 
rattling majority pledged to 
Home-Rule. 

Autumn, same J>ar,— Mr. 
Gladstone, Prime Minister. 
Younger than ever. Hoarse- 
ness all gone. 

Next Two J^tfors.— Home- 
Rule Bills being steadily 
passed. Mr. Pabeell ap- 
pointed First Lord of tne 
Irish Treasury, Commander- 
in-Chief of Irish Yolunteers, 
and honorary Lord High 
Admiral of Hibernian Navy. 
April, 1895.— Irish Parlia- 
ment deprives all Irish land- 
lords of their land, without coinpensation, and sells half for public 
purposes. >With proceeds beipns building five gigantic irenclads 
andftwen^'torpedo boats in Kingstown Harbour, Mr. GiADSioini, 
asked in English House of Commons "whether these proceedings 
oause'him any uneasiness," repiieflL ** None at all." 

Later in J^ar.— Outbreak ox War between. England, on one side, 
and. France, Russia, Germany, and Timbuotoo, all combined, on the 
other. Mr. Gladstohb (hoarseness having returned) retires to Upper 
Sir ZcsiDSt MoBLET, Prime Mimster. Says, " he doesn't 




A Paper Wait. 



evening newspaper, a lamp-glass, or a receptacle for gold-fish. 
He demonstrates that it may nave its advantages as a trotting-ground. 
The present volume shows he has trotted to considerable puroose, 
and though his distances may have been long and his iMioe rapid, he 
certainly did not wear blinkers. Whether he is staying at Hong- 
Eonj;:, exploring Peking, describing the Great Wall, disooursing of 
TokiQ, picturing Manila, or the Sooloo Arehipelago, he rarely fails to 
be amusing. Especially interestdnff are the two chaptera on play- 
going in China and Japan. A bright, graphic chrenide of travel, 
commendably free from statistics, guide-book literature, and tra- 
veller's trivialities. The Babon de Book-Wobxs & Co. 



House. ^ 



THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN WATER-COLOURS. 

Thebe has been a /i^ood deal of painting in water-coloun during 
the last few months in London. The result has been the spoiling of 
a great many hats and the splashing of an infinity of garments. A 
much pleasanter form of water-colour paintine do we find in that 
Gallery on ' ' the sweet sunny side of Pall Mall," where Sir JoHir Gil- 
bebt presides. It is undoubtedly situated on the pleasantost side of 
the street, and the tone of the scion is emphatically sunny. There is 
just enough to see and not too much. Now the weather is beginning 
to improve, and the trees are getting green, the opening of this 
^dlery is venr acceptable. If you wish to have a snifi of the briny, 
or a peep into the country without the trouble, expense, or warte 
of time, you have only to pay your shilling, and you will be per- 
sonally conducted, with the smiallest amount of fatirue, to all sorts 
of delightful places. Among your most notable and accomplished 
travelling conopanions you will find Sir John Gilbibt, Messrs. A. W. 
Httnt, E. J. PotktbbJSebbebi Matmitalt., R. Bbavis, F, Small- 
FELD, T. J. Watson, W. Field, BrBKBi Fosteb, " our " Gbobob df 
Mattbieb, Holican Hunt, A. Goodwin, H. Stact Mabxs, C. Gbe- 
GOBT^ CablHaag, J. D. Watson, A. D. Fbipp, Hehbt Moqeb, P. 
J. Naptel, E. K. Johnson, Miss Claba Montalba, and Mrs. 
AiuNGHAx. The Abx-ittl DoDeas. 



K^ HiynCB.— BejKted Commnnieations or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any deseription, wQl 
in no case be retailed, not even when aeoompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this mnt 
there will be no exception. / 
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ON COMMISSION. 

AprU 30, May 1, 2, and 3.— I may safely say that botJb Beach 
and Bar are all tiie better for the Easter EacesB. Mr, Justice Day, 
whose exertions and saooessfnl exertions to keep awoke doriiig the 
tedious proceedings, in which he takes so motive a piirt, quite 
warranted a period of rocreation, has (I 
understand) found that period at East- 
bourne, and my leaJTied and laugh ter- 
leadinff friend Mr. Lock^vood, who also 
seemed a little oTit of $pirita, has g-ot 
•* quite a colour" by & bhi^it i^ojuarn (I 
beueye), at Folkestone. • Even that vener- 
able mystery the wk of Sir Hsnbt 
James, seems fresher t£an it did a fort- 
night ago. Monday was not very erentful. 
Mr. Pabnell was put in the box and 
examined by my friend the future Lord 
.^ Chancellor Asqutth. The chief item of 
'^ interest in the eyidence was the witness's 
r^ V pronunciation of his own name. We 
W I now haye it on the authority of the 
Home-Rule leader himself, that he should 
In* wig-orating breeze at the be called '* PXbkbll " — the stress on the 
Law Courts. first syllable— not on the second. The 

"uncrowned king" gaye his opinion anent the characters of seyeral 
of his colleaffues, and had generally a fine time of it. A ^ood 
deal of latituae was certainly permitted in Mr. Pabitell's examma- 
tion-in-duef ; but it is only just to say that he did not criticise, nor 
seek to criticise, Miss Ellen Tebbt as Lady Macbeth, and was 
equally reticent as to his ideas about the management of the London 
General Omnibus Company (Limited). 

On Wednesday the Court was crowded, and the Lobd Chief 
Justice occupied a place on the Bench. I noticed that the L. C. J. 
was telling stories to his neighbours, and regretted that I had not 
the adyantage of hearing what I felt mtut be the most amusing and 
kind-hearted oi narratiyes. The examination-in- chief oyer. Mr. 
Attobkbt took Mr. Pabnell in hand. Of course, it would be 
impossible for me at this stage of the proceedings to write anything 
about the witness's eyidence qud eyidence, but I may hint tnat he 
once described what may haye seemed to some in Court a discrepancy 
by the words, *' Electioneering exaggeration ; " and spoke of another 
yariation from the truth as ^* probably a piece of bounce." Like 
other witnesses in this extraordinary inquiry, Mr. Pabnell does not 
apjiear always to haye a yery good memonr. His cross-examination 
might be giyen in a dramatic form as lollows: but I beg to say 
that (of course) what I subjoin is not in the least like the real thing 
—let that be clearly understood— not in the least 
^ Mr, Attorney^ Gfeneral, Now, Sir, I wish to read all your speeches 
since 1879 out of JECaruard, 
The President {mildly remonstrating). Is this absolutely necessary P 
Mr, A,- O, Of course, I pay the greatest respect to your Lordship's 
expression of opinion, but I fear it is necessaij. 

The President {with a deep sigh qf resignation), Yery weU. 
Mr, A,-G, Now I will begin. 

Sir Charles Bussell, Date, please. [Mr. A.-G. resents interruption. 
Mr, A,-0, {reads long speech). And now, Mr. Pabjehell, what do 
you say to that ? 

Witness, I haye no recollection of making that speech. Howeyer, 
if it Lb in Hansard^ it is highly probable that I did make it. 

Mr, A,-0, I beg your pardon. Mr. PABinoj^, but I must press 
you for an answer. Didyou, or did you not ? 

Witness {earnesUv), When the fair land of Erin is ploughed by 

the hoof of the ruthless inyader who threatens, when might 

Mr, A,'G, {interrupting). Yes, I know; but please xeep to the 
subject. Did you, or did you not, make those speeches P 

Witness {unth emotion). The man who lays his hand upon a 

woman, saye in the way &t kindness, is unworthy of 

Mr, A,'0, {testily). Yes, yes, Mr. Pabkell, I know all that; 
but please answer my question. 

8vr Charles Russell (with warmth), Beally I must complain of my 
learned friend's mode of conducting the witness's cross-examination. 
Mr. A,'0. Really. Sir Chablbs, you must let me judge of my 
own actions {with a fflanee at the Bench). I haye done nothing re- 
quiring, I trust, their Lordships' interposition P 

The President {answering hts appeal). Certainly not. {Seeing Sir 
Chables about to speak.) But when I say that, I do not wish to 
reflect upon either of you. You both are right— quite ri^ht— eyery- 
body is right ! Pray let us grease tiie whe^ and get onl 

And now, may I be allowed to earnestly thank the correspondent 
who dates from Hanwell, and says, that it is a thousand pities I am 
not in the case myself. I am yeiy grateful to him for his kind 
reference to my abilities, but I must confess, I do not quite under- 
stand the allusion to the Emperor of China eating pigeon-pies made 
of mne-apples. with which his letter doses. 
Pump-handle Court. {Signed) A. Bbiefless, Jttniob. 



WHAT WHiL THEY DO WITH THEM? 

Sib,— Wliat on earth does Sir Johb^ Milliis mean by alluding to 
the present proyiaion for the housing of the Portraits of the National 
Collection as a " scandal outright I " The phrase is a moat mi&leading 
one, for the shelter of the pictures in not only eomfortahly, hut evan 
luxuriously T provided for. As to temperature the difference between 
the extreme cold of the winter ajid the heat of the summDT months 
doea not (I hare measured it myself on my own seli-Tegiaterins ther- 
mameter},— exceed eighty- fiye degrees^ and euch dripping aa Hlters 
through from accumulated snow ifl readily kept o^ by the ordinary 
use ot a common umbrella. The dajnpneas of the pictures themselves 
is easily seen to. Sarel^^ it is not too much to eix^Ct tiie attendant 
to remoye this* as occasion may require, from their surfaoea with a 
good eerviceahle kitchen house-mop P I will yield to none. Sir, in 
my dcTotion to the«»e xiriocless treasures of National Art, and in 
the refifard I think that a jealous and appreciatiTe Public should pay 
to their legitimate guardianship aad protection, and 1 am convLnced 
that hoTc^ with a g'ood briek-wall henind them and a more or less 
leaky glass and iron roof above them, they may be held, on the whole, 
to be in eiccellent keeping. As to the talk of moving from their pre- 
sent quarters to the West End,— this is preposterous. The humanising 
and retining influence they have have had on the unemployed loafers 
and the dregs of the river- lide population, which form the majority 
of vUitors to them in their present habitation, must be aeen i^ bie 
appreciated. 

I do not write, Sir, as an enthusiast, but as one who trusts he 
tempers a warm solicitude for the memory of the greatest men the 
country has produced, with that sober common sense which eliould 
be always ayailable, and brought to bear on the handling of all ques- 
tions of National importance. I am. Sir, your obedient servant, 

A COIUCEBGIAL BOAI) MsCiBKAS. 

Sn^T-May I ask how long this state of things is to last? Here 
am I, and my fiye daughters, all of us deeply interested in historical 
research, that we can only prosecute satisfactorily by virtually living 
surrounded by the portraits of the National Collection from morning 
till night, absolutely pandysed, with our labours at a complete stand- 
still, owing to our inability to face the hazards of a daily journey to 
Bethnal Green. We attempted it once, but lost our way, and then 
could find no first-class Hotel in the neighbourhood where they serve 
a five-shilling luncheon at separate tables ! Surely, Sir, Parliament, 
or someone, will interfere, and come to the assistance of your 
distressed Correspondent, A Famished Student. 

Sib,— I opine that the Gbvemment should bestir itself with a view 
to takinff some steps towards the more commodious housing of me 
and my brother portraits, who, I may add, after taking counsel with 
me, have unanimously expressed themselves in agreement with this 
sentiment. I am informed that some one— surely an ill-conditioned 
person V— has proposed that we should take up our temporary abode 
m the Westmmster Penitentiary at Millbank. I know not what fate 
may be in store for us, but that we should be relegated to the chambers 
recently tenanted by convicts seems to me to be a suggestion full of 
va^ inconvenience, from which a general sense of the fitness of 
things should surely deliver us. In such a crisis, cannot the Arts 
assist usP Surely my brothers of the Eoyid Aoademy might be 
re^parded and relied on as our natural and most proper helpers in 
this our difficulty. Waiting to hear from them, 1 am. Sir, your 
somewhat anxious and troubled shade, Joshua Beteolds. 

Sib,— Let a short Bill be brought into the House, and let the 
matter be settled forthwitL No great amount of money is required. 
The site is the chief thing, but that surely can be found in one of 
the new streets, or even on the Embankment. Isn't there a fine 
vacant ^ace just South of Whitefriars P or is the site of the original 
Opera House still available? Anyhow a site can be found. 
Meantime, let Parliament take liie matter in hand, and put an end 
to a palpably " outright scandal" At least so says, 

O 



loicMOK Sense. 



AT THE ACADEMY BANaUET. 

H.R.H.'8 speedi was a model of brevity, and his allusion to the 
late Fbink Holl graceful and touching. BiBhop Maoeb began 
jocosely, but, feeling the eye of Cardinal Manning upon him, he 
dropped into seriousness. Admiral Hood opened fire braveljr on 
** So-CHBilled experts," but sank to depths of dulness under the weight 
of his own big guns. Salibbubt's Merry Markis stated that he 
knew a party prepared to build a Home for the Houseless National 
Portraits. The name of the party the Mysterious but Merry Markis 
was not at liberty to divul^. It couldn't be the Markis's own 
Party, as the offer came, evidently, from a thorough Liberal. Ere 
this appears, the name will haye transpired, but, at first, most 
persons thought that it might be Walksb. The only fault in the 
President's speeches was their pcorfection. His phrases were most 
happy, and so were his audience. 



TOK. X0?7« 
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TWO CENTENARIES. 

[Ct-lebratioDft of the CvntenarieR of the InnupuratioTi of 
WAfiHi^'QTON a» PreKident of the Am<?rican Rppuhbe, nnd of 
the French Ee volution, (ire almost contempomiieoiia.] 
La Liheti^ loquitur : — 

I.,oox OB this picture I Yes^ I love to look. 
WiSHLff yf ox . There h a soul that never &hook, 
Kinff-scared, or Mob-aJIri|^hted, in his free 
And unforced loyally t43 LilK?rty, 

ai tic omties J At loy fi.ltar bend 

A thousand foei who ape tbu (ftiise of friend. 
They pose and perorate, my fulsome Franks, 
And play preposterous pseudo-Roman prank s^ 
Are Bnituses pour rire, who'd lift the knife 
Of rcYolution against Csesar'a lifei 
The petty Ciesar of their private hate^ 
And in my name dishonoured wreck the Statc^ 
This man was bold against my foea, but biiilt 
A a well as ra^ed : was glorious without (jfuilt. 
Where are my Washingtons iu France to-day ? 
Libertv'fl war they level to a fray 
Of little spites and )ow ambitions ; plumed 
With purchased decorations, they are doomed 
To failure and dishonour. How they hiss, 
These an|?ry geese of faction, whose chief blisa 
Seems mimlckinj^ that Roman Hoek. 'Tis brave I 
But, though their oaokle stirs, it cannot save. 
"A hundred years," they babble, *' since it fell, 
Tyranny's fortress, Power's private hell, 
The infamous Bastille I " A hundred years ! 
Yon Titan Tower may &bake with the wild cheers 
Of mustered myriads celebrating— what Y 
The modem DeBiMjtism of Dry- Rot I 
The canker of Corruption, and the curse 
Of rancoroui rivalry work ravage worse 
Than that which Revolution's red -dyed hand 
Essayed to stayj a century since, 

grand 
And pnre-soulM patriot whose picture lu-re 
Fronts me with eyes aa constant and as clear 
As when they faced the King-fooled British host, 

1 would my French men— whom I love— cotild boaat 
So leal a Leader and so brave a Chief 

To take his country's i)erila, like the sheaf 

Of fi^ars that smote brave Winkklried of old, 

To his own bosom. Hero mire as bold, 

I'onder across the loud Atlantic flood 

Stands the great work you founded . Lo, *tis ^ood ! 

Whilst here f The modern Babel rears its height, 

A nd " brave " Boui:.ijroi;E swaggers and— takes fiight ! 

Liberty ! Ixtud lip-service greets me stilL 
When will my Franks of rhetoric have their fill ? 
A century of rhapsodT and rant 
My altar tirmly here has failed to plant. 
They treat me as a mistrugs, not a friend. 
And fight for my sole favours ; to what end ? 
My love is common as the Sun's warm ray 
That round the budding globe leads on the May 
In general benediction, Washington ! 
On thee in pure unclouded light it Bhone, 
And whall in splendour deck hrave France's brow 
When she gives me a lover true as thou ! 




'-^r 

/ ^^\ 



THE HUMAN FORM DIVINE! 

K£W CiL^toni^r. " Bv thk wav, iss't voua Namr F^jucman?" 
Taiior. ''YEa, Snt/" 

N€\C Cusitimer. *' ANT DESCR\'I>ANr OF THB GREAT FlAXMAN ?" 

Taihr, *' Most likely, Sip., — Aa all our Family uavb a ken i^ the 
Tatlorincj link I " 



IMPERUL DEFENCE. 

{Fijrttast of a li^ttk of it — after a great Kaval Deft^ai.) 

ifofirfay.— The Channel Fleet having been destroyed 
by that of the Allies, Major Walkse's system of Coast 
Defence by "disappearing batteries" is hurriedly extern - 
poriaed in all directions. The enemies' cruisers com- 
mandlng* the seas cut oS the entire food-supply of the 
United Kingdom. 

Tuesday. — Portsmouth, Plymouth, Liverpool, and 
other exposed comm^ercial centres supplied with big 
|nms, and put in a position of adequate defence. 
Rumours afioat of an expected scarcity of flour. The 
fmirpenny loaf goea u^ to two-and-ninepence, 

Wednesday. — Spirited organisation of land forces 
oontinuea. The DiAo of CAMBitiiHtK reviews :100,000 
Volunteers of all arms, who are told oJf, amidst great 
enthusiasm, to man the Coast Defences of the country. 
Famine comraenoest Three well-known Millionnairei? 
buy up all the avdiftble tinned meats and chocolate- 



drops, and conceal them in tlieir London coal-oellars. Berious riot in the Houee 
of Lords of famished Peers for the possession of a shoulder of mutton brought 
th^re by an agricultural Duke on his way home. 

Thiirsd^jy.—Ten million people said to be starving in the Korth* The Lorj> 
Mayor distributes marmalade to a furious mob on the steps of the Mansion 
House, The MHitary Authorities reiK>rt that thou|Th the '* disappearing 
batteries *^ are well manned, the enemy awaiting the capitulation of the country 
bjr famine, declines apparently to attack them. The Volunteers are, however, 
>A\d to be in fairly good spirits, though hungry ■ though, having eaten their 
boots and belts, they are not in danger of any immediate collapse from the 
general scarcity of provisions. 

Friday. -^l^yoluXion in London » Gangs of famished roughs in possession 
of everything. The last omnibus horse taken from its harness and eaten in 
the Bay 3 water Road, Members of the War Ministry aeiised and lynched on 
separate lamp-posts in Parliament Street. Provisional Government ** to make 
peace on any terms " installed at Whitehall. 

Saiurdny. — Provisional Ministry meet the Allied Admirals at the None, and 
arrange terms of capitulation, Fo gland to pay twenty milUarda, cede India, 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada and all her colonial possessions, agree not to keep a 
rteet of more than five battle-ships in the future, and resume ner place in Europe 
as an acknowledged third-class Power. Food re -admitted and famine checked, 
on B.feu dejois to celebrate the peace being fired by the guns of the '* disappear- 
ing batteries," some of them blow up. General condemnation of M^or Waxeer's 
system of ** National Def ence." 

*'L6t me Like a Soldier TaUP' 




cadng, if somewhat barbaric, ecstasy he seems to thinlc that human^ experience 
furnishes no equal. The ** fierce joy" of the Warrior in full fight la the most 
ext^uiaite of mortal joys* 01 course it is often the case that ** these riolent 
dwhghta have violent ends/' But what of that Y The Soldier's life, it would 
Heem, is so particularly well worth Uviny mainly because the Boldter*! death 
is so delightfully worth dying. 

----- '^^ 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

JSToute of Commons, Monday, April 29.— Met to-day i^ter Eaater 
Reoess. Some doubt at first Aether House would be made. Barely 
forty Members ou yiew wheu Speaker took Chair. But others 
cbopped in. Jacxsoit, sittdng on Treasury Bench, beamed with 
deluMit. 

**i^oth]nir I like to see so much," he said^ *' as a small House 
when we want to get Votes in Committee oi Supply. The fewer 
^ Members the less speeches, 

and the more Votes. Fancy 
we shall dear out Class 3 to- 
ni^hL especially if Saob stops 
quietly at home at Queen 
Anne's Gate." 

Brow darkened when, pre- 
sently, Saob raitly entered 
with copy of Votes under his 
arm. Josbph Gnus also 
bustling about in suspicious 
manner. Joseph been occu- 
pied so much of lato with 
keeping the Judges straight 
in Ck)mmission work, almost 
forsaken us. Comes back to- 
night with the Mace and other 
Paraphernalia of Parliament. 
More careful in his drees 
than formerl)r. No longer 
wears that imitation sealskin 
waistcoat, which, bared to 
Parliamentanr breeze, was 
wont to curme the blood of 
poor FoBSTEK, and contributed 
appreciably to grizzling the 
hair of Tbsyeltak. Dressed 
. . ^.„. now in deoorous black ; only 

JoeephGilbs. flashesof lightabouthimbeing 

the beam of his eagle eye, and the gleam of his great gold watoh-chain. 
As soon as House gets into Committee, Sage proposes to reduce Salary 
of Chakoellob of the Exchequeb by £3000 a-year. Gk>8CHEN obiects. 
Joseph blandly points out to him how desiraole it is he shoula fall 
in with suggestion. Most persuasiye his eloquence ; irresistible his 
argument ; impressiTC the quiet dignity of his manner. Gh>soHEir 
moves uneasily on the Bench, intellect and conscience alike awakened. 
It seems for a moment almost certain that he will rise; thank 
Joseph Gnus for pointing out the path of duty ; fling down the odd 
£3000 a-year on the floor of the House where Bubee once hurled the 
daffger. But emotion only temporary. Sticks to his £5000 inteot ; 
and JoET B., his head drooping, and his heart sad. goes out lamentmg 
tiie hardness of human heart, and the insensibility of some men to 
impulses of finer natures. 
Business done, — Two Votes token in Supply after eight hours' talk. 

Tuesdaj/ Night,— 8am. Smith, fresh back from Monte Carlo, 
effected more than Grand Old Man has yet been able to accomplish. 
To-night he defeated the Goyemment I Fight arose around Liquor 
Traffic in India. Samuel moved Resolution condemning fiscal system 
as tending to foster drinking habits. Cah^ seconded Motion. That 
wily strategist, Wilfbid LA.W80ir, kept in background till engage- 
ment proceeded through some hours. Then brought up reserves ; 
things beginning to look alarming. Everyone expected a Count Out. 
Aeebs DoueLAS couldn't get his men back from mnner. ** Shan't be 
wanted," they said, " Sam Smith sure to get House Counted Out." 
But Samuel's eloquence prevailed. Held at least thirty Members 
enthralled. Lethbbii>6B moved Count. No go. Temperance 
Members, excited with extra cup of tea, rushed in, filled House. 

Habcoubt, scenting mischief for Government, hurried back from 
hasty dinner. Suffered profound disappointment previous night. 
Had occupied Easter Recess in preparing sparkling speech explosive 
with impromptus about iniqui^ of Home Secbbtabt in condoning 
offence of AifsEBSOK of Home Office in connection with the Spy, Le 
Cabon. Speech intended to go off in Committee of Supply on Vote 
for Home Segbeiabt. Habcoubt, believing Vote would not be 
reached on Monday, still tarried in New Forest, parleying with the 
primroses, dallyinff with the daffodils. Vote came up on Monday 
and passed. Sparkling speech left on his hands. Must cfet it off some- 
time, and certeinly wilL Meantime, consoled himself witii making 
speech on Smith's Resolution. 

Midnight approaching ; Division ineviteble ; House began to fill ; 
Akebs Douglas's sooute out in the highways and byeways ; vainly 
attempt to compel Ministerialiste to come in and save the Govern- 
ment. Dick Temple— the Taj — ^put up to distract attention, uid by 
his blandishments win recruite from forces of austere Samuel. 
Temple surpasses himself. Quotes from native poete in proof that 



the mythological gods of ancient Ind exgoyed their pint of stout. 
That ought to have settled matter. Gobst for one wild moment 
hoped it would. But Samuel prevailed. Resolution carried by 113 
Votes against 103. 
This a private enterprise ; no special effort made by regular Oppo- 
sition Whips. But as Abnold Moblet 
\ ' walked out after announcement of figures, 

^ with air of sweet rengnation on his face, 

Aeebs-Douolas looking up, thought he 
> detected something like an aurede endr- 

ri ^ cling his youthful nead. 

Business dbiM.— Government defeated. 

7%iirt<^. — Freeh hitch about Bir- 
mingham Election. Bristled with diffi- 
culties from first; sent Gbahdolph into 
temporary retirement, and covered Cham- 
BEBLAiE' with contumely. Now Johe 
Albebt Bbioht, duly elected, comes to 
take his seat. HandsinRetum to Writ; 
clerk discovers the person reiomed is 
** Albebt John" Bbioht. 

** Are you Albebt Johk BifteHi ? " he 
asks new Memb^ . 

** No. I 'm JoHK Albebt." 

"Very well then," says incorruptible 
clerk, '^^we can't let you in. Must wait 
till Albebt Johh turns up." 

Speaxeb consulted on oilemma ; always 
ready to meet emergencies : mfsgosts that 
someone shall swear to identity of new 
Member. Wolmeb volunteers; does it 
with admirable effect No one imagined 
how profound was the crisis till they saw 
the ^\ascount standing bolt upright with 
eyes trconuloufdy fixed on Speaxeb, and 
heard solemn, conviction-compelling tones, 
in which he said: '' I can certify from mv 
knowledge, that the gentieman returned for Central 
is Mr. JOHK Albebt Bbi&ht." 




Saint Arnold. 



** SpIendiAy done I " murmured Avstbutheb, standing **JP!5 
anxiously watohing his colleague in the whipping of uie Third 
Party. ** Wolmeb might, if it comes to the worst, get a living as 
professional witness. J&eminds me of that fellow in Great Expeeta- 
tions, doncherknow; forget his nAme: 
comes to Jaggeris office on Police Court 
business; ready to go into witness-box 
and swear to several alternative pro- 
poeols." 

Nothing more to be said after Wolmeb 
sat down. Settled the business right off. 
Nobody cared a brass f arden whether it 
was "John Albebt" or "Albebt John." 
The son and successor of John Bbioht 
took his seat amid a hurricane of Tory 
cheers. "A strange mad world," said 
the G. 0. M.j thinking of far-off days, 
when John Albebt 's (or is it Albebt 
John ?) father used to oe angrily roared 
at from same quarter, whilst he stood 
implacable, relentiess, lashing them with 
pitiless tongue. ^ ,j. , v 

JoKEiM growing a littie bashful about 
his Budget. Gladstone insiste upon 
applauding it, because,' as he says, it 
establishes principle of mduated taxation 
on property. No such thing, Jokeim 
laboriously explains. But Opposition 
insists upon being pleased, and as Minis- 
terialiste can't very well oppose. Resolu- 
tions pass without division. Jokeim 
looking grotesquely uncomf orteble at his 
own success. Bxuiness done, — Budget 
Riesolutions agreed to. 

Friday,-^AM Smith on the war-path 
again. '^ Once tasted blood of the Minurtry 
nothing will satisfy him," Wilfbid Law- 
son says, "but to *have some more in 
a moog.'" On Tuesday routed them on . ,, \ ^ "^, 
Question of Btle of Liquor in India; to-night attacks them <m 
Opium Question in China. Insiste upon their stopping the sale of 
opium. Some difference of opinion as to ite e£teote. Smith and J. 
Pease say it's undermining vitality of Chinese Empire. FABau- 




* Dear me ! How very 
interesting.'^ 



HABSON (who once had some practice in medicine), says, on oontrarr, 
an occasional small dose higMy beneficiaL " Why I ^' heexol^ed, 
"WiLBEBFOBCB before miudng one of his speeches in this House 
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always took a small opinm pilL" " Dear me." said E. N. Buxtok, 
lookm^in upon asseinbly he onoe adorned. '* How yery interesting. 
Wh^ I was in Honse often seemed to me that the opium had be^ 
distributed among the audience." 
£tmne$8 done.— Bam Smith repulsed with great slaughter. 

THE CHILDREN'S FANCY DRESS BALL AT THE MANSION HOUSE. 

Oke of them worry rare peeps into Paradise, as I heard a worry 
old Grenelman oall it, but which is ushally called Children's Fancy 
Dress Balls, took place at the Manshun House on Wensday larst. 
Ahl that was sumtfaink like a site that was I 
the likes of which was most likely never seen 
afore or since. 

I don't, in coarse, know who sleeted the 
warious karaoters, but whoeyer did it did it 
splendidly ; and as fur as I coud gather from 
the remarks of the worry thinty cupples as 
kep pret^ constantly a cumming in tor re- 
£r^nment8, the leading cupple, as was most 

t^ j^H^H I propper, bore off the Bell. I was kep so busy 
yWB^HL - with my own pertickler work that I didn^t 
A mrw ^^ ^® ^^ myself, but I haye no dowt it was 
a regler buty. I had the lucky cupple pinted 
out to me arterwards, when they cum for sum 
lemonade, and a nice ban sum cupple they was, 
as any fond Ma oood wish to have. I was 

told as they represented Lord and Lady Maress 

Fiz-Alewikb — ^probably french lor Shampane — who was the werry 
fust of their 700 followers. Fiz-Allwikb's bla^ b^Eurd was a reel 
staggerer, considerin as he ooudn't have been more than 14 years old. 
It shows what warmth and persewerence can do in a short time. 

It 's strange how reddily ewen cldldren falls into bad habits, if so 
be as they happens to fit 'em nicely. I noticed that Ghablbb the 
Ssooin) was partickler attentif to two or three werry pretty gals, and 
brort them in to haye sum lemonade, and a worry yung frishman 
had got his hat terribly nocked about, and I didnH at fJI wonder at 
it when I saw the way in which he kept on drinking out of a pint 
whisky bottel as he carried in his pocket. But such is life, weather 
it bees werry old kings or werry young oommon counsilmen. We 
didn't haye no Cmset Chako, the great Chineese Giant as we had 
wunce, but we had a much greater Gent in the siUybrated Kernel 
GooBO, I think is his name, who, I am told, can bottie up any 
littie speech or littie song as you chooses to sing or speak to him, 
and can bring it out again years arterwards and when you are 
thowsands of miles away, and repeat it to your estoniahed frendal 
I herd him say that one of our grate Poets resited one of his best 
poems into the ma^o box, but broke down in the middle, and 
shouted tout, ** I 'm jiggered if I can remember another word '' and, 
strange to say, the wunderful box said the werry same thing, to 
the grate enmsement of eyeryboddy. 

I was much shokt to see so many of the littie deers a suffring so 
M^oly*; SoBi of the werry yungest on 'em wore specktaoles on their 
poor little noses, while one littie chap of about six had grown quite 
gray with cares and tmbbles, I spose, but his Mar didn't seem to 
care nothink about it I was jest a leetie estonished to see how the 
numerus Nuns and Sisters of Charity danced away, and a littie sur- 
prised at the curious dresses as sum of the Ladies wore. Sum had 
large sheets of Gallioo at the badks of their beds, and others had their 
Ats all on one side, as if about to fall off, but they didn't seem to 
know it. It was nearly one, hay hem, before I sort my nuiwhal 
oouch arter a f atiging but most xciting heayening. Kobkrt. 



THE OYERTURE. 
** Sonn) the trumpets, beat the drums," for the opening of the 
Opera, May 15, at Coyent Garden. DBUBiOLAinjs is first in the 
field, with his gallant musical band, among whom is Lord Gsablss 
BcBBSFOBD, whose ijrofessional knowledge will be inyaluable in a 
reyiyal of VAfriccwM when the entire Operatic Company must be 
at Sea. Also there is Mr. H. Chaplin, who will show them how to 
ohudi the cymbals together in a bi-metallio manner, and all the other 
distinguished dramatis persorue who were on the Italian Organising 
Committee last year, and whom Mr, Punch had the pleasure of con- 
gratdlatiiig on llieir success. 

"A PuzzLK) Philgsophee" sends us this query:— If "All 
the world's a stage," where 's the audience P The gposP Are we 
always, theiL doinjg what Sir Jakes Hakioen warned Mr. Attobvet 
against— that is, '^playing to the gallery P " 

" Laidt-Guidxb " will, no doubt, become popular, in spite of the 
da^«r of thsir being described by their femiidne enemies as * ' Miss- 



PLAY-TIME. 

At One-TrM BiU, Haymark$ty and at the 'Ave-a-New Burlesque Theatre. 



THEBEis Wealth at the Haymarket, but "no money in it" I 
should say. ^^'^ a*.4~;«a ^:^^^ z^ i — a „i. — i^vA v. -L-ii-j 5 --x. _ 

"TOdtal^ 




The entire piece in four Acts might be boiled down into a 
for Mr. Beebbohh Tbee. Among the men in the pieoe 
there is no other part worth mentioninflr as 
a character, except that of a littie modem 
masher oad, capitally played, tiiough here 
and there exaggerated beyond the require- 
ments of the otoge, by Mr. Weedon Gbos- 
SMITH. Had this part been deyeloped and 
contrasted with Mr. Tbee's, and the play 
been re-named The Mieer and the Masher^ 
it might haye achieyed a triumph, and littie 
Percy Paffreyman, in Mr. TVeedon Gbos- 
^ smith's hands, might in its own line haye 
^ repeated the wonderful success of Lord Dun- 
'^ dreary. When his Lordship commenced, that 
part was yery littie bigger tnan this of Percy Palfreyman^ but it 
suited SoTHEBN ; he deyeloped it, and it made him. The piece split 
up ; Jeffebson going his way with his yersion as the original hero 
of the piece. The American (Am«tVt, himself, and Sothebit going off 
in anotiier oirection with his yersion, which to all intents was Zord 
Dundreary, and the rest, eyen though Mr. Bucestoke played A$a 
Trenchard. nowhere. 

If Mr. Henbt Attthob Joiras has not a soul aboye inyesting his 
Wealth so as to bring him in something like fifty per oent., he should 
take this hint, reauoe Ruddock by one-half, and deyelop littie 
PaHfreyman. To do this, he needn't lop and prune the Tree of One- 
Tree-Hill,— whidi appellation theHaymarket Management is striying 
to earn for its theatre,— but, when the run is oyer, he can re-write 
the piece, so that its best friends and worst enemies won't know it 
again. 

The play b6^pil^» well : the First Act is the best. The dialogue- 
always excepting the dialogue solos d la Daddy Hardaere and Lee 
Clochee de CorneviUe—iB tme and natural enough in eyery situa- 
tion, with bright' patched here and there, as in the simple Kobert- 
sonian loye-scene in the Last Act, well played by Mr. Edmund 
Maitbiob and Miss Nobbets, who is, thank goodness, a trifie less 
obtrusiyely ingenuous than usual, and not haying too much to do, 
or any nonsensical theatrical sentimentaliam to utter, she plays 
simply, prettily, and effectiyely. 

The other pajts are as colourless as Mr. Bbooefield's face, who 
appears as the bad young man with the willainous whiskers. I haye 
heard of a " beetie-browed man," but to Mr. Bbooefield must belong 
the credit of introducing to the stage " the Black-beetle- whiskerea 
Young Willin'." How could he oyer expect Miss Edith to loye him 
with such weird things on his cheeks P 

Mr. Eemble, as the doctor, has another sort of whisker, so well put 
on as to prcHsent the appearance of a parasitical crowth, and though 
at first inclined to carp at them, I actually f ouna them growing on 
me as the play proceeded, until at, last, when finally there was no 
riyalry from tiie wicked whiskers— Mr. Bbooefield haying taken 
himself off, and probably his whiskers, too— they exercised a fasci- 
nation oyer me which certainly distracted my attention from the 
details of Matthew ItuddocJ^s moribunderings. Matthew Ruddock 
died quietiy about 11 p.m. the night I was there. A happy release ! 
Launcelot the Lovely^ the Ayenue Burlesque, has got some funny 
notions in it, if you only exercise a littie patience. The Stonehenge 
Scene in Act the Second for a practical stage-joke is the best. 
Abthub Eobebts has one good song, a pw)^ on the plantation 
song " Who '« ihat a cdUin^ so sweet f " which ne sings in his most 
humorous style. The duet between MUe. Yiiroin and A. Eobebts 
is not as good as the " I^-a-IV^" in Nadgy, and he has not a 
single chance equal to that in the Opira Bouffe which preceded 
Nadgy, I forget its name, in which he played that inimitable scene 
of the Bar-masher with Phtlus BBOueHTOK, as the fascinating 
Bar-maiden. Lawncelot of Camebt is a Rummy lot^ and if he was 
a littie awkward at starting, ;he may yet be running six months 
hence and come in a winner oy a heao. Whose head r Well eilher 
the Author's or the Abthub's JAOE-nr-imi-Boz. 

P.S.— Mem. To go and see the Balloon at the Strand. I hear it 
is " going up" ni^htiy, as a balloon ought to do. It is under good 
management, consisting of a first-rate aeronaut, Chables Wind 'em. 
and one Dttoe, who eyidentiy is not a goose. Being an experienced 
Manager— it is the Duck who took care oi Our Boys—hB is probably 
an old bird not to be caught with chaff. 



In Olobo. 

Pint Globe Trotter {a Man^fieldian). I]jk»laBRwhard the Third. 
He seems to set, as the French say^ '*^into the skin of the character." 

Second OJobe Trotter. Ahl pity he's going away in the hot 
weathar, just when the skin has a ohanoe of acting better. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Angelvia. '* Yon 8EXM dbprbsskd, Darling. Hayb tov had a plbabakt Dinnsb ? " 

Edmn, **0h, prbtty well. Bossb was in the Chaib, of ooubsb. He praised j^mrBODT's work this tsar, except Mime!* 

Angelina, "Oh, I'm SO QLAD I At last hb is beoinnino to look upon you as a Rival— and his only one 1" 



" SUGAR !^^ 

Doctor de Wobms, 
Your learned terms, 
And your plausible medical patter 
Onpotion and pill 
(When a f eUow feels ill 
And hardly knows what is the matter), 
Sound all very fine. Sir ; but palate and nose, 
\ot the ear, are the organs to judgre of a dose. 

" Sweet, and io nice I 
Take my advice; 
Bolt it, and nothing will trouble you ! " — 
What M the drug? 
You smile and look smug, 
Excellent Doctor de W. 
Not the least Bou^i^on of medicine in it ? 
This from a medtco t Pray wait a minute ! 

What do you want P 
Professional cant. 
And clatter of terms esoteric, 
Bravelv arrayed, 
Form the true stock-in-trade 
Too often of Sawbones and Cleric. 
Bat Johnny 's a lad who will not, without 

struggle. 
Succumb to the quack's mere professional 
juggle. 

Come I No humbug, Sir I 

There is a drug, Sir, 
Johnny has tested aforetime. 

That was no cure I 

No, to be sure. 
Doctor DE Worms, not in your time. 



Not since the days when Bob Peel caved in 

quite 
To the young brace of medicos, Cobden and 

Bright. 

'* Much you have learned. 
ThiU drug is turned 
Out of the Pharmacoposia." — 
Humph I That may be. 
JoHNNT, you see, 
Harbours a sort of idea, 
Not by his Counsellor wholly unshared, 
Some Doctors would bring oack that drug— 
if they dared ! 

Yes, you disclaim 
Anv such game, 
Worthyalone of a new Dulcamara, 
What you propose 
Is a different dose, 
Sweet as Molasses, not bitter as Marah. 
Well, dear Be Worms, Johnny faithful may 

find you. 
But — what* 8 that y<m*v$ got in the bottle 
behind you f 

J^ritaboon 

You have piled in that spoon ? 
Nauseous drugs in such wise they ad- 
minister. 
Prescription is neat. 
You say, and all sweet. [sinister. 
Johnny suspects something nasty and 
Saccharine 's just what a lad can enjoy ; 
But ** Is it otf Sugar P " cries Johnny. 'Cute 
hojl 

A *** Rejected' Address."— Olympia. 



FLOWERS VICE FEATHERS. 

** Feathers have generally gone out, in so far as 
the all-absorbing question of hats and bonnets is 
oonoemed. Flora has returned to us." — Dmlif 
Telegraph, 

When lovely woman stooped to folly, 
And piled bird-plumes upon her head. 

She no doubt fancied she looked jolly ; 
But filled the woodland choirs with dread. 

Punch loves a lark, a thrush, a linnet ; 

He also loves the whole fair sex ; ^ 
But woman's hat, with feathers in it. 

His spirit never fails to vex. 

Bird-slaughter thrills him with a passion 
Almost too terrible for words : 

For in this sense, in spite of fashion. 
Fine feathers do not make fine birds. 

But fiowers in the female bonnet 

Conciliate the kind old chap ; 
Ah I little dears, depend upon it« 

This is a feather— in your cap I 



In Memoriam Bo&s.— Poor Carl Roai! 
Only forty-seven! He did his beat and 
worked his hardest for the oause of Opwa in 
England, and he died just as the value of his 
efforts was about to be publicly reoognised, 
and at the very time wh^ there is a greater 
likelihood of the dream of his life, the esta- 
blishment of a permanent Opera Honse in 
London, bein^ accomplished than there has 
been at any tune witnin the last quarter of 
a century. 
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of all our (Mr ORCiLLfiDSoN^s) 



Landpflapea i 



rctiFationalienitnDd ff C<>I'K* E Ah, 
for the reduction of IliuiUfiiiiri 
B.A., to his loweit doBomiDatioo 

of one little fern, ind for the presence of much good woric by young 'uni 

fresh from a new school. 
There are several good pictures on the Burlington House Line, at which, 

like so man]r pleasant stations, you will stop ; but there is not one of sufficient 

sensational importance to bare its 

own private single rail. There are 

some pictures within easy reach that 

ought to have policemen on duty to 

protect them ; and there are otners 

so judiciously hung as to be quite 

above criticism and out of harm's 

way. To the powerful influence of 

Mr. J. C. HoBSLBT, R.A , may be 

traced—if tracing is permitted — the 

number of unadorned female figures, 

all of them of course representing 

models of propriety. Alma Tadsma 

is iris at'tnarbli as usual. Mr. 

W. Q. OiiOHARDSON, R.A., paints 

with a jaundiced eye, and ms Nose 

Show this year is wonderful. He 

has painted " Th^ Young Buke;^ 

and there can be no doubt about 

tbe quality. Didn't Dis&abli write 

The Yowia Duke ? If so, this may 

account fox the yellow primrose 

tone pervadiog toe picture, and 



take not & fp* fM^jplp hv eur^nse. 

The portrait H of the two liahers^ the &ih out of W4ter» and tTio whorry 

ffnwTJj/i^rtMirri^.— "Wiiftt sftrt I furauy boat on tbo b*tik of Murthly WntiT, stb in this grtat Arti^rH best 

of A<wknivi*ittliii!year?" Wdi, | munner, when in hie mtrriest und tmirhliMt mood. Solomon shows his 

it ii remiirkabk f(jr tbfl al^tpnco of ^ pow^r, but T\ni hia jij(tgTDiS:r»t. Tbo Show m also Datable ftsr M^irors m r*d 

._^._.:. __!.__- .-i.i-n T> * gowiitt, Jiriii fot purtrtiiu of illustrioiis ri(vlHH!ii'6. ^VL^i^^^<^ CohhtlXfitih Vf\\\ 

win golden opinions, and otight tu lUtuit: his getting a cuuixiassiua irwm ihe 
Colonel for a-norther picture. Professor Hsakombr has kindly filled Uie 
interior of the Charter House Chapel with reoognisably well-to-do per- 
sonages who certainly have no right to be deriving any support as Pen- 
sioners ; and tbe handsome, jolly-lookinr, elderly gentleman, who is going 
round with the hat, ought to be ashamed of himst If, the beggar ! Perhaps 

the Professor means, in this power- 
ful pictiure, to expose and de- 
nounce some hitherto unsuspected 
abuse of the Charter - House 
frmds. 

Loving art for its own sake, we 
deeply recret the absence of any 
work by Mr. Copb, R.A. But ab- 
sence makes the heart grow fon- 
der, and there are some Academi- 
cians and non - Academicians to 
whom many of us would become 
passionately attached on the same 
terms. 

And now, so that you may pre- 
sent an appropriate appearance, 
put yourself into a proi>er frame, 
— mental, not necessarily orna- 
mental frame. All sticks and um- 
farellas abandon ye who enter 
here ! Much as usual, — *' Ko 
Chang(«," given above, you 11 get 
it below. 




No.aOO. ^Headitis!" Quite a toss-up by Sir Frederick Lei^ton, P.B. A. 





^M^b 




9 




B|h^ 




l^ffl 




K^iWHWi 



Mb. ^88. Hedly Irvil wi* 
such a bal odd il is 'ead. 
<< The ead aid flolt of is ofi'eldU " 
—by Bister Sargelt. 




No. 568. Sunday in the Aeademy Chapel. Going round with the hat for 
the very poor Artists* Benevolent Fund. Fine ooUection. 






No. 496. << The Pope he leads 
a happy Life." "Hubert 
(Heri[omer), I think." — 
JShakspeare. 

Diyillzed by " 



C3 




No. 419. Mn. RickettB, 
Troubled by orioketB, — 
or blackl>eetle8, ex- 
claims, as she posea, " I 
do wish the Artist would 
have his Studio swept ! 
They *11 be all over my 
Pcttie-coat of paint. 
Oh, thoPettioofitl" 



No. 231. 



No. 35. One of the " Unemployed ; *' or, An Idyl Moment. Her undressed salad days. <* I might bave brought 
out the scissors to trim my naUs on my idyl hands.'* 

No. 38. ** How many fingers do I hold up ? *' A Ritualist studving a work on ceremonial, to see how to 
give a blessing. Notioo the right hand, with which he is unconsciously illustrating his idea. 

No. 39. " On board the THoht Sylphide^ Vide " More Happy Thoughts." " Poor Uttle Me ! " After this, 
Mr. Armitoge, R.A., will be Mr. Nnvytage, E.N. 

No. 50. Hard Water, Moore or less. 



No. 67. Scene pom the Spanish Armada, painted by B. Lucas, A. By the kind permission of Augustus ^^ jgQ aTUflj^ «-. . voune wommi she fiwi ia 
iinolanus Countinoimcillanu.. ' shci I " A-gordon tb the eld nursery ihyine. 



Druriolanus Countioouncillarius. 



D i y i i i zed by 



<^ 
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ITo. 136. Becoming quite a Beast 
Painted by a Swan. 



Nob. 205 and 204. Mrt, Q. (horrified). «0 Profeseor 
Herkomer, Mr. Yal Prinaep, how oould you have 
allowed me to be placed next to such a yery improper 



he late Lord Beaoonsfleld. Warrented. 





« The Nakedness of the Land."— Collected Works of various Lim-nm waiting fbr the Costumier. 



Ko. 629. (B) AirlTal of the Doctor, sent by 
Mn. Wormaad. 




Itht*< heal^ 
B'i) tribe," 



**aa£ND*iA tbe bad|e c^ all our 

1 



Ko. 786. The Economi- 
cal Housewife. M'l. 
Hitchins In the 
kitchens. — "If you 
want a thing well done, 
do it youiself." 



No. 664. The Snake- 
Charm er. 



No. 760. "Nice 



On ! '* Solomon's (want of) 
Judgment. 




Painted by a Sarjent 



No. 261. The Conjuror's New Trick. 



N.B. Only Ainnies allowed on Murthly 
water, by order of Sir J. £. MiUais, Bart., B.A. Notice one wherry ftinny. 
No. 86. Centipedes. But they really are trees hewn down by Hewitt. 
No. 104. Mr. Edward Terry Comedian, made up as Mr. George Henschel the singer, 
who is not a non-commissioned officer. 

No. 107. How to arrange a box of bricks, shown by G. D. Leslie, B.A. 

Dorothy Drew drawn. Nice quiet young lady, though signed a Loud'un 

Sisters. " Will he nerer oome ? " George Boughton (A) and Sold *un. 

Staggered ! Send for the Carte to bear off the body. 

Lady Eden in her own Garden. A Paradisiacal picture from the gifted^rush of Professor Hubert 

Who but Herkomer oould have painted this? digitized by VjOO^lf 



No. 74. Mirthful Anglen with boat on the bank of Murthly water. 



No. 120. 
No. 122. 
No. 146. 
No. 161. 
Haircomber. 
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No. 682 Not "In bU Father's footatope," 
but on hU Father's foot. The old gentleman is 
about to litter " a bie big D," but he contrives 
to S. E. Waller it. 



No. 1118. Quite enough to frighten the horses, meeting 
a DoU-man with two litue Jacks-in-the-Boxes. 



No. 1177. Awful Tragedy. The Wolf 
at the Door. " Begardless of their doom, 
the little viotiins play." Bistempera, 
MorriBi 




No. 763. •« I Ve caueht three Borats. 
an eel, a bonnet and a dead dog. What 
next?" «• Worthy Macbeth!" 







No.618. Noah*t Ark Amma]8, after 
being cooped up by a Cooper. 



No. 163. Highly respectable and decidedly Ernest, looking as Wells as 
can be expected. 

No. 172. Coming out— of an ermine cloak. W. W. Ouless, B. A. 

No. 191. Trying the piano. " Haas this been tuned ? '* 

No. 201. Colonel Gamble, C.B. " En pUin ! " He is evidently saying, 
** My last stake ! Shall £ risk my chain and badge ? " " Commend me to one 
Hubert"— Herkomer. Is the Professor's Colonel Gamble merely an aUaa 
for— 

No. 224. Colonel North — Ce share Colonel— "whoee motto ia eyidenUy, at 
least to judge by his hair and general bearing, ** Buddy, aye Buddy ? *' first- 
rate, Sir Enightrate Oul'S<, R.A. 

No. 240. Deportment. '*They tell me," he said, "that I am so like 
George the Fourth. That is why I always remain in this attitude." 

No. 252. The Fl** Catcher. He has ''^an eager and a nipping air." 

No. 266. Somebody's Portrait " What the Dickens ! " ^* at all events 

trying to look like him," — at least, so thinks to himself, J. C. Horslev, R.A. 

No. 204. " Portrait of a Lady." Name and address not given, l^k ehie. 
Costume neat, 4ulte in " Apnle-hy order." 

No. 306. Mrs. Paul Haray — without the historic Quotation from Nelson. 
But he would be fool-bardy who dared to suggest it. One of the J. £. M.'s. 

No. 312. Professor Adams. Ofcourse, companion picture to Lady Eden. By 
Professor Hubert Jokomer, A. 

No. 317. Dotna the Dun. JFoman at the door {to Dun). " He can't see 
anyone to-day. He 's Faeded away so. Sinking fast." Wife (aeide to ehamming 
husbands. *< 1 '11 tell you when he 's gone." 

No. 326. Oodiva ready to go diving. His-Storey-gal subject 

No. 327. Picture of one I^egge. 

No. 339 and 346. The Backers. " I '11 back my bacca against yours." 

No. 364. "Soft and low" in Ticklish Times. *'I'iI make her start 
presently," said the young lady to herself, as she sat behind her friend. 

No. 368. Astonishment of Peasant at beholding Gigantic Cauliflower. 

No. 451. Breeze, blowins and puffins, by that sportsman, Colin Hunter. A. 

No. 630. Old Bell-metal Found-dry, by the Wetter-un Mossoo Hairbare. 

No. 699. '* Just as I was taking a nice quiet bathe, the bounds came in 
full cry. Most annoying." Suene in Barking Creek. Macbeth. Shak- 
spearion advice to picture-buyers — ** Trade and traffic with Macbeth." 

Sculpture. 
No. 2122. A Comic Cardinal. 

No. 2166. ** Jene Collins, M.P. bust." The first time we 've heard of it 
Poor gentleman ! What wul Mr. Chamberlain do 1 
No. 2177. Madame Nordica at Covent Garden, by Drury. 
No. 2192. '' See now . Harry bates Ms dog." 




1246. A Hid£mnmer£?e. Not Tory 
6ood.alL 




No. 1102. The Chiropodist Lady 
with swollen foot has been trjring to 
operate on herself. Observe the instru- 
ment: it is a Hacker. 




No. 689. 
There 



<*Th]si8agtupidbookI 
e 's nothing in it ! " 



No. 1171. Stalling PlflT^na. Clever Bog*. 



No. 1239. The Sphinx in Chan- 
^ eery. 

DiQitizprl hy 



e^ 
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SUGAR ! ! " 



Db. db Wobms. "NOW THEN. MASTER JOHNNIE, OPEN YOUR MOUTH AND SHUT YOUR EYES, AND 
HERE 'S A SPOONFUL OF NICE SUGAR FOR YOU ! " f^ ] 

JoHHNiE Bull {8u$picum$fy). "BUT, I SAYI-IS IT ALL SUGAR P" Digitized by V^OO^l^ 



Digitized by 



Google 
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PLEASURE V. APPETITE. 

Und^ Harry. *' Now, Tommy, whu h am I to aivE you ?^thr Pont, or the CalfT' 
Tmnm^, **0e, I think I aROULt> likh the Pony." (Paffsr.) **But, Dnclk Harey?" 



Undt Marry. ** Weli., Tommt ? " 



Toj^mi/. "I— I 'm awfully fonp of Yral I" 




« THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

3farcA 20.— To-day beiu^ the day on which Dii^y Mdtlar and 
Mr, M [TREAT Posh are to be married, Litpin has mm with a friend 
to 8pend the day at Graveaend. Lupin haa Tjecn much cut- up- 
over the affair, althouj^h he declares that 
he is glad it is off. 1 wish he would not 
go to BO many Music Halls, but one dare 
not &ay anything to him about it. At the 
l>resent moment he irritatei me hy sincing 
nil over the house, some nonsense aoout 
** What *s the matter with GLAnsroyE ? He ^s 
all right I What 's the matter with Lufin P 
He *B all right!*' I don't think either of 
them iflp In the ©Tening, Gowino called, 
and the chief topic of converaatioii was 
Daist's marriage to Mubrat Posh* I said, 
^ , , , , " ^ 7^^^ K^^^ *^« matter was at an end, as 

Daisy would only have made a foolof LtF?m." Gowixo, with his 
usual ifood toste^ said, " Oh, Master Lrpor can make a fool of him- 
Helf without any assistance.** Carrte very properly resented this, 
and GowLNo had snlBoient sense to say ho was sorry, 

^arf^A 21,— To-day I shall conclude my diary, for it is one of the 
happiest days of my life. My great dream of the last few weeks— in 
fact, of many years— has been realised. This morning came a letter 
from Mr. PuRffupr, asking me to take Lupin down to the office with 
mf* I went to Lupr?r*fl room ; poor fellow^ he seemed very pale, and 
Mjd ho had a bad headache. He had come back yesterday from 
GraTeseud^^here ho spent part of the day in a small boat on the 
1. > * . . - . . , . . )at with 

quickly 

and ties, bnt to drew in somethLag hLck or quiet-looking7^CARaiE 
was all of a tremble when she read the letter, and all she could keep 
on saymg wm, ** Oh, I (h hope it will he all right,*' For myself, I 
could scarcely eat any breakfast* Lupin came down draesed quietly 
and looking a perfect gentleman, except that his face was rather 
yellow. CabkeS, by way of enoouragement, said, " Ton do look 
moe, Lvrmr Litpu! replied, '' Yes, it 's a good mako-np, ian*t it P 




A regular - downright - respectable - funereal - first - class - City - firm - 
Junior- Clerk." He laughed rather ironically. 

In the hall I heard a great noise, and also Lupin shouting: to Sarah 
to fetch dowu his old hat* I went into the paasagc, and found LuPrif 
iu a fury, kicking and smashing a new taO hat, I said, **Lupaf, 
my boy, what are you doing? How wicked of jou! Some poor 

fellow would he jflad to have it." ' 

any poor fellow by giving ^ 
picked nn the battered hat 
Lupin ! I can forgive him* It seemed hours heforo we reached the 
office, Mr. Pereupp sent for Lttpln, who was with him nearly an 
hour. He returned, as I thought, crestfallen in appearance* I aoid, 
" Well. Lupcf, how about Mr* PrrkijPP ?-^ Lupitc commenced his 
son^, *' What *b the matter with Perxupp ? He *b all right ! ** I felt 
instinctively my hey was engaged, I went to Mr* Peekupp, bnt I 
oonld not speak. He eaid, ** WeD, Mr, PooTEa, what is it?" I 
must have looked a fool, for all I could eay was, ** Mr* Perkupp. you 
are a good man." He laughed at mo for a moment and said, *^ Jfo, 
Mr. PooTER, ytm are the good man ; and we '11 see if we cannot get 
your son to follow such an excellent example,*' I said, **Mt* 
Pereupp, may I go home ? I cannot work any more to-day." My 
good Master shook ray hand warmly, as he nodded his head. It was 
as much as I could do to prevent myself from crying in the *buB, in 
fact, I should have done so had my thoughts not been interrupted hy 
Lupin, who was having a quarrel with a fat man in the *bus, whom 



he accused of taking up too much room* In the evening Cabjiii 




health. I lay awake for hours, thinking of the future* Mv hoy in 
the same ofHce as myself^ we can go down together by toe 'bus, 
come home together, and who knows but in the course of time he 
may take ^reat interest in our little home. That ho may help me to 
put a nail m here or a naO in there, or help his dear mother to hsng 
a picture. In the summer he may help ns in our little garden with 
the flowers, and assist ns to paint the stands and pots. [By the bye, I 
innst get in some more Enamel paint*) All this I thought over and 
over again I and a thousand happy thoughts beside* I heard the oltjck 
strike four, and soon after fell asleep only to dream, of tbj^e happy 
people. Lupin, dear Casbh^ and myielf* 
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PROPORTIONS. 

Buyer, ** In runrBB, as mt Collkotion imcbeabes, and my Wall-spacx is limited, and Pbicb ho objxot, pebhaps tou would 

LET MB HAVE A LITTLE MOBB * PlOTUHE,* AND A LITTLE LESS 'MOUNT* I" 



WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

FOURTEENTH EVENING. 

** Eablt one Summer eYening last year," said the Moon, *' I was 
looking down on some Public Pleasure Grounds, where a * Grand 
6'a/o and Fete^^ an Ih^y call it, was goinff on. The boys ^m some 
Training Snip or School had been 
iuYited to attend, and had come in 
their white and blue uniforms, looking 
so sturdy, and healthy, and happy, as 
they performed Yanous gymnastic 
exercises with dubs, dumb-bells, and 
cutlasses, in the grounds, while their 
band, who were all boys too, played 
liYcly airs. When thcY were dis- 
missed, the spectators found them- 
selYcs proYided with a riYal attoustion, 
though on a smaller scale. Here, too, 
the performers were quite young and 
dressed like sailors, but there were 
only a few of them, and they differed, 
too, in other respects. For one thing, 
the second body were not so smart aim 
^^ ^. ^ healthY-looking, nor nearly so well set 

"^^TT^r^ ^fv* upastherealsiolor-boys; for another, 
they were commanded— not by grown- 
up officers, but by a little person dressed as nearly as possible to 
resemble your famous Admiral, Lord Neuson. The crowd fathered 
round, ffreatly amused, as the miniature commander huted his 
force. Some would haYe it that he was a boy, but I thought that a 
boy would haYe looked sheepish and awkward dressed up like that, 
and I was certain from the first that the little Admiral must be a girl. 
^' I can see her now, in her quaint hat and white wig, her gold- 
laoed coat and white knee-breeches, as she strutted up and £>wn, 
pretending to take snuff, and inspect the boys drawn up in line 
thrcmgh a small spy-glass she carried. She was rather a pretty 
child, thou^ she would haYe appeared to more adYanti^ on a 




lighted stage than there, for it was stiU broad daylight, and her face 
looked palud and unhealthy under the rouge some one had put on 
her cheeks. 

*' But no one could haYC been happier or more perfectly pleased 
with herself than she was. EYerYone was looking on and openly 
admiring her gallant bearing, while she paced the path luce a 
quarter-deck, and bullied any boy who had not put his feet at 
exactly the right angle. The boys, who^ like herself, had been 
engaged in the neighbourhood for tne occasion, Bubmitted with Bulky 
glowering faces, for they felt mortified to be seen being ordered 
about like that by a mere ffirL And I noticed that the Dride and 
self-satisfaction of the small Nelson seemed to increase Yisioly eYery 
instant. The manager— a big, coarse-looking man, with a thiox 
gold chain and a dycSi moustache— had come out into the grounds, 
and she made her way up to his side at once, and beran to couYerse 
affably and easily, as with an equal, giYing him ner Yiews, with 
little explanatory waYCS of her hand, upon the most suitable place 
for marshalling ner company. She was quite aware that all eyes 
were upon her, and that CYcn the boys under her authority were 
secretly impressed with her coolness. The Manager, who happened 
to be in a good humour iust then, addressed her as ' my dear,' and 
smiled indulgently \ pernaps he was amused bY her presumption, 
and the won&rful airs she gaYC herself. Presently he told her to put 
her company through their manoeuYres : 

'* Ana then— I don't know how it was, whether Nelson lost her 
head and forgot the proper word of command, or whether the boys 
turned mutinous and made mistakes on purpose— but eYcrYthing 
went wrong somehow : there was nothing but blundering ana oon- 
fusion. The Admiral erew less and less confident, untal her £EU)e 
was so red that she no longer needed rouge ; the bystanders began to 
titter and make rude remarks, and the Manager left off smiling. 

" At last he called up the incompetent Commander, and publicly 
rebuked her— so loudly, Hiat CYcryone could hear what he said. And 
the poor little Nelson, tiioroughly humbled and frightened by his 
rougn sarcasm, hung her head, and burst into tears of Ycry unheroic 
mortification before the whole company ! Then," said the Moon, *' I 
hid my face behind a conYcnient cloudy for I really could not bear to 
look on any longer." gitized b 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 

(From the NoU^Book of Mr, Jhmch^a Totmg Man,) 

April 30, 1889.— ''Mister" RoaEBEBY^ sincd his rating by the 
Times for being away at one of the earliest of the meetings of the 

Council, a perfect pattern 
of punctaality, is in his 
place to the moment. He 
anxiously glances round 
the chamber, and then 
seems greatly reUeyed. 
Many of the boys haye not 
returned from the Easter 
holidays. The ffirls are 
more zealous. LaaySAin)- 
HUBSi and Miss Alder- 
spinster Cons are sitting 
together, and possibly 
discussing the ownership 
of the Royal Victoria Music 
Hall Gate Royal Coburg 
Theatre) in which the latter 
takes much interest. 
Young Master Lawson has 
returned rosy-cheekedfrom 
the country. The Patriot 
BuBNS is on excellent terms 
with un-bloated aristocrat 
CoMPTOK— quite a pretty 
si^ht to aee the Working 
Man talking amiably to a 
fancy I recognise my dear 




A CartooD of Raphael. Xever before 
exhibited. 



Lord-bv-oourtesy. For a moment, jl a^u^j ^ xw^^uj ^ 

and Yalued friend ComnssABS, and am disajppointed to discover 

that his place is supplied (but in all fairness I must add, 

efficiently supplied) by I^ord MoinESWSLL. I am rather new to the 

spot, so cannot swear to eyeryone. Howeyer, I fancy I have seen 

a gentleman in a red tie who I am told is an architect (or was it a 

Volunteer P— I forget which) somewhere before. Other faces I 

recognise as being familiar to me in and about the neighbourhood 

of the refreshment department at the Law Courts. Another indiyidual 

is pointed out to me as the sharp marknnan of the Financial News, 

The Entire CHABRnreTOir is also here ready d propos of the Music 

Halls to bring blushes into the cheeks of young persons unaecustomed 

to public speaking. He has a willing supporter in Alderman the 

Reverend Flsmino Williahs, who it u to be hoped will never go to 

the theatre iwhen Shazspbabb's masterpiece is beinsr performed for 

fear that he may be induced in recognition of the ntness of things, 

to ^y for the rest of his life the Cfhott 

of Mamie fa Father, He would make an 

admirable ehost— I feel sure of it. And 

I fancy there are many present who 

would like to see him, one. Bbalbs the 

Chorus is also in attendance ready to shout 

"Divide! "or "Vote I" " The originator 

of the whole affair" is most useful when 

he confines himself to these utterances. 

BoTTOMLET FiBTH, as usual, is combining 

the activity of the office messenger witK 

the gravity of the country village clerk. 

Abthtjb Abkold and lieutenant-Colonel 

Howard Vincent, M.P., commanding the 

Queen's Westminster Rifle Volunteers, 

and other persons of lesser note, are also 

present. 

" Mister " RosEBEBTis quite cheerful as 
he knocks on the table in front of him. 
He calls out the various numbers in the 
Agenda^ and for some minutes there are 
ones of " Agreed I " But there is a rock 
ahead. We come to the Report of the 
Theatres and Musig Halls, and then Mr. 
FabbeUi rises and explains that there is 
a reoommendation andan " alternative." 
The recommendation is, that the licensing 
of the Music Halls shall be entrusted to a 
Committee; and the "alternative" is, 
that that Committee shoidd report to the 
CounciL Mr. Fabdell sits down, and then Captain Vebnet moves 
an amendment which is seemingly calculated to cut out Mr. Avocrsrus 
Habbis (absent) from being a member of the licensing Committee. 
Then the Entire CHABBnreioir tells some rather risgui stories of 
a Music Hall, wherein seemingly the audience are better pleased 
with champagne than beer; and "Mister" Rosebeby (no doubt 
in the interest of the Alderspinster Cons) calls him to order. Then 
oomes a battle-royal, for by tnis time the Chamber is nearly fulL 




" From this time Firth for 
evermore." 



At length the Chairman rises, and suffj^ests that as the motions 
and amendments have got into a oondiuon of hopeless confunon, 
perhaps it would be as well to put certain questions to the Coanoil, 
and ^t the sense—" if anv," said evidently the Chairman to himself, 
judging by the twinkle in nis eve,— of the meeting upon each of them. 
This proposal is received with (applause, possibly all the heartier 
because the hour sacred to dinner is rapidly approaching. Then we 
have votes and divisions, and excursions into the corridor, and all 
sorts of peculiar countings. On one occasion "Mister" Rosebebt 
appoints a couple of double teUers to get the votes of either party, 
and discovers, when the totals are ascertained, that three tellers 
went one way and a solitary teller the other! In fact the meeting 

Sartakes of the character of a roaring farce. However, some sort of a 
ecision is at length reached, when someone doubts the leffality of the 
whole proceedings, and asks for counsel's opinion thereon! 

And now I have been listening and laughing for nearly three 
hours, and about an eighth of the suggested work of the sitting 
has been accomplished, and I calculate that at the present rate of 
pro£[re8s the work will not be finished until the small hours of the 
coming day. So I beat a retreat (imitating the Member for the 
Western Divirion of St. Pancras, who, for the moment, is a lost 
Raphael), and learn on referring to the papers of the next morning, 
that " after some further business, the meeting adjourned." What 
that business was^ I do not in the least know, and from the silence 
of the Press, I nmcy that the reporters must have equally shared 
my ignorance. 

OUR IN-SUBOBDINATES. 

[The Paris schoobnasters have "etnick work"; Tommy who is now at 
Wnippingham Academy for Young Gentlemen — ^hopes the English ones will 
do the same. This will be his diaiy, if they do.] 

Jlfonc2ay.-^Have enjoyed a perfectly delightful day! The first 
nice one since I came to old Swisheb's "Academy." Swisher 
himself of course can't teach a little bit : he 's too much of a mnff. 
So the other Masters (there are three of them) do all that, while 
SwisHBB comes in now and then, and superintends, and inflicts 
what he calls ** corporal punishment"— the old beast! — ^when he's 
ffot nothing better to do. This morning we heard that the three 
Masters had struck work I Swisheb had gone off to remonstrate 
with them, and we were left to ourselves. Steebpobth (he's the 
captain of our eleven), said it would be good fun to make an effigy 
of Swisheb^ by stuffing a sack full of old copv-books. We did it, snd 
set fire to it out in the playground. Such larks ! Hope Swishes 
and the three Masters won't come back for a j[ollv long time. 

Tuesday,— Synssjsii has come back, but is ill " from anxiety," the 
Matron says. Hurrah I And the three Masters are still out on strike. 
Never knew before what a joUy thing a strike was. Sieebfosth 
(who knows about everythinff), savs that Swisher will have to raise 
Masters' salaries. Or, if he aoesuT do that, he can *4ock them out." 
Yes, but if he locks ue in, we shan't have any half -holidays ! Grab 
better to-day ; Steerfobth believes Swisheru frightened. Generally 
we only get pudding on alternate Thursdays * but to-day^ we had a 
jol ly o ne, though it 's only Tuesday. Oh, what fun a strike is ! 

Il^49(?n««c2ay.— We've painted most of the school-room pea-rreen! 
Steebfobth bought us the colours and brushes, and then fagged us to 
dab it all over the walls ; but we liked doing it. Then young 
Blogoiks, who is such a cure, did a picture of Swisher with a pipe 
in his moutii, in vermilion, on the wet paint, and it really isn't naif 
bad. Stebrforth will get some gunpowder. I^o lessons again to-day ! 

Thursday, --^rKEKFOKTE. says the three Masters have formed a 
Trades' Union. Don't know what a Trades' Union is a bit, but if it 
means that Masters aren't coming back, and that it will be all holi- 
days, I think it 's a rolendid institution. Had a paper-chase all over 
Swisher's flower-beds. Tried who could throw stones best over the 
house— only broke four windows. Matron very angry, but we don't 
mind her. She says old Swisher is getting better. Sorry to hear it 

JVtday.— Masters still away I Steerforth tells us what to do with 
the guni>owder. Puts half a barrel in tool-shed up against house, 
and then lays a train, which we are to set fire to. He says it 's like 
conspirators, and that ** it 'U amuse old Swisher." Funny of S«er- 
FORTH to send his boxes off to station beforehand. Looks as if ^ 
were going on strike, too. We all hope not. As we daren't disobey 
Steerforth, we do fire the train. Result not so fanny as we 
expected. Knocks us all down, makes big hole in wall of house, 
blows tool-shed to smithereens, and brings old Swisher downstairs 
ioith a cane ! Swisher certainly is much better— the beast ! Never 
had such a licking before ! Bed. 

Saturday, ^^\jik!d over. Masters back. And Steerforth. it 
seems, was leaving, and has gone away, leaving us to bear brant of 
old Swisher's anger. We all think Steerforth must haye been 
suddenly sent for, or he would never have deserted us in this way. 
Swi s her and Masters all in bad temper. No holidays next week ! 
Swisher himself on the strike— witii the cane ! 

The Result of Much CAirvAsamG.— To be elected B.B:. 



^ KOTICE.— Bejected Communications or Contribntions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any desoription, will 
in no case be returned, not even wh9& accompanied by a Stamped an^ Addr^ss^^ Envelope, Coveri or Wrapper. To this mle 
there will be no exocDtion. 



Mat 18, 1889.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



233 




STEAMING AT HIQH PRESSURE. 

Being a further Blauf-of d la Blountz, 

1 AM naturally a modest man, bnt I am not disposed to nnderrate 
my eallingr of jonnialist, whioh. take it as a whole, is about the most 
ttcalted position in this world that any man of distinction and intel- 
ligence can be called npon to oconpy. And I am, par exeellencef the 
jonrnuist of journalists. I do not boast 
of this, I merely state a simple fact, 
and when I condescend to button-hole 
an Emperor or distingruished diploma- 
tist, they know well enough which of 
ns two the world regards as honoured 
by the interyiew. fint let that pass. 
Suffice it to say that, hearing there 
was to be a European Congress at 
Berlin, it struck me it would be a 
unique feat in journalism to publish 
the text of the treaty in extenso in the 
columns of the paper I represented the 
day before it was finally settled hy the 
Congress itself, I saw that this would 
surprise somebody, and I was right. 
Howeyer, I knew that I had onlv to 
unU to do it, to carry it out, ana, as 
a preliminary st^, I huiried to St. Petersburg to see the Czas. 
Letting myself into the Winter Palace with my own latchkey, I soon 
found myself in the private apartments, and, entering without 
Imoddng, as is my wont, discoyered His Majesty seated in his study 
in his drcAsing-ffown partaking of a light luncheon. 

"Come in, Gforrz, my boy I" he said, greeting me effusively, 
and pouring me out a glass of viskij and offering me a cigarette. 
"And what may be your best newsP You know your visits are 
always a most delightful experience to me." 

'* Q,uite 80." I replied, smiling. " But look here, your Majesty—" 
And then I detailed the scheme of my proposed jounialistic feat in a 
few well-chosen words to him, and he was all attention* 

" Certainly," he said, after listening courteously to what I had to 
say ; " I see exactly iniat you want, and will unquestionably help 
Tou in any way I can. How, by the way, would you like to attend 
the Congress instead of Eostaxoff, who can easily have a bad cold F 
In his dothes, with a little disguise, you could make up like him. 
Shall I drop him a line ? ' ' 

" So do. Sire," I replied, slapping the Czab on the back^ " you 
are a trump. And if there is anvthinff I can do for your Majesty in 
Central Asia, or Poland, or dsewnere," I added, " you have only got 
to let me know." 

The interview ended after this, and I returned to Berlin with the 
Czab's auto^ph letter sewn for safety into the back of my coat. 
After this it was all plain sailing. I called on Eostaxoff and 

gave him the Czab's letter. He nodded as he read it. ** Yery wdl," 
e said, " I am quite game. I 'U come to your hoteL We will 
change clothes, and you shall lock me up in your room, every day, 
till you come back." 

So our programme was carried out. I attended the Congress, and 
though the Turkish Representative, who had met Egbtaxoff at 
St. Petersburg, stared hard at me, and said I had " grown so fat," 
he should hardlv have known me, vet I mana^ to pass muster 
fairly, though I noticed the Chancellor several times had his eye on 
me. And as matters turned out, I found I had not imposed on him, 
for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with 
a significant wink, said, I say, Prineey a word with you in private." 

As soon as he had shut the door of the retiring room to whidL we 
had adjourned, he burst out into a loud ffuffaw, and continued, 
"WeU, Gk)iTZ, my boy I what on earth does this meanP You 
didn't think you could do me, did youF Why, I spotted you, the 
moment vou opened your mouth. WelL what 's your little ffame, eh P " 

I expudnea the situation forthwith to him, and solicited his 
assistance. He promised me this in the most flattering and com- 
plimentary terms. "Well, Qoirz, my boy," he said, "if it had 
been anybody else than you, I don't think I should care to connive 
at the business, but as you are in yourself such an important 
European factor, and have got the German Empire, andlmay add, I 
myself, out of so many scrapes,— well, vou oerteinly can count on me 
to keep my counsel and see yon thiouffn with it." 

And Prince Bisxabcx kept his word. And so acting for Russia, I 
drew up the concluding articles of the Treaty and wwded the pre- 
ainble, which had been sent on to me that very afternoon £rom 
Printing House Square, where it was already setup in type, and so 
it came about that I was enabled to publish in the Times of Friday, 
the text of the Treaty that was not aeflnitely settled hy the Conpress 
tUl Saturday, thereby accomplishing a feat in journalism which I 
apprehend it will take the record some time to beat. I flatter myself, 
by doing this, I rather astonished the whole civilised world. But as 
I ninted at the beginning of this article, I am a very remarkable man. 



ifligiiii' 



lit ^^?) f 




Farscm (to Ca-ndidaJU for Swnday School), " Have you bebk Chris- 

TKNED, MY BOY ? " 

Boy, ''Ybsh, Shiiu Got Mabks ik thbbe plashes ok ky Left 
Arm I " 



ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Cheap Btttcher's Meat. — ^It was certainly a happy idea of yours 
to dispense with the Middleman by making that arrangement with 
the Dorsetshire farmer you mention, to send you up a live bullock to 
divide with your three friends every fortnight ; but the arrival of the 
beast at your house while ^ou were giving a small dinner-party, 
coupled with the fact that owing to the refuaal of the railway people 
to call again with it in the morning it had to be left in the front hall 
and pass the night in your study, must, as you say, have occasioned 
you considerable inconvenience. There are, of course, several ways 
of killing the creature, and if vou think you can manage it, we should 
advise you by all means to pole-axe it. Eailing this, you had perhaps 
better fall back on the revolver, or, as you seem rather inofined to 
it, you might trj an overdose of chloroform as you suggest. But 
you are certainly not bound, as far as we can see, to dispose of the 
creature yourseu. Yes, by all means, place it on the top of a four- 
wheeler, and take it in turn to the houses of your three friends, and 
see whether you cannot arranffe for its slaughter and division at one 
or other of their premises. If the worst comes to the worst, you can 
but show a bold front, pay the cabman and leave it. This may 
possibly lead to some disagreeables ; perhaps, to a summons and some 
lurther legal expenses, but still you can satisfy yourself that you 
have at least ffot rid of the exorbitant profits realised by your butcher. 
We shall be glad to hear from you when the whole matter is satis- 
factorily concluded, and you have settied the bill of your lawyers, 
how much you reckon that the meat has cost you per pound. 

IlTiLisnre a FmnERBAL Psizb.— We are not surprised to hear 
that you have been at some doubts as to the best way of turning to 
account the hearse which you mention that you have lately won in 
a raffle ; but we think that your idea of taking the top off, cutting 
it down, painting it a bright emerald green, and letting it out as a 
pleasure van, is certainly worthy of consideration. We are only 
afraid that even after undergoing this ^a transformation its shape 
might stQl be somewhat suggestive of its previous use, and possibly 
east a gloom on a party oi thoughtful merry-makers, which woula, 
of course, be a decided drawback to its utilisation for such a purpose. 
But why not get a pot of Asfikall's Red Enamel, grive it a coat, 
and offer it to the Authorities for the conveyance service of the 
Parcels Post P Your alternative fancy for keeping it as it is, and 
letting it be quietiy known among your friends that in the event 
of the decease of any of them, you will only be too happy to place 
it at their disposal, shows a considerate and kindly spirit, but we 
cannot but think that the offer would be misunderstood and resented. 
Probably only the ^e of an undertaker would detect the vehicle in 
its new disguise ; and the matter, if only regarded in the liffht of 
an interestmg experiment, certainly seems worth a triaL Bend it to 
your coach-buildnr's, and nave it put in hand at once. 
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BrUannia (to Vulcan). 



NOT MUCH, BUT BETTER THAN NOTHING AT ALL." 

' HXBS '8 AN XXTBA FOTTB MILLIONS TO GO ON WITH ; 80 GST TO WOBK AT ONCX, AND MIND TOU LR MS 
BAYS THB VERT BB8T IB0N0LAD8 TOU OAN TFBN OUT." 



Tip to Termagants. 

A " Sense of Humour '' is so much bepraiaed 

By critics, that one might suppose it raised 

To the high rank of a new Ciurainal Virtue. 

Well, 'tis a eift that helps and cannot hurt you. 

But if you 'a cultiyate this gift delightful, 

Tou must abandon hate, and out the spiteful ; 

For whatsoeyer angry fools may rumour, 

Tou canH be humorous when you 're out of humour I 



Not Sweet on It!— After reading Sir Thomas's ** slashers" on 
the Sugar Convention, some of the Ministerialists, it is understood, 
are inclined to drop that political hot potato, or at any rate, '* let it 
slide." They fear that they may go Fabbee and fare worse. 



*' What the Dickens I "—Yes, Chables Dickens reading aeleo- 
tions from the Dickens's works at St James's HalL " like father, 
like son." Of course you do the first, but to do the second you must 
go and hear him. 



igitirerl hy 
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S. Q. O. 

{Lord Sydney Ghdolphin Osborne, Died, May 9, Aged 81.) 
Ahothkb long-heard Toioe at last Ib stilled I 
Warm heart, which to all tales of suffering thrilled. 
Sound head, which social problems loved to face, 
Ton will be missed from your peculiar place, 
Held long ere Bitter Cries found echoes free, 
And aid of rhetoric, if not remedy ; 
When not all men were Socialists, and not 
All eyes were open to each bane and blot 
Found in the body-politic. E'en then 
That svmpathetio eye^ that potent pen 
Were aeoGoate to service of your kmd. 
To true benevolence, ardent, yet not blind. 
And bettering of the villa^ and the town. 
Now, many wandering voioes woo renown 
As Social Oracles. But Punch looks back 
With praise upon his honourable track 
Of userul days who thirtv years ago 
Was known, and loved, by him as S. G. 0. 



iig uncus, 



THE HARMLESS NECESSARY "CAT." 

Mr. Pohch has small sympathy with what he deems 
the Mse sentiment which denounces the use of the lash 
—upon brutes— as brutalising. Means must be adapted 
to ends. The burghs and the ruffianly wife-b^ter 
would seem to have something in common with the 
immortal lady who didn't mind death but couldn't stand 
pinching. They don't seem, effectively, to mind the 
risks of their calling or the prospect of imprisonment, but 
they "cannot stand" whipping. Whipping, therefore, 
sharp and painful without bemg physically ' 
would seem 
has proved 
complained 

seriously iigures as well as pains. Very well, let that be 
amended. To lash a brute so violently that you have 
afterwards to oosset him up in hospital cannot be either 
true humanity or sound policy. By all means dock the 
Cat of certain of its nine tails if necessary, and lay on 
the remainder with valour, but also with discretion, both 
as regards selection of the spot for their, application and 
the amount and energy of the application itself. Descend 
ye Nine! or six, or three, as the case may be; but 
oeseend, though manfully, yet with measure, 



seem to be a promising dsterront, and, indeed, 
raved so, in the opinion <n good judges. Now it is 
sined that the "Cat" is cruel, because it often 




THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

MissBagge, "Oh, but minb is suoh ▲ hobbid Name I" 

Toung Brown, *• Au— A— UM— I 'm afeaid it *8 too latb to altbb it how ! ' 



ALL-A-BLOWING! 

A SpBINO-PlBA 7B0M THB SXTBirBBS. 

ALV>A-BLOWiirG ! In the May-time there is playtime e'en for toil. 

For the breath of Spring sets fancy wild a-wing ; 
There is something in the Season even stucco scarce can spoil, 

The cacophonous street-hawker eeeme to sing. 
All-a-blowmff I He is going with his barrow down the street ; 

There 's a flowering shrub tucked under either arm. 
And the echoes of his shrill stentorian cry sound almost sweet. 

Ay. in May e'en clamorous costers have their charm ; 
For the mom has brought a sun-burst and the very asphalte smiles 

With a radiant recognitioiL of the boon. 
There 's a slow upon the chimneys, and a glory on the tiles. 

Where &e cockney sparrows ooirp and fight, and ** spoon.'' 
Hue in urbe has its meaning on this sunny mom of May, 

Though surburban Btreets are not Arcadian quite. 
For the tiniest square of garden dons a verdurous array. 

And the roads are vistas green of glowing light. 
Over wall and gate and lamp-post bursts the leafy emerald screen. 

Of the sycamore, the lilac, and the lime, 
Evan slums look far less sordid when tiiey show a speck of green, 

Not yet dulled to dingy grey by grit and grime. 
And the blossoms— ah I the blossoms of the apple and the pear I 

Their lovdhr lavish largess on the town, 
FaUs like a floral garment, veiling all that's black and bare. 

It might wake poetic impulse in a down. 
But to watch it, and to think of the tender white and pink ; 

Of the purole of the plumy lilac spires. 
From the duU suburban windowyou may thrust your head and drink 

Of that fragrance of the Spring wtaok never tires. 
All-a-blowing I Pipe up, coster, for your cry is just the voice 

Of all Nature, though your hoarseness mars the air. 
£*en in Doldrum Street, 8.W., the dmdges must rejoice. 

And sad Cockneys feel some lightening of their care. 
The Philistines who dwell in yon Villas coldly '' Swell," 

Look more human with May blossoms in their coats. 



There's the Season's first white waistcoat I Clear and mellow as 

The blackbird fiuteth forth his first Spring notes [a bell, 

From yon tall aoacia-top, he trills on and does not stop 

For the ohattcnng lawn-mower which hard by 
A baggy-legged old buffer with a head like a grey mop 

Is grinding at with slow stolidity. 
All-a-blowinf I Farther West Art is putting forth her best 

At the Burlington, the Orosvenor, and the New ; 
But in this suburban Oath we have no adsthetic test ; 

Art-fiowers among tiie Philistines are few. 
In Bond Street they are all a-blowinf fioridly, but here 

Labour leaves men little leisure to be fioraL 
BcTBiTB-JoirES in Bethnal Ghreen, so they say, finds fitting sphere. 

Here we're mournful and monotonous, though moral. 
And the Jerry Builder menaces our little bits of green 

And the little bursts of blossom more and more. 
The dull mechanic round and the conquering machine 

Are the pitiless twin despots of the poor. 
Brick-and-mortardom previdls ; weighed in Capital 's cold scales. 

Leaves and grass are just the merest waste of space. 
Felled trees and dwindfing garden-patches tell their own sad tales ; 

Even Spring-time cannot come in green-robed grace 
To a stucco-faced Sahara such as spreads, and spreads, and spreads 

0*er the old suburban semi-rural scene. 
All a-blowing I Leave us something more than fiags, and slates, and 
" leads ; " 

Let sweet Spring in London 's outskirts still show green I 



A YxBT Lahb Joxi.— Horse Show at Olympia commences to-day. 
The name of the place is ominous for a horse show, unless it were 
going to be an exhibition of lame ones, as the 'bus conductors gene- 
rally call it out, ** All-Ump 'ere! " 

MusiGAL N0TE.—A more-or-less biblical subject ought not to be 
parodied. Tet how has JudUh been treated, and who did itP 
Seriously, Pabbt did ; and very well Pabbt did it 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXraAOT£D FBOM THE DIABT OF TOBT, M.P. 
Hwjue of Commaru^ Monday Night, May 6.— Cubsb of Cax- 
BOBiTB tnnied np to-night quite nnexpeoted ; took me rather abaok. 
"How d'yon do?" I said, ahakinff hands. (Always say. "How 
d' yon do P " and shake hands when I don't know what else to say or 
do. Used at first to strike me as oddest thing that people among 
whom I liye should, when they meet, each hold out hand, get hold ot 
other fellow's and wag it up and down. Might just as wdl rub the 

soles of their feet toffether 
— quite as easy after a 
little practice; or might 
gently rub backs of their 
heads. Yery odd thing is 
man.) Think of this as 
I shake hands with the 

CUBSE. 

" Hum— er," I said, not 
thinking of anything else, 
and wanting to say some- 
thing pleasant^ "thought 
you were in prison." 

" Oh, dear, no," said he, 
little nerroualy; "that's 
only Balfovs's fun. 
Doesn't reaUtf mean to 
put me in prison ; do you 
think he doesP Besiaes, 
he dare not do it. The 
e are Boused : the 
kt Heart of the Nation 
beats tumultuously. There 
are twenty thousand Gor- 
nishmen who will know 
the reason why. Don't 
you think the people are 
^^ ^ RousedP" 

-^"^^^a- CuBaB seems a little 

nerrous. Trv to cheer him up. "Tes, I think they are," I say; 

" or if not, they will Rouse by-and-by. If you 're waking Bouse 

me early, don't you know. Don't trouble yourself: it's all yery 

well for Balfoub to say he'll shut you up; but, as we know in 

the House, that's not easily done." 
Quite a lively Debate on affair at Falcarragh. The Cubsb took 

prominent part, making one speech on his feet and several more £rom 

his place on Bench. Bpxaxbb constantly oalling him to (»rder; House 

howled at him; Old Mobalitt once interposed with string of moral 

reflections designed to show inconvenience of discussing case suh 

fudiee : House once on the howling tack turned upon 0. M. with such 

startling vigour that he gratefully resumed his seat and said no more. 

Habooubt wondered why everybody laughed when he accused 

Balfoub of " blustering ; " 

Edwabd Clabkb calls Har- 

couBT "most insolent; " Bal- 
foub at bay : the Cubse pop- 
ping up and down trying to 

get off another little speech, 

but always laid by his heels by 

watchful Speazeb. 
After this scarcely time or 

inclination left for Debate on 

Naval Defences Bill. Saob 

of Queen Anne's Oate moves 

rejection ; GK)vemment getting 

fnghtened at attack, sent for 

AsHMEAD - Babtlett ; Abh- 

ICEAD, nobly forgetful of 

former slights, arrives post 

haste, breaks the silence of 

many years, consenting to 

JoKEnrs hard terms that he 

shall forego a quarter's salary. 

"Couldn'taffordtodoitoften," 

says AsHiTBAi) ; ** but the GK)- 

vemment being, as the Mab- 

KI8S remarks, impecunious, 

can't refuse occasionally to 

fall in with their plans." 
Btmness done. — Debate on 

Naval Defences Bill. 

Tuesday,— Eyerjone wanting to 




Whizzing past 
know who is the 



aysterious 




favourite ; Members looked kindly on him as he sat on the Treasury 
Bmdb ; just the sort of thing he would do. Then someone remembers 
that Mabkiss, in iw<iking announcement at Academy dinner, observed 
that he had never before heard tiie name of mysterious benefactor. 
Couldn't say that of Smith of course ; so Old Mobalitt theory 
regretfully abandoned. Spenceb Balfoub dedares he knows ail 
about it. Met him just now in the lobby, or rather saw him spinning 

past Curious rotary motion; 
sort of understudy of a peg-top. 
Can't imaffine how he does it. 

" Fonna him out I " he shouts 
breatUeesly, as he spins past. 
"It's Joseph Gnus n" 

Wonder if this can be true f 
Not at all improbable. JoaEPH 
Imown to be what is caUed 
" warm " ; probably been a boom 
in bacon; hamonuiehop; mar- 
kets Ann; JoBEPH having out in 
at low prices gets out at a rise. 

"What shall I do with the 
surplus?" he says, to himself. 
"Take noble revenge on the 
Baxon. Nation can't afford to 
build Portrait Gallery; rU do 
it for 'em." That seems reason- 
able enough. Shall go and look 
up Joey B. ; se e if he 's easier 
to pum p than Plxtvxxt. 

Whizzing noise in the distance 

comes nearer and nearer. It's 

Spenceb Balfoub again ; been 

to end of corridor; whizzing 

more rapidly than ever. Only 

N,j -k i^t catch ms assurance as he 

<V? flies past, "Yes. It's Joskph 

S^ Gilub!" 

Bueineis ciofM.— Naval De- 
fences Bill read Second Time. 
I7Mr$day,^lIo\ise of Lords been wilderness since it met after 
B.ecess. Every afternoon solitary and graceful figure seen advancing 
towards Woolsack ; sits there for five or ten minutes; declares one 
or two Bills advanced a stage ; and then, with sweeping stride aad 
inimitable dignity, disappears* This the Lobd Chakgellob, earning 
his insufficient £4,000 a year as Speaker of Lords. To-night a sudden 
change. House filled on both sidmi. 
Three rows of Bishops in nice white 
gowns seated below Ministers. 

"Some mischief in contemplation," 
said WiLFBiD Lawson looking in. 
"Wonder what it is? Bet a bottle of 
lemonade it 's either Land or the Church 
— Monev or Bdigion. Fancy from pre- 
sence ot the Bishops that the Church is 
in some manner in danger. " 

So it was, indirectly. Deceased Wife's 
Sister Bill on for Second Reading. 

"Why BnxP" Lord Mbaih asks, 
gazing at animated scene from space by 
steps of Throne. '* Deceased Wife's 
Sister Jake, Mabt, or even Sue I could 
understand. But Sister Bill seems an 
anomaly, unless, indeed, she was chris- 
tened WiLHELMiirA* Must look into 
this matter." 

Earl Pebct has looked into it, and 
finds it won't do. This stalwart border 
knight, this flower of Northumbrian 
chivalry, this heir to the renown of 
Douglas's dotighty foe at Chevy Chase, 
moved rejection <n Bill. SELBOBVEon 
same side ; Aboyll and Pbimatb— Mo- 
rality and Piety— bringing up the rear. 
In vain Gbdcthobpe submitted to mer- 
ciless dissection the tootling of the mas- 
sive Pebot ; without effect Hebschell 
urged that you can't pick and choose 
out of Leviticus. If you take one of 
its edicts as a rule of sodal order ^u 
must take the lot. 



person who has offered to give money for National Portrait Galleryt 

Plunket assailed with questions, but nothing to be got out of him. 

** Donor J^ he said, just now in response to persistent questions, 

I " Dono.'' Various names mentioned. Old Mobalitt at one time 




«« Why Bill?'* 



All in vain ; Bishq[» won the day. Bill beiiig 
> of 27 in House of 267 Peers, 
night in Committee of Supply. Aotnally 



thrown out by a minority of 27 in House of 267 Peers. 

Commons ^nt long night in Committee of Supi^ , 
passed a few Votes. Earlior in Sitting W. Bm>icpin> attempted to 



create diversion by mentioning case ^King Ja-Ja. Ja-Ja, whose 
descent from early Kings of Connaught can be infalliblv traced, now 
at St. Yincent. Wants to come home ; intends to stand iat fint 
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Yaoanoy in Irish borongh or oonnty. Bnt tyraimioal Goyernment 
keeps lieaw hand on him. Ja-Ja took to his bed, threatened to die. 
DootOT told off to examine him. Beported His Majesty in exoellent 
health. This is Fkroussov 's version ; bnt W. Heduovd shakes his 
head m token of dissent. Thinks of moving adjournment in order to 
oall attention to condition of King Ja-Ja as one of urgent public 
importanoe. Finds no enoouragement, so subjeot drops, and House 
drifts into Committee. BusinMs done^—Bevmi Votes in Supplj[. 

JWAw.— Another long morning sitting quietly spent in Committee 
of Sufiply. Freeh air of originality griyen to prooeedings by obtaining 
afew Votes. This partly due to concatenation of circumstances tha^ 
owing to the class of Votes under discussion, Gsosos Jokkdc was 
out 01 the way, and RrroHis in general charge. For a humorist, a 
man of bubbli^wit, Jokedc has unfortunate habit of rubbing the 
hair of hmids ofhis f eUow men wrong way. Jacksov, anxious to get 
busme|8s forward, always tries to get Jotksk asked out to tea whien 
Committee of Supply on. Bunne$$ d^m^.— Supply. Robertson's Mo- 
tion, Disfranchising UniTendties, negatiyed by 217 Votes against 126. 




ON COMMISSION. 

J^ap 7, 8, 9. and 10.— While Mr. Pabwbll has been in the box 
the Court has been crowded with a large amount of ** rank, beauty, 
and intellect," and on his disappearance from that coign of vantage 
the place has resumed its normal appearance. Even the examination 

and cross-examination of His Grace 
the Archbishop of Dttbldt attracted a 
comparatively small audience. And 
here I may perhaps give a sketch of 
the proceMings iconnected with those 
latter inquiries in a dramatic form, on 
the understanding— on the dear un- 
derstanding—that what I am about to 
write is not in the leatt Ukejhe real 
thing,— 

Jar, Beid {t^fter arranging a masi 
of documents), I believe your Grace is 
Archbishop of Dxtbuv P 
Hie Oraee. lam. I was, &c., &c., &c. 
[Oioee an inter ettinf sketch of his 
ecclesiastical appointments, 
Mr. Iteid, Q,uite so. Will your Graoe 
be so good as to give the History of 
Ireland. 
His Oraee. With pleasure. Irish- 
men in every part of the world were descended from Adam, or as we 

ahonld now call him O'Dax and 

The President (courteotulv interrupting). Do you not tiiink Mr. 
Bkid that we miffht make this a little slunter F 

Mr, Reid (ufith plaintive politeness) , I wish to do my best, my Lord, 
to earry out the wishes of the Court, although I am anxious to get 
this matter (which is new matter^ on the notes. ( Turning to Witness.) 
Probablv your Graoe could kindly commence the History of Ireland 
at a little later date. 

His Grace ismUing amiably). Certainly. After the flood Noah 
was succeeded by Shem, Ham, and O'Japhet. 

Mr, BM (conscious of his nationality, and his duty to his Dum^ 
fries constituents). May I suggest (I am told that it is so) that the 
name of the latter gentleman was MacJaphet. 

His Grace {shakes his head smilingly , but repeats), O'Japhet. I 
thii^yon will And I am riffht— O'Japhbt. 

Mr, JReid {partly conceding the poin^. Well, O^Jafhst or Mac- 
Jafhst. Tes^ your Gbace ? 

The Prestdint {who has consulted with his eoUeagties^ mildly). 
Beally, Hbr. Rxn) I do not see that His Graoe has any special inf or- 
mation*-rih«t he ooiild not obtain in common with all men of 
inteUigence and education— on this matter. 

Mr. Justice Smith {persuasively). You see, it is not befoce us as 
an issue to be ^ed. 

Mr. Reid {^stressed hut yiddina. smiles sorrowfidly ai the Bench 
and turns to Witness). Then we will come at once toil879. As Arch- 
bishop of Dublin, it was your Grace's duty to know everything ? 
His Grace, Certainly. 

Mr, Beid, Will you be so good as to teQ us all yon know. 
His Grace {searching a block bag and producing documents). The 

principles of dectrioitf are 

The President {agam interrupUng'more m sorrow than m anger). 
1 have no doabt, tnat a leetnre upon electricity from his Grace, 

would be of the deepest interest to aU of us, but 

Mr, Biggar {smOmUy pooping up^ from the well of the CMwi). 
May I say a word, my Loia. If this cvidenoe is not leeeived, tell 
me now irbj la the evidenee of hirelings of the Gorenimant reoeived 
— 4ell me that now P 

The Preeideniito Mr. BieeAB). Tour observation has not assisted 
the Ooort, Sir. (Mr. Bicwab emOmgly subsides.) 1 wonld add that 



unless it can be shown that His Graoe has si>ecial knowledge of the 
facts, we do not see how this line of examination can be pursued. 

Mr, Beid {in deep distress). I must urge upon your Lordships 
that this matter is of vital importanoe to us. I would suggest that 
we propose multiplying his Grace's evidence. 

The President (m a tone of the fpreatest regref). Alluring as the 
prospect is to Mr. Justice Dat, and m fact all of us, of having about 
ten thousand additional witnessess introduced in this matter (piossibly 
inclusive of the Pope, the Archbishop of Caihxbbubt, and the 
Reverend C. H. Spuboeok), we do not quite see our way to acceding 
to vour request. 

Mr, Betd {almost in tears). Then, my Lord, I must respectfully 
ask for an adjournment to reconsider my position. 

And certainlv the Court did adjourn earlier than usual on Wed- 
nesday. On Thursday my ever lively and learned friend, Mr. At- 
KIK80K, cross-examined His Grace, and the rest of the time of the 
Commission during the week was occupied in hearing some very 
amusing evidence irom parish priests and others whose nationality 
could not for a moment be doubtful. 

And now, before I conclude, I must answer a Question that has 
been put to me by a Correspondent signing himseli " Omt who has 
SPENT Fifty Sleepless Iniohts ik painful perplexity." This 

Smtieman aaks **how it comes that although Messrs. Ajlthub 
*CoNNOE and T. HABSiNeTOir seem both to oe Defendants, they 
also apparentiy are appearing as Counsel P " To the lay mind no 
doubt this problem may perhaps be a littie confusing. A possible 
explanation, however, is as simple as A B C. It is my opimon that 
Mr. T. Haebington appears to represent Mr. Aethue O'^Connob, a 
gentieman who is very probably specially retained to represent 
Mr. T. Haeeington. I may perhaps be permitted to add, that I feel 
convinced that, if this be so, the interests of both are quite safe in 

%^i^j:!:tciuH , (^^^) ^' ^^^^™^ ^^^»- 

WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

FIFTEENTH EVENING. 
** I will teU you another story about a littie girl," began the 
Moon. *' She is quite a small girl still, but she has oeen most care- 
fully brought up, and generally her manners are irreproachable. 

The other day, she was taken by 
her mother to have afternoon t^ 
with a couple of very precise old 
maiden ladies. I saw ner driving to 
their house, and heard the mother 
impressing upon her daughter that 
she must be most particular what she 
said or did, and it struck me that the 
littie girl was rather offended at being 
thought to require such instruction. 
* It's not quite the first time I 've been 
out to tea, you know, Mummy I ' she 
protested, and probably her mother 
felt that she might spare herself any 
further anxiety, for she smiled very 
proudly and fondly as she patted the 
child's cheek. A uttie later, I looked 
through the windows of the room 
where they were all at tea— a pretty 
old drawing-room, full of old-fashioned furniture and quaint china. 
The littie girl was certainly behaving verv nicely : The elder of the 
two ladies nad graciously udxntmed, ner tnat she was the first person 
to hold her in her arms as a baby when she came home from India, 
and the child had replied, ' But I suppose you were ^uite young ^A^f' 
'* After that she said very littie, being engaged m ealmly enjoying 
the good things which were prdised upon hor^ and which nad a 
much more t^pting appearance than ner ordinary nursery fare. 
By and by one of the old ladies complimented the proud mother 
upon her daughter's pretty looks and manners. ' 8o very kind of 
you to tell me so,' the mother answered, beaminff. ' but indeed, I 

must say. tiiat my Ouvi has been very carefully' Here she 

stopped short with a gasp. She had fflanoed at heat Oixvb as she 
spoke, and, to her hcnror, this carefully brou^ht-up littie maiden 
was just then deliberately and demurely pooketmg one of the pieees 
of biead-aad-bntter I It was a tempting piece of bread-and-butter, 
cut as thin as a wafer and daintily rQUecTup, but that was no poasihle 
excuse for such a glaring breach of etiquette. ' Olive J ' the poor 
mother ooold only cry, famtiy, * how dreadful of you I . • • She's not 
at all a greedy child, as a rule. I cannot understand it,' she tried to 
explain. But Olive, iriio meanwhile had been wramdng up the 
bread-and-butter in her handkerchief, was perfectly unabashed. 
*I'm not jB^reedy now,' she explained, a littie haughtily, 'I don't 
podket things to eat. That wonld be mwy unladylike. I only 
thought I imght take just one pieoe of this nice bread-and-butter 
home— as a piStem for my nurse, you know.' And the two old ladies 
soemed less shodked than might have been expected." 
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MRS. DUDLEY DE VERE STANLEY-MAINWARINQ AT HOME-GLOVES. 

(SMALL AND EARLY.) 



THE NEGLECTED FOUNDLING. 

Mr. Punch to Mr. BtUl ;— 

FBiENDBTTLLjawordirithyon! Mysharpest 
stiiotores, 
Ton know, are always mored by hearty 
loyaltjr. 
Well, at this pleasant time of Spring,— and 
Piotares, — 
When Art and Nature Tie in radiant 
royalty; 
When the May blossoms and May Exhibitions 

Open in gemal rivalry together, 
And all men's talk is of the fair oondiiions 
Of broadening Art and of tiie brightening 
weather ; 
When Springtide's "flowery bnrsts'' are 
emiQated 
By flowery Sir Fbedebick*8 oratory. 
There 's a stem fact or two that should be 
stated, 
Which rather tend to dim the Season's 
glory. 

Yon look oomplaoent, Jomr. I'm bent on 
shocking 
A mood whose sweetness should not be on- 
mingled. 
My mitier is not mere cynic mocking, 

But can it be yonr polseB have not tingled 
With something more like shame than satis- 
faction 
At Somebody's performance of a duty 
Which was your own I A very noble action ! 
There's nothing on that side to mar its 
^ beauty. 
A citizen's munificence, a modest 

And opportunely patriot inspiration I 
But its neeeisity strikes one of the oddest 
As coming in a proud and long-pursed 
nation. 



Proyided for P Yes, handsomely, no doubt of it. 
But was not that proyiuon your affair, 
JohnP 
And if successfully you 'ye wriggled out of it. 
Is it enough to toss your cap m air, John, 
And shout out. "BraTO— Somebody ?" ? 
You 're blushing^ 
I see it, Mr. Bull ; it does you credit. 
If a shaip word bring forth that manly 
flushine. 
Punch will be yery ^lad that he has said it. 
National Art's a nation's true-bom child, 
John, 
Not to be classed amongst Neglected 
Foundlings. 
Salisbubt's smug announcement made me 
wild, JoHV. 
Though it might gratify the sordid ground- 
lings. 
Pertinent thoughts these be for you to ponder. 

Tlunk in how many modes discreditable 
Your garnered opxuence, dear John, you 
squander ; [Babel, 

But, 'midst belligerent Party's blatant 
The still small yoice of national Art, and 
History. 
Can't reach your ears— or those of your 
Exchequer. 
Thinking of these things, John, it is a 
mystery 
How your imperial pride keeps up itspeoker. 
House your own ofbj^ing, Johh I It is your 
business. 
Not to another's hands to be deputed. 
You'll see that, if you shake off faction's 
dizziness, 
And purblind stinginess, so little suited 
To the inheritor of so great treasures. 

The man with such a splendid patrimony. 
You are a busy bee I WeU, then take 
measures 
To find a proper hiye for your Art-honey. 



You cannot say, with the Apothecary ^ [ Jomr. 

Your poyerty, but not your will, consents, 
Ministries? Well, you know they neyeryary, 

Exchequers do not care for Art's intents, 
John. 
You must be master here, and your yolition 

Make yisible to Treasuries short-sighted. 
No. John ; I would not chill the exhibition 

Of citizen munificence. Delighted. 
To see, and to applaud, good dec^s uncourted. 

Hope that such instances may not be lonely ; 
But umUd you see your fair Art-child sup- 
ported 

" By Voluntary Contributions Only" ? 

PROMOTION AND SPECULATION. 

CoLONSL NoBTH to be General Boom, with 
a song, of which the chorus to the well-known 
air from La Qrande Duchesee will be,— 

«*Etpiffpaffpiiff 

Et ta ra pa oa p«iim, 

Je imf, moi, le General Boom Boom ! " 

By the way, haye the two General Bourn 
yet met— General Beou Nobth and General 
BouM BoxTLANasB ? What possibilities snoh 
an alliance suggests, resulting in the inau|;u- 
rationof the great BoulangiBt Dynasty, with 
the Nitrate Soldier of Fortune as Minister of 
Finance. Let us "boo, and boo, and boo' 
to BoxTLANGSB, f or, as Henbt Russell used 
to sing, " There's a good time coming, boys I 
—wait a little longer I "—say till October. 



Nrw Wokk on an Old Subject.— Good 
book about Gaulbo, by Mr. Wboo-Pbossot. 
Much praised by the Athenaum. It is aUm 
prose, though we should haye expected 
**Wegg" to haye occasionally "dropped 
into" poetry. The book is to be re-entitled 
The Tvegg-ProseereuHon of OaUleo, 
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THE NEGLECTED FOUNDLING. 

JoHwBuiL. "THANKS TO THIS VOLUNTARY CONTRIBUTION, MY D:bAR, YOU AEE AT LAST PROVIDED FORI" 
MB.PuircH."VERY HANDSOME, MISTER BULL, BUT YOU OUGHT TO HAVE DONE IT YOURSELF LONG AGOII" 
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HINTS FOR THE PARK. 

If tofr Hack is in ratheb Light Condition, it's abyisablb to ttsx a Bbxast-platb. 



SUBURBAN LOVE-SONG. 

Thb blaoks float down with a lazy finntoe, 
Hey, how the twirtle-birds twitter I 

And softly settle on hands and f aoe ; 
And the shards in the rockery g]itt&r. 

The boasfhs are black and the bnds are green — 
Hey, how the twitter-birds twirtle I 

And CiCELT over the trellis-soreen 
Is bleaching her sommer kirtle. 

The mustard and cress (can they growl'apart— 
Those twin-souls, cress and mustard r) 

Are springing apace ; they have made such a 
start 
That the pattern is rather floster'd : 

For I made a derioe in the moist dark mould, 

In the shape of A's and S*s, 
In capital letters, firm and bold, 

I sow'd my mustard and cresses. 

And I traced a heart and a true-love knot 

In a geometrical pattern, 
And it seems to have run to I can't tell what. 

For Flora has proyed a slattern. 

Or the sparrows, whose chirpings at daybreak 
shrill, 

like the yoice of a siant Cicala, 
Of most of the letters have had their will, 

In a yegetarian gala. 

Here comes no nymph where the blue waves 
lisp 
On the white sands' gleaming level, 
Where tbe sharp light strikes on me laurel 
crisp, 
And flowers in the cod shade reveL 

But the garden shrubs are as fair to me 
As pine and arbutus and myrUe 

TSiBt grow by the shores of the Qieoian sea, 
Where deathlew nightingales twirtle. 



And the little house, with its «uti^ complete, 
And the manifold anti-macassar. 

And the chdlet cage, whence he greets the 
Me€B pttelke passer— [street— 

Are fairer than'aught that the sun is above 
In the world as much as I 've seen of it ; 

For the littie house is the realm of love, 
And my sweet littie girl is the queen of it. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The Figaro Exposition (Eng^lish Edition 
and therefore why not *' Exhibition P") ought 
to have a valuable collection, judging from the 
flrst part just published. The illustrations 
are cnarmmg, and there are several cuts of 
the Eiffel Tower, the one showing the top- 
light being curiously effective. The * * Second 
Storey "of the Eiffel is, apparentiy, a very 
popular storey, as it is crowded. 

The latest number of Messrs. Yalebt and 
Enoel's Our Celebrities^ the autobiograj^hy of 
Professor Hxjxisrbeingunusually spnghtty. 
The likeness of Ellen Tebbt is as unlike any 
other one of her as she herself is unlike any- 
body else. I haven't made up my mind to 
being pleased with it. However, there she 
is between Professor Httxlet, who comes first, 
and HsNET Ibvino, who is last, but not least, 
attending to neither, reading a book, and 
apparently ignoring tiie Real on one side and 
the Ideal on t'other. 

WomarCs Suffrage and National Danger^ 
is a work that should have the attention oi 
all those who look forward to a House of 
Ladies^ and long for the time when M.P.' s 
in petticoats wilTrule the Nation. The author 
says :—*' Since the time of Adam, when manly 
wisdom has been put aside to please the weaker 
vessel, and the stronger has renounced 'his 
rights in gentie dalliance with the fair, has 
aught but disaster and decline ensued P" 



The writer of these words, Mr. Heber L. 
Hast, is a bold man. If any of the more 
strong-minded of the Weaker Vessels come 
across him, it would not surprise us to find 
across him, it would not surprise us to find ' ' the 
Haet bowed down through weight of woe." 

No one, whatever may be his political 
opinions, will fail to thoroughly emoy The 
Oreen above the Red, by Mr. C. L. Gbavbs. 
The author has a sini^ular facility for versi- 
fication. The rollickmg humour and lilt of 
his songs, which was so conspicuous in the 
Blarney BaUads, is a special cnaracteristic of 
his latest volume. Mr. Gbaves, while his 
arrow is sharp, never forgets the gay feather 
that decorates the shaft The volume con- 
tains some admirable pictures by Mr. Linlet 
Saicboubne, who furuier lends his aid in the 
production of a very humorous cover. 

A False Scent, hath a pleasant savour. 
Mrs. Alezandeb keeps her secret almost up 
to the last iwf e. and thus the interest is well 
sustained till me close of the story* What 
the secret is, it would be scarcely fair to 
divulge. Cleverly and brightly written say 
THE Babon db Book-Wobms & Co. 



FATHEB DAMIEN. 

The Martyr of Molokai, 

Gone from long agonyto great reward. 
At last, good priest I Humanity should hoard 
Such memories as its richest, rarest wealth. 
The enemy who crept with loathsome stealth 
On thy soul-fortress found nof altering there. 
What words avail to praise thee, who couldst 
dare [oalm, 

Death's deadliest sap with long-enauring 
And in the midst of horror breathe the balm 
Of high heroic symnathy around F 
FarewelL great soul; thygraveis holy ground! 
He glorified the lazar-house whose biiast 
De&d the fair Padfio's loathly pert. 
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No, 
idea,' 
iante d 



76. Pettie-Coatta. " Funny 
Baid the elderly lady, pettU' 
^esprit. 





No. 68. Keltinff Komenti. <<Whata 
boa ! — on luoh a 1 



kbotdaytoo!" 



No. 81. Mn Bowower. Notice her 
two Skye-terrier peto. 



No. 63. Who cares? •'I ihiii*t 
carry this tray ! " she exdiimedi 
pettishly, and chucked it orer. 




No. 208. A Young Master-piece, evidently by 
a Tcry Young Master. Sheep-shooting ! 






No. 24. Sea Lion caught with a line. Obterre 
the big float used on thia occasion. 

No. 61 . " Turned out " rery weU. 

No. 78. «*The Painter's Wife." Next yesr, 
we shall expect companion picture, ** The 
Plumber's Aunt." 

No. 132. What Mr. Eeeley HalsweUe uw 



No. 68. Shilling Pears. " I don*t think this Soap when he left his House-boat on the Thames. 



No. 43. A Clear Voice. She sang, and in less 
than two minutes the room was empty. 




is so good as the more ezpensire one," she said to her- ^o* 171. 

self. "The colour seems coming off on to mr left Moustache, 

hand." SirJ.E.M. ^ No. 176. 

No. 37. A Voice from the Tombs, heard from the ^o* 180. 

speaking likeness by A. S. Wortley, says, "I'm the No. 184. 
sweetest, prettiest little creature, and I do so want to 
change my name, and give away my hand." 

, , ', No. 127. 



Waxworks; or, The StiffBOfd 

"Dawn,Picarfy.»' WellDawnl 

Isle of White. 

Browning done browner than eyer. 




Much good in Goodall, R.A. 



No. 200. Study in Black and White. 
Not " a Magpie," but a Ftrdrix au 
Shoe, and she looks Larky. 




Nos. 114 and 169. An Unequal 
Match. We hope they 're not so 
black as they 're painted. 



No. 17. The Marchioness of Oranby. 
" Very rude to remark my poor finger. 
Manners, Manners ! " 



No. 149. ** Handsome is as Hansom does ; or. The Disputed Cab-fare." 
" I nerer giro more," she said, as she turned for tne last time to the Cabman, 
previous to ascending the steps. 

No. 206. " How can I read I The book 's shamefully printed. There are 
things crawling about the walls ; and then there 's that odious pit'd'Vit of 
mine at No. 2(W is making reflections on me—* through the looking-glass.* " 




QROSVENOR QALLERY OEMS. 



No. 31. Befora the nonge. ''b 
this the way to take a header? 

la 



Digiti^"2S?'''' *"*"*"' "*' ' ^ 



Mat 18, 1889.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



243 



MR. PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS. 



COUNTT-COUNCILDOM. 

{From the Note- Book rf Mr. Pv/ndCs Towig Man,) 

May 7.—'* Mister" Robsbirt as pnnotual as utaaL The first 
bnainees is the aooeptanoe of a design for a seal for the ConnoiL 
The one chosen objected to by Mr. MABflLAim, on the score that the 
idea is '* too medueral," ana although the Chairman declares that 
the central fiffnre in the sketdi is supposed to be a working-man of 
the nineteentn century, this 
explanation does not seem 
to remoye the " Hon. Coun- 
cillor's" scruples. By the 
way, all the members are 
described as "Hon." which 
is (as Hon. and Patriotic 
Counsellor Bxtbns might say) 
'* A cut abore what they do 
in the Yestriee." Then a 
gentleman who I am told is 
called Mr. Ubbasd, raised a 
short debate upon what he 
no doubt correctly describes 
asthe^alf-pennyrate." It 
is a most interestinff debate, 
and would indeed Be fault- 
less were it not that the rate 
has ceased to exist. Upon 
learning this the Council re- 
luctantly (I say "reluc- 
tantly," for one of its mem- 
bers—I tiiink it is that 
amufdng rattle, Lord Hob- 
HGUOii— insLsts. in a supple- 
mentary speech, upon slay- 
ing the slain) turns its 
attiantion to something else. 
But what a "something 
else ! " The Standing Com- 
mittee have actually recom- 
mended that the Deputy- 
Chairman shall receive two 
thousand pounds sterling a 
year I Every eye is turned 
towards Mr. Bottomlxt 
FiBTH, whose invariably 
florid complexion oonoeals 
his blushes. The Vice-Chair- 
man, Sir JoHK Ldbbock, 
neatly recommends the re- 
eommendation suggesting 
that his eollearue combines 
the clerical industry of the 
bee with the legal knowledfi[e 
of the ant—at least, that is 
the impression Sir John's 
imeech conveys to my mind. 
Somebody seconds the reso- 
lution, and then comes the 
tug of war. The gallant 
warrior, whose elo^uraioe. 




rightly or wrongly, is often 
<»aied "Rotten,^' leads the 
attack. ^ He loves Bottomlxt like a brother— but there is nothing 
strange in this, as every subsequent speaker scarcely witii an excep- 
tion echoes the sentiment— but he does not want him to have a 
salary. There are a number of "Hon. Councillors" of the same 
way of thinking. For instanoe. Alderman Abthttb Abkold does 
not like the idea at alL The Alderman oonmders Bottomlbt his 
oldest frigid— if I understood him rightly he laid the foundation of 
Mr. FiBTH*8 fortune, by introducing him to BsiLLS the Chorus — 
what a sweet boon I — ^Imt he must not be paid. Then another Alder- 
man objects, no less a person than the Ohott of HamM* Father 
as I mwi call him) the Bevwend FLXXiKe Williams. The Hon. 
and Ecclesiastical Councillor looks gayer than he did last week. 
He wears a buttonhole, and is altogether more cheerful. And this 
reminds me that there are a numbcor of flowers about, inclusive of 
a large bunch of white lilies on the Chairman's table, which are 
no doubt waiting for the moment when "Mister" Bosxbebt poses 
as a model for the central figure in a chuioh-window. The 0ho9t of 
JTamiei^i Father on this occasion, reminds me of another Shakspearian 
ehanatnShyloek in a play ctOled The Merchant of Venice. 

And now there is a diversion. That gallant old warrior Colonel 
HueHES (who I assume from his military title, must have the art of 
war at his fincers' end) oompUuns of ** surprise." Why were not 
the Council told three days in advaooe that this strange matter 



RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOLFOUR. M.P. 

As Iriih Secretary known to fame, 

Oolfour, links-eyed, punuet his farourite game. 



was ooming onP How did the Standing Committee come to think 
of such a Clever thing F Such is the brave Colonel's complaint He 
is immediately answered by a lawyer (I can fancy how the tough 
old warrior must fume at the notion of a solicitor correcting an 
*' officer and a f^ntleman "), Mr. Habbisok, who takes a different 
view of the subject Then Captain Yxbnbt (who is every square- 
inch a sailor as Colonel Huohbs is every cubic-foot a soldier) 
interposes, and wante to know what has been done in tiie matter of 
Counsel's opinion about the proceedings of last week. The Deputy- 
Chairman springs forward 
and grivesthe required infor- 
mation with a courtesy and 
a promptitude that suggests 
and pleasantly suggests, *' in 
this style, two thousand a- 
year." But this agreeable 
demeanour does not convert 
the Naval Representative of 
the United Service— he still 
objecto to a udary attached 
to the office. Then we have 
a Refreshment contractor, 
whose name is not ^miliar 
to me, and whose remarks 
are of no srreat importance, 
and then the Patriot BvBire 
rises to represent the work- 
ing-man. The Hon. Coun- 
cillor is a member of the 
Standing Committee, and 
from my own observation, a 
friend of the noblest of nis 
colleagues. He speaks wiUi 
a silvery eloquence that wins 
all heairts. Every word is 
pronounced with exauisite 
purity— no dropping of aspi- 
rates, no saying '* pied " for 
*' paid/* or anything of that 
sort jPersonally, he thinks 
£1,500 a-year enough, and 
that BoTTOUXKT should have 
no more, and cease to be an 
M.P., but he does not insist 
on the latter suggestion. He 
wante, however, Mr. Fibth 
to earn his money — on pain 
of getting the sack. It would 
be difficult to describe the 
delightful deUoacy with 
which these proposals are 
made. I can only murmur, 
'* Exquisite, beautiful, how 
refined I" And now the 
matter has been debated for 
nearly three hours, and we 
have got no further. Then 
'* Mister" RosEBEBT inter- 

Eoses, as is his wont, and we 
ave much voting. 
In the end, the Deputy- 
Chairman is griven his £2,000 
a-year salary, and from a 
littie anecdote he introduces in returning thanks, adroitly suggests 
that he intends to keep it until he joins the great majority. 

" When I told a great steteeman recently lost to us- JoHK Bbioht," 
says the injfenuous Bottomlbt, *' tiiat I had turned my attention to 



-^^^7 




May 10.— The Council meete again in Spring Gardens. However, 
as that genial wag tfie Ohott ofSamlefs Father would observe, ** as 
tiie Summer has now set in, the less said about the Spring pro- 
ceedings the better^^l 

Rational Dbbss Movkmbnt. — The noble sportemen visiting 
Kempton have been actuated by Mr. Sam WeUer's motto, ** Ease 
afore elegance," and, following their Royal and sensible leader, have 
discarded the ** Sunday-gp-to-meotinp'' tall hat for the **Go-to- 
race-meeting " pot hat The fashion, however, was not adopted last 
wedt by Gbakdolfh, who explained to his companion, the Brave 
BouLAiTGSR, that it was "only those who had a tue off would ever 
fhinlr of putting the pot on." The General smiled, but was unable 
to appreciate the jest Having so far disposed of heads in the day- 
time, will not His Sensible Royal Highness dispense with our tails 
intheeraungf ** Off with the tailsP 
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OUR SPECIAL MUSICAL CRITIC. 

Thx Great Mnrioal event of the week, has, of oonne, been' the 
prodnction at the Footleton Festiyal of the much-talked-of Cantata 
'• WhUiuntide^^* by Dr. Jacques Stbauss Castle, by whom it was 
personally oonduoted. The hall was crowded 
with a highly fashionable, onltiyated and 
oritieal andienoe who were enthusiastic in 
Cz:^. the extreme, and bestowed flattening recep- 
^^/ ^^^^ ^^ ^® \w9l Lawyer, Medical Man, 
^ Town-clerk, and Postmistress, as each entered 
the halL Subsequently, during one of the 
most interesting numbers, the Medi<«l Man 
was called out ; but we ascertained, on good 
authority, that his unexpected summons had 
not been preyiously arranged by him. The 
audience rose en masse when the gifted com- 
poser appeared, and Dr. Jacques Bthattss 
Castle looked more than gratifled at the 
ovation accorded him. Mr. Baitcolledes' 
poem of WhiUuntide is too well-known to 
^ need a detailed description here, but the 

opening stanzas, " Our feet are on our native 
Heath," was most beautifully set, and effectively rendered by the 
choir. The flrst great success, howev^ was the ^rtbl between the 
three swains, ** Thomas^ Richard^ and Henry ^^ The chief motif is 
commenced by Thomas, and is as follows :— 





This is responded to unmediately by Richard (tenor), in C :— 



Henry then joins them with this quaint phrase in three-four time :- 



This number became instantly popular with the audience, and 
there was scarcely a man in the cneap parts of the hall who did not 
commence whistling the above phrases. The next number was a 
masterpiece of scoring. It was the prrand chorus of Qay Muleteers, 
and we quote the refrain, in the originality of which the gifted com- 
poser has surpassed himself : — 

AUigro vivace, ppp .^ ^ 
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¥rouldn*t pro - gress, Do you 
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think we'd urge them ? Yes ! Yes !! Yes !! ! 

We venture to think, however, that the Composer might have 
dispensed with the trick of accompanying the final '*YesI Yes I! 
Yes ! ! ! " with a banging of sticks at the back of the orchestra. 
Tricks of this sort have been introduced before, but the practice, 
except in Pantomimes, is not to be commended. The souff by 
Harriet (first Soprano), *^Arm in Arm with Henry," received the 
honour of a double encore, and nothing could have been more 
idyllic than the description of Thomas, Itichard, and Henry, deco- 
rating their hats with wreaths. The swains and their sweethearts 
are supposed to witness a strolling performance of effigies. Th% 
music that accompanied the performance was marvelloualy orches- 
trated. The theme was in C, and the kettledrum tuned purposely 
to B flat. The effect was quite characteristic. 
Pkcola 
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P IThe flnal chorus was also excellent. The sweethearts and swains 
i!iaroh home in couples, the latter holding a mosical instrument in 



their hands, with 'which they accompany their chant, according to 
the custom of the ^ple. Dr. Jacques Steauss Castle, in his 
orchestration, has quite caught the spirit of this beautifnl, homely, 
German instrument. 
Oboe. 




BRICKS AND MORTAEFICATION. 

Eeceive a note from my Yestry telling me that, in aooordanee 
with the recent ** Leaseholds Enfiruichisement Act," I can, if I like, 
acquire the freehold of my dwelling by *' serving a notioe on my 
Landlord." What larks I Alwa3rs wanted to pay my Landlord ont, 
for his rapacity about those flxtures of his when I entered : also im 
his refusal to whitewash and paper various rooms, a refusal iriiieh 
he coupled with a most ungenerous reference to ''^the terms of my 
lease," whereby, it appears, all repairs are thrown on me ! 

Curious how calmly Landlord has taken my notice about pur- 
chasing freehold. Suppose he sees there's no good in protesting. 
Price to be settied by (^dal Arbitrator, on basis of so many yean* 
rent. 

It is settied. Price seems simply enormous. Arbitrator had to go 
by rent, and rent absurdly high. Landlord seems to have told Arbi- 
trator that ** he couldn't find a better built 'ouse, not if he searched 
all Lunnon over," and Arbitrator— who mxAst be a simpleton— aotoally 
believed him ! 

Result I am a freeholder. Proud nosition— only, in order to 
raise money, have robbed myself of all uie capital I possessed^ and 
had to execute a mortgage as welL Tiy to realise how much better 
it is for my self-respect to be oum«r than merely tenant. Try to 
feel that I 've really and truly a homis now, out of which nobody 
(Query — except mortgagee?) can turn me. Don't experience as 
much satisfaction out Si these refieotions as I ought to. 

Day after sale. Landlord calls. Ostensible object, to *' see how 
I 'm getting on." Real one is to tell me— as he does, ohuokling^ 
what a splendid bargain he has made. Sa3rs " he always did want 
to get this 'ere 'ouse off his hands," and now " Parliament 's done it 
for him." Points out to me with fiendish glee all the defects of the 
building of which I am now the happy possessor. Warns me not to 
press too heavily against wall of study, or ** it may come down witii 
a run." Adds, that whole house is a *' shocking bad 'un." 

I am surprised at Landlord's cool admission. Ask him if he doesn't 
feel ashamed at having built such a place. ** He didn't build it," he 
replies. Then isn't he ashamed at having got m« to buy it ? " Not 
a bit," he says, cheerfully ; I seemed very anxious to get freehold, 
and as he was anxious to part with it, why should he di^ppointme r 
Why,' indeed? *~* , j ff- 

Fmd, after a month or two, that house is really showing signs of 
giving way. Patch it up (at considerable expense), and then try to 
let it. Find mvself describing it (just as my old Landlord used to do) 
as ** this desirable and commodious residence." Feel that this is a 
fib, and that my self-respect is distinctiy lowered by it. 

Result of Leaseholds Act. as far as I am concerned, simply is that 
I am turned from the swinolee into the swindler. (Q,uery — Isn't all 
morality a matter of the circumstances one happens to be m ?) Land- 
lord seems to be flourishing— probably with money I was fool enough 
to pay him for this house. When I meet him in the street, he remain^ 
jocularly, that ^'mj taking that lease off his hands was a happy re- 
lease to mm I " Find mvself weakly asking him for his advice as to 
best mode of lettinfl' the nouse. To think that I should ever have 
come to this I Feel that, if mortgaffee were to foreclose to-morrow, 
and turn me out of my f refold, I should be really grateful to him. 



Two Qxeat Sfoetino CIubstions.— Whether Bonotan will win 
the Derby, and whether Derby will with G^qffostk. Derby dwes 
to play the ** Demon" this year, hoping that Ks will /'play the 
demon '' with its opponents. 



S> HOTICE.— Bejeoted Commanioati<ms or Oontaibations, whether US., Printed XaHer, BrawisM, m Pieturts of any deseription, will 
in no case be retnmei, not even when aoeompanied by a ttaaped and Addressed Invelope, dbfver. or Wrapper, To this rale 
tbere will be no exoeptioa. 
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MONOPOLY. 

First Stock Exchange Man (readvng newspaper), " Hullo I Police Raid on 
Webt-bnd Gambling Clubs I Ah— quite right— there 's too much of that 

SORT OF thing 1 " 

Second S, KM, " Yes, a deal too much. Look here. Bet you Six to 
Four thby get off I " First S, E, M, •* Done, with you I " 



INFANT ROSCII. 

Brato, Hknricus Ibyinous et Augustus Druriolanus Counti-Council- 
ARius, homo mirabilis ! Excellent 8i>eeohe8 you botii made on behalf of the 
employment of the little bread- winning children in theatres. On the boards is 
the beist Board-school for them. Ton are quite riffht, Gentlemen, in sajinr 
that the objections to such employment are brouffht dy a number of prejudioed, 
narrow-minded, well-intentionea persons, who Know little or nothing about the 
matter, and do not take the trouble to learn the facts. Why couldn't the Not- 
at-Home Secretary haYe been *' At-Home" on this occasion, of which he must 
surely haYe had due notice P 

Mr, Punch sincerely congratulates Messrs. Iryingus and Drxtriolanus, and 
their Associates, on this first step in a just cause, and looks forward to the day 
when good Mrs. Fawoett and her party will start a Model Theatri<Ml Inf ant- 
School Company, to proYide education and superYisipn for the future B.osoii, to 
be entitled ^ The Fawcett and Eatti Lanner Co. (limited)." But as to urgine on 
GoYcmment to any unnecessarY interference, Mr, Punches adYice to lie excellent 
lady leader of the crusade is, *^ Don't Force it! " 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Marx Twain's Scrap Book, issued by Walker & Co., is worth more than 
its price if only for Marx Twain's recommendation of it. He iuYcnted it, he 
says, to lessen the profanity of his unhappy country, as CYery possessor of a 
scrap-book was accustomed to swear horribly, like our army in Flanders, when- 
CYcr he or she couldn't find the paste, or sdssors, or gum. Here no gum or paste 
is required, so that cycu ** by gum I '' is unnecessary. It doesn't obYiate the use 
of scissors, though, nor of some method of damping, with an accent on the first 
syllable, as Arthur Roberts would say when he found he couldn't fix the 
seraps ; and so^ coupled with the ^blisher's name, there is a good deal of 
Walker about it. A Yaried Yolume is that by Mr. F. A. Knight, entitled By 
Leafy Ways. The writer, who is a student in the school of the late Richard 
JxFFBRiES, here collects two dozen or more papers which first appeared in the 
DaiJiy News. We cannot but feel grateful to him for haYing rescued them and 
giYing them a more permanent position than thejr could attain in the columns of 
a popular newspaper. It is dsYerly illustsated by Hbr. E. T. Coxpton. 

Baron de Book Worms & Co. 
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HE. FUirCH'S XODEL HXTSICHALL SOVOS. 

No. rv.— The Idyllic. 
Thb following example will not be found aboYC the 
heads of an aYcrage audience, while it is constructed to 
suit the capacities of almost any lady artiste. 

SO SHY! 
The singer should^ if possible^ be of nuUure age^ and 
incline to a con^fortable embonpoint. As soon as the 
beU has given the signal for the orchestra to attack 
ths prelude^ sheunU sUp upon the stage with that 
air of being hung on wires^ which seems to come from 
a consciousness of being a favourite of the public. 
I 'm a dynety Utile Dysy of the Dingle, 

\_8elf'mraise is a great recommendation—in Music- 
Mall songs. 
So retiring and so timid and so coy. 
If YOU ask me why so long I haYC liYed single, 
I will tell you— 'tis because I am so shoy. 
[Note the skiU with which the rhyme is adapted to 
meet Arcadian peculiarities of pronunciation. 
Spoken— YeB^ I am— really, though you wouldn't think 
it to look at me, would you P But, for all that,— 
Chorus— When I 'm spoken to, I wriggle. 
Going off into a giggle. 

And as red as any peony I blush ; 
Then turn paler than a my. 
For I 'm such a Httle silly, 
That I 'm always in a flutter or a flush ! 
[After each chorus an elaborate step-dance^ expressive 
of shrinking maidenly modesty. 
I 'yc a cottage far awaY from other houses. 

Which the nybours nardly CYcr come anoigh ; 
When they do, I run and hoide among the rouses, 
For I cannot cure myself of being shoy. 
Spoken— A. great girl like me, too I But there, it 's no 
, for — 

'Aort**— When I'm spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 
Well, the other day I felt my fice was crimson, 

Thouffh I stood and fixed my gyze upon the skoy. 
For at the gyte was sorcy Chorlkt Simpson, 
And the sight of him 's enough to turn me shoy. 
Spoken— It 's singular, but Chorley always has that 
effect on me. 

CAorutf— When he speaks to me, I wriggle, &c. 
Then said Chorlet : ** My pursuit there 's no CYyding. 

Now I 'yc caught you, I insist on a reploY. 
Do you loYC me r Tell me truly, little myding ! " 
But how is a girl to answer when she 's ^oy F 
Spoken—YoT CYen if the couYersation happens to be 
about nothing particular, it 's just the same to me. 

CAorti— When I 'm spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 
There we stood among the loilac and syringas, 
More sweet than any Ess. Bouquet youboyj 

[Arcadian for ** 6uy." 
And Chorlet kept on squeezing of my fingers, 
And I couldn't tell him not to, being shoy. 
Spoken^YoTt as I told you before, — 

CAortM— When I 'm spoken to, I wriggle, &c. 
Soon my slender wyste he Ycntured on embrycing, 

While I only heaYcd a gentle little soy^ . 
Though a scream I would haYe liked to nse my Yice in. 
It 's so difficultito scream when you are shoy ! 
iSpoA^n— People haYe such different ways of listening 
to proposals. As for me,— 

CAort«— When they talk of Ioyc, I wriggle, &c. 
So Yery soon to Church we shall be gowinff , 

While the bells ring out a merry peal oi jy. 
If obedience you do not hear me Yowing, 
It will only be because I am so shy. 
[ We have brouaht the rhyme off legitimately at last, 
it wiU be observed. 
Spoken— Yea, and when I'm passing down the oil, 
on Chorlet's arm, with CYcrybody looking at me, — 
Chorus — I am certain I shall wriggle, 
And go off into a giggle. 

And as red as any peony I 'U blush. 
Going through the marriage serYice 
Will be sure to mike me nerYOus, 

[Note the freedom of the rhyme. 
And to put me in a flutter and a flush ! 
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THE OFFER OF THE OLIVE-BRANCH. 




" My suggettion that reooune ehould be had to 
arbitration, as a means of settling the questions 
now in dispute between landlords and tenants on 
a number of estates in Ireland. I hare, I must say, 
almost abandoned hope of my suggestion being 
adopted by the landlords and their adyisers. My 
effort in the cause of peace has been strongly 
sustained by those newspapers — such, for instance, 
as the FreematCt Jowmat and United Ireland— 
which are unirersally recognised as exponents and 
adrooates of the tenants^ claims." — Arehbithop 
Walih'e letter to** The Times.** 

Is it a time when aught ahould bid to cease 
One honest effort in the oanse of Peace ? 
Is it an hour when jonmalistio scorn, 
Or Party anger should make more forlorn 



The f aintinf hope of the peacemaker ? Nay I 
Dissension here nas had too long a day ; 
Hate 's hideous harvest only neyer fails. 
The scribe who sneers, the partizan who rails, 
Help t?uUi not Law and Order— the glib cry 
Of pedants sour who mock at amity^. 
Who knows the history P Who will stoop to 

learn? 
Let shallow spouters sedulously turn 
The leaves of Ireland's story, and shake off 
That fatal readiness to rage and scoff 
At acts ungauged, and men misunderstood. 
Which checks the growth of all the seeds of 

good. 
Between long ra£[ing foes, both hot and blind, 
Whom law iniquitous and chance unkind 



Conjoined, have alienated, seems to stand. 
With friendly mien, and olive-branch in 

hand, 
A messenger of peace. Is it not time 
That stem constraint and fiercely fortiTe 

crime. 
So long resultlessly opposed should cease 
To have the field between them? '* 1$ it 

^ace ? " 
Suspicion cries, *' or some new shape of guile 
Intent to plague this faction-harried Isle P " 
So sneers the squint-eyed spirit which in- 
spires 
Our rival thou|[hts and fans our mutual ires. 
Is here no opening, if not quite tor trust 
Entire, for patient trial P Ah I be just 
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But oalmly, carefully oonriderate too ! 
While there's one ohanoe that mild-faced 

Peace may woo 
That angry peasant and that landlord stem 
To drop their weapons, snatched in wrath, 

and turn 
Toward the olive-hranch, let those who'd 

cope 
With hate hy jostioe not ahandon hope ! 



COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 

{From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch's ToungMan.) 

May 14.— The *• Mister of Rosebkrt " (this 
is an adaptation of a Scotch title to metropo- 
litan requirements) is in the chair, and ready 
to hegin (with the assistance of Sir John Lub- 
bock and the srentleman who has accepted 
** hundreds," after ohtainin^ thousands) at 
the stroke of three. There is a prettv full 
attendance. A good start is made with the 
Agenda until the composition of ** the Parks* 
C<niimittee " is reached! ' ' How shall the new 
members be elected F" The Mister of Ross- 
BiBT lets it be understood that he doesn't 
mind ** how," so long as subsequently he hears 
no more about it. ^* It " standing of course 
for composition, and not committee. No doubt 
the Mister is afraid of some one again sug- 
gesting that he should superintend the sale of 
nuts, oranges, and ginger-beer. An hour or 
so is then spent in pleasant^ if not very in- 
structiye chatter, and then lists are ozaered 
to be made out, and handed in. When they 
are collected, a little later, the papers of 
Councillor Fobster, Barrister Tobb, and last, 
but not least, Great Military Commander 
Howard Yikcent, are found to be imperfect. 
The Mister of RofflSBtRT quite chuckles over 
the fact that three such highlv distinguished 
and intellectual persons should be guilty of 
an informality. 

Then comes the report of the Finance Com- 
mittee; and it is a relief to some of us to 
find that its highly respected chairman. Lord 
LnvoKV, is seemingly entirely unconnected 
with the recent proceedings m connection 
with the Park CluD. As I gaze at him, port- 
folio in hand, murmuring s(^t somethings 
about figures, I feel certain that he shuns 
haeeorat as the plague. His explanation 
(whatever it is) seemingly satisfies every one, 
save that unbloated aristocrat Earl Coxptov, 
who, not hearing every word of the fiery 
eloquence of the noble Lord, occasionally 
ejaculates " Speak up I " 

The customary orators by this time are 
well to the fore. The Refreshment Con- 
tractor from the Law Courts expands in his 
usual fashion, and then takes some interest 
in a speech from Mr. Babbett Hopkins, 
possibly because it contains reference to *' the 
Legislature," which latter word, as pro- 
nomiced, sounds as if it were an eniremet in 
the menu of a City dinner. Alderman The 
QhoH of Hamlefe Father (as I really must 
call him) opposes the retention of an open 
space (so I understand him) because it may 
be utilised to enlarge a chapeL This brings 
up a gentleman in a red tie (his &ce seems 
familiar to me, but I cannot say where 1 
have seen him before), who expresses his 
wish to support the reverend Councillor in 
carrying out so admirable an object. Mr. 
Augustus Habbis, however, prefers open air 
to chapel-going in the locality in question 
(a very squalid one), and says so. 

Then we have a long discussion about engi- 
neers and doctors. It appears that we have 
to appoint a chief engrjneer, and we are greatly 
exennsed in our minds as to whether the 
coming official shall be allowed (when chosen) 
to take pupils. This matter is discussed with 
much earnestness, provoking loud cries of 






, Jif 




WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE AWFULLY FUHHY OHE) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 

Brovm, " I sat— LOOK hbbb 1 What thb dbuce do tou mban bt Cabicatubiko mt 

PlCTUB^fr— HAY ? •' J(me8, •* YBa— OONPOUKD TOU !— AND NOT CaRIOATURINO MINE ! " 



'* Hear, hear I " from a part of the CoundL and '* 'ear, 'ear ! " from the remainder. On the 
whole, I &ncy the " hear, hears" are in the majority. As £1500 is the sum proposed as 
salary, I am not surprised to find the silverv-tongued Bubks suggesting a induction of 
£500. It is always a pleasure to listen to tne agreeable voice of this patriot, even when 
he has nothing particular to say as on the present occasion. Next we choose a Medical 
Officer of Health; and note, en paeeani^ that Mr. Clabxx (who is a real live Common Coun- 
cilman of the City of London) is '* guided by the personal appearance of a man as much 
as by anything else," a remark causing the reflection that he must be delighted when he 
gazes into a looking-glass. And after our doctor is chosen (after three attempts) we come 
perhaps to the most exciting incident in the afternoon's entertainment. 

Dnring the sitting Miss Alderspinster Coks and Miss Cobden have been holding quite 
a little court at which, amongst others. Alderman The Ohoet of Hamlets Father has Deeo 
(so I have noticed) in constant attendance. I find that we are now called upon to oonndei 
Mr. Flbmhtg WnuAMB* motion lor a deputation to the President of the Local Qovemment 
Board to urge upon the attention of that Bight Hon. and greatiy favoured Gentieman, 
the thirst that the London County Council undoubtedly have for the charms of female 
society. Miss Cobden, convulses us with laughter, as she asks whether the ChaumaUi 
Yice-Chairman, or Deputy-Chairman would undertake the arduous duties of visiting 
twenty-three Iniby-farms, vice Ladv Sakdhubbt disqualified F Some of us (I think the 
*' 'ear, 'ears") would like to add this pleasant little exerdse to the daily routine of th< 
self-sacrificing (but £2000 a-year-receiving) Bottoklbt, but no one ventcues to make tin 
proposal. Then, after a forcible but courteous protest from a man of mark, or rathei 
marks, the ladies carry the day by a msjority of 26, and we go home after four houn 
of hard talking (and harder listening) with what appetite we may, to dinner. 

And now, having < sufficientiy "sampled" the proceedings of the London Count] 
Council, I close my note-book— for the present. 



XTpI XJpl 

That great work of Hiehest possible Art, La Tour Eiffel^ is the tall attraction in Paris 
Eiffel-tower first. Exhibition second. They are all Eiffelmad. ** Tall writin'," instead o 
being termed '* high-fallutin'," is now '* Eiffelutin'." A gamin de Paris who sees a tal 
lady cries out, " Tiene ! Madame Eiffel I " The Figaro records that a high note touch« 
by Miss Sibtl Sauhdebsok, the new soprano, was immediately recorded as '* 2a nol 
EijFel de V OpSra Comique.** La Tour iSffel gives the tone to everythinfr, ^ The Parisiaa 
are holding their heads high ; the hotel-keepers and shoi>-keepers are alThighly delighted 
because the prices are Eiffel-prices ; that is, about as high as theyo^ be. ^ 

CjOOgLe 
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ODE TO FOUR O'CLOCK. 

A Drydenish DHhyrambic of the Special Commisnon, In the form oj a Trio, 

Fbco^<»— Sir J-if-s H-NN-ir, Mr. J-st-b D-t, and Mr. J-st-b A. L. Sm-th. 

[« The Court adjourned at Four o'clock."— DiMmo/ atmouneemmt.'] 

BLESSED Foot o'olook I 
Thine advent makes e'en &had- 
manthuB gay, 
And (Eaoos (or D-t) 
With Minos Sh-th seem half 
inclined to play* 
At leap-frog, which might 
shook 
Wigged W-bst-b's more than 

Oanoellarian dignity. 
Our benison npon the sweet be- 
nignity 
Of him, the something slow but 
sure soythe-bearer ! 
Oh ! if the wearer 
Of horse-hair and of ermine 
Might bnt determine 
The paoe of Eronos daily ronnd 

the dial 
Upon this dread interminable trial. 
Old Edax Berom 
(Who is not bound to hear 'em. 
These wrangling oonnsel and witnesses ramb- 

Would have a pace less like a park-haok's 
amblmg. 

From harmony, from partr-harmony 

This neyer-ending bore began, 
Where Justioe underneath a neap 
Of jarring questions lies. 
And cannot heave her head. 
We Three feel well-nigh dead. 
Cold cynic questions, and quick hot replies 
From R-D and R-ss-ll leap, 
And scarce our power obey. 
From harmony, from party-harmony, 
This lengthy little srame began. 
From S-l-sb-bt's and O-sch-n's harmony. 
And that of those Dissentients who ran 
First from the follies of the Grand Old Man. 

What passion cannot Eloquence raise and 
quell? 
When K-ss-LL perorated well. 

His listening '* brothers " sat around. 
And wonder on their faces fell 
Whilst hanfling on the silvery sound. 
Lees than an Oracle there scarce could dweU 
In guise of that snuff-taking, legal swell. 



Who s^e so sweetly and so well. 
What passion cannot Eloquence raise and 
quell P 

But Counsel's harsh clangor 

Less certainly charms. 
With shrill notes of anger, . 

And pride up in arms. 
The double, double, double beat 
Of the hammering fist. 
Wake tired ill-temper 'tis hard to resist 
When nailed many hours to our seat. 

P-OG-TT led W-BST-B a wild-pfoose chase. 
And niffh the Thunderer lost its place 

Sequacious of that liar : 
But lingering weeks of squabbling sadly tire. 
Oh. why to Law was wind so lengthy given, 
Makingour triune judgment- seat appear- 
Well — certainly not heaven ? 

Qrand Chorus, 
Therefore We Three thankfully praise 

The clock-hands as they move. 
And for the hour of Four we raise 

Our hands in thanks above. 
Oh, dearest, most desired hour I 
Thou bald-head who dost all devour. 
Grateful we are when thou dost knock 
Upon our tympanums with {pleasant shock, 
I And bring us once again thnce welcome Four 
I o'clock! 



MOST APPROPRIATE. 

NoTHnrG more natural than that the Lyric 
Club should brandh out into the Lyric Cricket 
Club, a difficult combination of words to 
pronounce five times rapidly. The chief 
amusements at the Lyric commence aboizt 
midnight, and finish about 3 A.X., when the 
hours are " small and early," durin|^ whioh 
time the ^Lyrical Members are as lively as 
Crickets chirruping on the hearth. It was 
therefore almost unnecessary to add ' * Cricket " 
to ** Lyric/' but why not drop ** Lyrio " alto- 
gether? Let the Lyric Theatre enjoy the 
title all to itself, and let the Lyric Members 
call themselves '* The Cricket Club.' Happy 
T^oti^A^.— Excellent name for an Up-ail- 
night aub, ** The Crickets." Why on Heardi 
hfl^'t this been Ihouffht of before ? Perhaps 
it has, and we didn'tknow of it Very Hkely. 

The Condngr County Councillors. 

When lovely Woman's made a C. C, 

And finds, too late, that Acts betray, 
What is her tip ? To take it easy. 

And— try again another day I 
The L. G. Act, it seems, wonMi qualify 

** Women " to sit as (and on) '* men." 
But man-made law the Sex will mollify. 

And wont she ** let us have it " then ! 



Correspondence. 

Snt,— I see the Bishops have been denoun- 
cing gambling. Is it on this account that 
the Bishop of Xikooln is had up before the 
Archbishop, or only for some pnvate sj^cu- 
lations? I confess to being a little mixed^ 
and only want to know. 

Yours, Max Muddler. 

Htmek Htmev^e I— Last Thursday Miss 
Hope Glenk married Mr. Heabd, ana that 
afternoon one handsome mezzo soprano, 
although so justly popular at all recent con- 
certs and musical festivals, was Heard for 
the first time. Fortunate Heabd, not one of 
the common herd. 

Neab ewoxtoh— for Her.— The conversa- 
tion turned on the First NAPOLEOif. " I can't 
remember who his great Minister was," ob- 
served Mrs. Ram ; "but I faiow it was a 
name suggestive of fox-hunting. Ah! I 
recollect— it was Tallyhq I " 



PAEKS NOBISCUM. 

Mr. Pukch is glad to see that, in the Daily Telegraph, " E.L." has 
once more opened up the old subject of Park Improvement. Mr. 
Punch has been harping on much the same string year after year. 

Why not kiosques for light refresh- 
ment ? No necessity for Mr. PminnET, 
or George Raitger, or Mr. Rosebbrt, 
if the L. C. C. has got anything to do 
with it, to personally superintend the 
sale of apples, oranges, ginger-beer, 
cakes and ices. Why not a superior 
restaurant for cold lunches ? We don't 
want to take the trees and shrubs from 
the Bois de Boulogne, having got some 
very fine ones of our own, but we 
might take a few leaves out of the 
French book. And, beyond this, why 
not consider Equestrians as.well as Pe- 
destrians, and nve a ride across the 
Park, and another through the beau- 
tiful shady avenues of Eensington 
Ghurdens? Was there ever such a 
monotonous squirrel-in-the-cage arrangement as "Rotten Row" and 
its oontributories now ? And what is there for Equestrians in Re- 
sent' s Park ? A wretched strip not worth mentioning. As to the 
" ride "—Heaven save the mark !— in Birdcage Walk, — a ** ride " in 
a * * Walk " may be considered a concession,— instead of being a delight- 




ful avenue for a canter, it is occupied by loafing roughs, small chil- 
dren, and mischievous gamine de Lonaree, who make riding dan- 
gerous to man, beast^ and child. Are there no park-keepers or pdioe 
to keep this place in order, and prevent its being a lounge for 
obstructive loafers and a playground for little imps who are a terror 
to those who (do or don't} ride well. 

Mr, Punch addresses himself respectfully to " Mr." Rosbbert (if 
necessary) to the courteous and common-sensible Mr. Plunket, and 
to the gallant Rangeb Geobge, and begs E. L. and the JktU^ 
Telegraph to go on and hammer, hammer, hammer away in season 
and out of season, but especially now when it's in season. 

REGINA AD ETONAM. 
Cabissihe DomirE Punchius,— Reoina nostra venit hie alteram 
diem Saturdiem ultimam deponere lauidem comeram novarum sedi- 
ficarum scholasticarum, quid ilia sua Majestab (haciosa fecit digni- 
tate multlL, et noe omnes omnibus nostris cordibus illam cheeravimus. 
Yisus mndis situs atque bonus, et magna dies Etonensibus. Gum 
cantat ViBoiLius, puto, " Incedit Regina." Sic ilia fedt. NuUum 
plus nunc in preesenti, sed mitte mihi unum quid pro quod soripsL 
Hurridus sum ad catchere postam. 

Tester veritabiliter, ** Puer AscAinus." 

Charles DicexneCs Readings.— The son of Dickens is shining 
brightly. His pathetic tone is good, but his evident appreciation ol 
his famer's humour is irresistible with an audience iniioh 
laughing to crying. It ought to be a successful series. 
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A Beminiscence of * 



PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

Thb fonniest thing in the Opera of Paul Jones is the baek yiew of 
Mr. AsHUST, whoee doak might be utilised for advertising purposes. 
The music is pleasant, but, at a first visit, not striking ; yet this fact 
may account for its great success, and for the big houses it attracts, 

as every one not caring much 
for it on once hearing it, but 
favourably impressed by the 
acting and the brilliant 
fMBe'en-Mcene^ would decide 
to go and hear it again. 
Once an air *' catches on," 
the fortune of an Opera is 
made. I should say that 
Paul JoM^i fortune has 
been chiefly made by Miss 
HuNTnreDON, who is a most 
.,. . refined and unconventional 
"^ representative of the usual 

f**Doy," with whoee pert 
characteristics a long course 
of extravaganza, burlesque, 
and iipira houffe has ren- 
dered us so familiar. The 
female portion of the au- 
dience at the Prince of 
Wales's come away Hunt- 
ingdonians, every one of 
them. The two comic sailors. 
... , „ Messrs. Monkhottsb and 

-^"^ •• Albkrt Jakes, work their 

hardest to keep the game alive, and in the Third Act the indefatigable 
exertions of the undefeated Mr. Fkanz Wtatt are generously 
rewarded by an appreciative public. Mr. Stafislaub, whose name 
recalls the time when *' The Fair Land of Poland," &c., wields the 
hSUm with as much vigour as if he were thrashing a Russian 
oppressor of his country, instead of only beating time. To Miss 
Wadmak, the Great-grand Nephew of Uncle Toby sends his respectful 
compliments, and thanks her for her singing, but wishes she would 
not smg in her speaking, and 
give us a little more acting. 
* * Phtllis (Bkoughtow) is 
my only joy," of course, and A 
I never saw her throw so / 
much spirit into a part. As 
ChoptnetUy she showed the 
unfortunate BouiUahaUee 
what she could do with a 
husband if she once caught 
him. There are no great 
dramatic situations in Paul 
Jone9y but some good ef- 
fects. M.Planqubtte'8X6« 
ClocheB is stiU without a 
rival, and Paul Jonee is 
miles behind Rip Van 
Winkle, How good Leslie 
was in that, and how littie 
he has ever done since, ex- 
cept to Arthur-Robertise 
himself. 

Mr. J. L. Toole, of the 
Toolezies, is a clever advertiser. It is whispered that he put the 
police up to making their sudden swoop on **the Spoof ones'' in 
Maiden Lane and the Park Club further West, so that their raid 
should be just in the nick of time (doors open at 7*30— "8 is the 
' nick ' ") for displaying his hand of Artful Carda. Yery artful. 
In this his trump is a trombone, and the honours, in which all share, 
are easy ; but for especial commendation I must mention Miss Kate 
Phillips, who makes quite a character of the sham Countess, 
Madame Asterieki, Jack-ih-the-Box. 

MUSICAL NOTES. 




J. L. Toole eecapfaig from the*Police. 




Unolflt, Cuiiiis, and Aunts. 



"MODUS OPERANDI.^' 

A OEBAT night, a brilliant spectacle on and off the stage. The 
Organising Committee on the alert. Lord Chables, not in the least 
at sea^ is ready to dance a hornpipe at a moment's notice in case the 
premiere dansetue should disappoint them at the last moment ; all 
the committee-men, animatedly Lord Charles's true British tar 
spirit '* stand by," readv, aye ready to bear a hand, or a couple 
of hands if neea be, and render evening suit and service if called 




The King Fisher for Operatic Pearls ; or, " The Dirersiona of Pearly." 

upon by Augustus Dburiolanus Opebaticus Couwn-CoryciLARius, 
who is at the helm of the operatic ship. Should one of the operatic 
ship's caipenters, known to the uninitiated as *' scene-shifters," be 
wanting. Earl Db Gbey says he will not feel himself degreyded by 
tucking up his shirt-sleeves and nailing the colours to the mast 

** This by his voice should be 0. Montagu," as Shaxspeabe ob- 
serves, and here he is willing to **give a nand," as requested by 
Caputetf in Borneo and Juliet. Shsjrp chap, Shakspeabe. Henbt 
Chaplin, M.P., is at the Box Office i^adjr to ^ve two and fivepence 
halfpenny and three-eighths of a fartlung in change for half-a- 
crown, just to show the gain which will accrue to the management 
of Covent Garden by adopting bimetallism. H. Y. Hiogins explains 
to the three Princesses in the royal box the thrilling story of I Pee^ 
catori di Perle, Hidaloo De Mubibtta expresses his willingness to 
assume a picturesque costume and go on as a brigand if required, 
while Mr. Oppenheix hums Signer D'Andbadb's music, and holds 
himself in readiness to take his place in case of any contretemps. 
The National Anthem, by the majority of the Company, brings us all 
to attention, and reminds us of the first night of the Drury Lane 
Pantomime. After this, the curtain rises on the Act the First of 
IPescatori di Perle, composed by the Busy Bizet. Dbxtbiolakus, 
as the Pechear-en-chef de Perlee, has been nshing with success. Miss 
Blla Rv&skli., Miss Macinttbb. Madame Scalchi, and Mabeb 
B^MK beiBg the net result. What nas become of that pretty Norwe- 
giaa Aa5oi.p9SN, who sang Zerlina so charmingly at Hrury Lane P 

The pearls worn by Ella Russell, who was perpetually being 
veiled aDd unveiled uke a statue, were thrown before this distin- 
gi^ii^hed and appreciative audience. Miss Ella looked and sang 
s^li. ndidly. Hiffnor D'Ain)BA])B— an Irishman Italianised^ of course, 
hih tuqI name oeing evidentiy Misther Dak Dbabdt— did his very 
best Signer Talazao filled a considerable portion of the stage, but 
I doubt whether his voice reached to the uttermost parts of the 
house. The chorus, and the orchestra personally conducted by 
Signer Makcikelli, were perfect ; so was the mise-en'Scene. The 
last scene delighted all the cremationists present, and showed ihow 
very easy it is ** to make a pile " on the Operatic stage. A misprint 
in the book of the words gave Dak Dbabdt's character to Talazac. 
and vice vered, which was rather hard on both of them. The First 
Act is the best, and the duet with which it closes scored the success 
of the evening. j< ^ t 

Digitized by L3OO5IC 
LuGKT Fibxh! To get £S000 a-year from the L. C. CI If he 
alio accepts the Chiltem Hundreds, will he give them to a charity ? 
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>ESTHETICS. 

Daughter of the Hmise, "By thb way, Mr, Smith, may I havk your kind permission to take this off the Cabinet, and pitt 
IT inside ? The modern Masculine Hat is such a deplorably hideous Object ! " 



"POGE LITTLE BILL!" 
Master William Smith, loquitur .— 

Well, of all the orknd, limpity lompity 

babbies as ever did bother a nnss, 
I do declare that this kid of voors is the 

heaviest. 'Ensrt. CouldnH be wuss. 
It flops in the head, and it drags on the arms, 

and it doubles up in the middle like fun. 
Now don't stand nowling there, 'Ensbt, 

darCt^ but up and tell us wot's to be done. 
I never did like the looks of it, drat it! it 

never wasn't a promising kid. 
But you %oo9 so sweet on it ; said you would 
.carry it easy, 'Enebt, you know you 

did; 
And now where are we ? A regular flx, and 

the way out of it I don't quite see. 
And there you stands a blubbering 'Enert, 

a-leaving the beast of a babby to me. 
Kids of this stock ain't healthy, 'Enery; you 

never rears 'em do what you will. 
Which young Fair-Trade was a blighted 

babe, and it's just the same with this 

LitUe Bill. 
Look at him, limp and lumpy, 'Enert, weak 

in the back, and with weepy eyes ; 
Nobody loves him, and none will nuss him ; 

all hates a hinf ant as flops and cries. 
Bother that blessed old Mother Purtection! 

Her brats are always such rickety imps. 
Oh, wot 's the use of denying the parentfi^g:e P 

It 's only she as brin^ forth such shrimps. 
Got us to nuss it. you in particular, that is 

the wust of it, ^Bnsrt. dear. 
Artful old image, she's aone us neatly ; and 

you 're fair flummoxed, and I feels queer. 



"Such a Bweet child, with 
sugar, healthy, too, and 



a temper like 

»»«•*» xMMMia«j, 1.^/v, «UM costs fittle to 

k^pl" 
That 's how the bad old baggage beguiled us ; 

and now it is sick, and does nothing but 

weep. 
Sugar, indeed! Wich Wirgin Winegar's 

much more like it, and not molasses. 
And as for cheap f Oh, 'Enert! Enert! 

we wants to nobble the working classes. 
And nussing up such rickety babbies as this 

won't do it, I sadly fear. 
It will cost no end for pap and peppermint ; 

in that sense only the babby 's dear, 
" Dear little thing! " says you a snivelling. 

I only wish— but that *s far too good — 
As you eould gobble it up on the quiet, as 

rother Wolf did Bed finding Hood ! 
Can't farm it out to some Mrs. BROWNBioe, 

I s'pose F No, 'Enert, no such luck ! 
We 've got it on our hands, for certain ; and 

you stand helpless, and I 'm fair stuck. 
Begin to sympathise with Herod, and think 

them Spartans were not far wrong. 
Oh, 'Enert, 'Enert ! you as told me that 

Little Bill was so sweet and strong I 
Wot are we going to do with it, 'Enert P 

Wish 3rou wouldn't stand bellowing there. 
I am a re^lar Pill Garlic, I am ; 'pon my 

honour it isn't fair, 
If we gave it an over-dose of " cordial," and 

sent it into a lasting sleep. 
Why, there 1$ the body to be disposed of, and 

it 's a thing as we cannot keep. 
Happy thought ! Oh, 'Enxet, 'Enert! here 's 

a well in a 'andy spot. 
Like what Lady Audley dropped her husband 

down, and 1 tell you wot. 



'm tired out. and vou 
nobody lo 



ain't no use, 
looking; wot do 



and 
you 



there's 

thinkP 
Just a step, a slip, a stumble, close by the 

well— on the very brink P 
When Johnny Green found the cat a nuisance, 

why, into the well he was prompt to 

pop it. 
Murder poor Little BillP Why, no; but 

we cannot iXB^rtY it, so let '« drop it / 



An Empress's MASiAOER.— Dr. MsTzesR, 
the celebrated doctor whose remedy is the 
Massage for everything, has taken the Em- 
press of Austbia under his care, and she ii 
recovering her strength and health. The 
Observer recently said of him that the Doctor 
is so thorough-going a Eepublican that he 
wouldn't tross the street for a Sovereign. 
Nor would our courtliest London doctor ; but 
he would for a guinea. If Met2ger suc- 
ceeds, all the Crowned Heads of Europe will 
patronise Massage, and Dr. M. will be brought 
out as a Company, entitled, the Massag^nes 
Imp^riales. 

FoEEiGN TO OuB Habits. — The Brave 
General, like Brer Fox, is "layin* low." 
This is wise generalship, but he would do 
well to advise any of his hot-tempered fol- 
lowers not to go about with revolvers in their 
pockets. When M. Roghsfobt presented the 
weapon at M. Pilotell, why did not tibe 
lattCT, who is a well-known black-and-white 
artist, draw and defend himself P 
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POOR LITTLE BILL!" 



Mastkb Smith (to Master De Worms). "I STAY, HENERY, WE CAN'T CARRY IMf^jj^gglfETHER.-S'POSE 

WE DROP 'IM 1 1 " 



Digitized by 



Google 



Mat 25, 1889.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



253 




THE BTAGHJEBED STIPENDIABT. 

A Polke'Couri Cantata— Written up to Date. 

The Scene repreeenU the 
interior of a MetropoUUin 
Police Court towards three 
o^clock in the afternoon, 
A miscellaneous crowd of 
Witnesses in adjourned 
caseSf Reporters^ Police^ 
meny Attorneys^ Officials 
of the Courty and the 
general PuhUe^ who have 
oeen waiting the arrival 
of the MagistratCj who has 
not yet come^from ten 
o^ clock in the morning dis- 
covered in the last stages 
of irritable imp€ttience. 

As the Curtain rises, they Join in the following 

general Chorus .— 

Genebal Ghoexts. 
HsATENS I It is Qzasperating 

ThuB to witness Justice soonung 
Public comfort I We 'ye been waiting 

Quite from ten o'clock tlus morning. 
Now on three it 's prettv near,— 
Yet his Worship is not nere ! 

WiTNESaBS. 

Yesterday our case adjourning, 
To attend at ten he told us ; 

Now at ten to-day returning, 
We discoyer he has sold us. 

0FFICIAL9 OF THE COXTBT. 

Yes! and possibly to-morrow 
Of your case there 'U be no clearance ; 

For. we state the fact with sorrow. 
He mayn't put in appearance I 

Attoenets. 
Yet are we our clients fleecing 

Through extended litigations, 
And our modest costs increasing 

Much against our inclinations. 

POUGEICAK. 

And the burglar we had brought here. 
Haying tracked him out and traced nim ! 

Since the Beak, he ain't in Court here. 
It's a pity as we chased him I 

Gensbal Ohobus. 
It 's a pity I Yes, and shame, too. 

That the public thus should suner. 
If our Beak we gaye the name to 

We should christen him a *' Duffer ! " 
But Ha I 'tis on the stroke of three. 
IThe door at the back of the Bench opens, 

and discloses The Magistrate. 
Audio! becomes. It is I 'Tishel 
[The Magistrate enters pale and tremblinfg, 
and staggers m the dtrection of his official 
chair. All manifest great concern. 
What's come to him P All! who can tell 

The Maqisibatb {smiling feebly). 

I think, my friends, I am not wdl. [Famts. 

IThe Chief Clerk and a Chance Medical Man 

rttsh on to the Bench to his assistance, 

Chaitcb Medical Mav (feeling his pulse). 
The cause of this collapse is plain : — 
A patent case of oyer-strain 1 
Has anybody got some brandy ? 

The Chief Cleek {producing his flask). 
1 always haye a little handy. 
He 's been so much like this of late. 
IThev administer some to him and he gra^ 
dually recovers. 



The MAeisntATE {cantdbUe). 
Where ami? 

GnrxEAL Chobus {eon brio). 
Here, at any rate I 



And p'raps you '11 confidence restore 
And say why you 'ye not come before I 

The Magisibate. 
Ah ! you for explanations calL 
'* Before" ? Ask why I 'ye come at all! 
Would'st hear the tale of horror I could tell P 

Genebal Chobus. 

We would ! your tale of horror likes us welL 

The Maoistbate. 

Ballad. 

Now when first I accepted this post 

I considered myself yery lucky. 
And I think, and I don't want to boast. 

When I tackled my work I felt plucky. 
But when fiye of my colleagues fell ill, 

And their work fell to me and one other. 
We but feared, when their place we would nlL 
That the task would our faculties smother I 
And our fear has proyed right, for howeyer 

you striye. 
You can't get out of two the hard work 
meant for fiye ! 

Take to-day. I 'ye not had any rest. 

And haye flown without halting or stopping 
With a feeling of infinite zest 

Straight from Southwark to Greenwich and 
Wapping. 

And though, nere at Wandsworth I wait, 
And to you for a moment am speaking, 

I perceiye. as it 's now getting lato, 
I must shortly be Hammersmith seelong. 
But it all proyes no -use, for howeyer you 
striye, [meant for fiye ! 

You'll not get out of two the hard work 

(Jffe rises) and now I think, I must depart 

Genebal Chobus {rushing forward). 

Our patience surely this has earned :— 
And you will hear us ere you start P 
[The Magistrate totters feebly towards the 
door, and whispers to the Chief Clerk. . 

The Chief Clebe {cor^fldentially addressing 

the Court). 
He cannot stay I You 're all a^'oumed f 

IThe announcement is received with conster- 
nation, on hearing it all rush forward 
and Join in the following finale : — 

Genebal Chobus {finale). 
Thus, ag:ain our case adjourning, 
Justice into jest he 's turning ! 

Yet he 's helpless if he stnye ! 
For 'tis proved beyond negation, — 
Though some pence it sayes the nation, — 

Two canH do the work of five I 

\_At the close of the Chorus the back of the 
Court opens and reveals the Hoke Sscbb- 
TABT discovered slyly winking at the 
scene, while the Magistrate retwes feebly 
from the Bench, and is assisted by two 
Constables and the Chief Clerk to a four 
wheeled cab, in which he starts for Mam- 
mersmith, with a sickly smue, as the 
Curtain descends. 



Kew Gallery Ouy'd. 

No. 260. Obftiiiate Boy. <* Shan't ro home if I 
don't like." 

No. 264. Quartette. So nice for the Lodgers in 
the next room. 

No. 294. Some Belation of EUen Terry's. 



The New Prince's Club was opened on 
Saturday last. Raoquet and Tennis Courts, 
Turkish baths, Bestauration, and dub-rooms. 
Ought to be a big success, and likely to fal- 
sify the andent proyerb, "Put not your trust 
in Prince's.'* Very staid persons may not like 
to join on account of its being rather a rack- 
et^ place. 



'ANSWERS TO CORBESPONDENTS. 

Spobtdtg DiSAPPODmcENTS. — Itwas cer- 
tainly most annoying to find, that after haying 
lately inyited fiye London friends to your 
"box" in the Highlands for the purpose of 

S'ying them a *' fortnight's deer-stamng," 
icre was only one stag in the neighbourhood, 
old and lame, and olind of one eye, ana 
so tame that it hobbles up eyen to strangers, 
who call it '* Jock," to which name it answers, 
and feed it from their hands with cakes ana 
buns. It is no good trying to '* stalk" IMs 
poor old creature, who probably is the pet of 
the whole neighbourhood, and would not un- 
derstand being shot at in the least, thouj^h 
you might possibly scare him into a run with 
a dynamito cartndge or two. -Your idea of 
meeting the difficulty in future, by hiring a 
South American bison from the Wild Beast 
£mi>orium in the Commercial Road, as a sort 
of pM aller, is not a bad one, but you must 
be careful when tiie creature is once let loose 
from your premises that it does not catch sight 
of the railway omnibus horses, for should it 
happen to^ it would be sure to go for them at 
once. With regard to the chances of your 
taking a fish in your salmon-run, we should 
think that, seeing the chemical works you 
mention haye turned it sixteen miles l)oth 
ways to a bright orange colour, and giyen it 
the oonsistoncy of starch, they would certainly 
be remoto, ana we would adyise you to recom- 
mend your friends not to bring any tackle. 
Judging that your opportunities of giying 
them any sport whatoyer are, under the cir- 
cumstances, likely to be liinited, would it 
not be as well to ayoid haying them down at 
all^ if you could by any means manage it ? 
Think this out. 



AN UNAPPRECIATED GENIUS. 

I *u seen at eyery Priyato View, 

No Matinie 's oompleto without me, 
And people whom I neyer knew 

Talk quito familiarly about me. 
With eyery post the cards pour in, 
At eyery crush my face is seen, 

A show-face on a show-body ; 
And eager paragraphs appear 
About my moyements all the year, 

And yet I 'm really Nobody. 

The madman of the master's pen 

Exulted in his hidden madness ; 
The homage of my fellow-men 

Kindles my som to kindred gladness. 
For Rank, with unexpresdye eye. 
And yapid Fashion, ooUar'd high. 

And fieauty, in her low body. 
Pay eyer-growing court to one 
Wno stands at gaze to watoh the fun. 

And knows that he is Nobody. 

Oh. were I but an actor-wight, 

Or minnesinger sentimental. 
Or artist in a tibeadbare plight. 

Or rantor burdened by his rental ! 
The social f ayours of my lot 
Might make a heart of ice wax hot, 

A snow-man's in a snow-body ; 
But I— I simply go my way, 
No fame to reap, no bills to pay, 

An independent Nobody. 

Mysterious Fato I I'm "taken up." 

Not eyen such a lot desiring ; 
I dine, I dance, I fiirt, I sup. 

Vires eundo still acquiring. 
I know that Fadiion's mystic laws 
Would fraiJc with equal lack of cause 

A rag-doU with a tow body ; 
Yet, 'imd the ** set's " exdudye joys, 
The thought my honesty annoys, 

That, liter all, I'm Nobody I i 
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UN "CARR'' D'HEURE IN THE NEW HALLERY QALLERY. 



No. 14. Disgusted. Is a Soldier's life 
worth living ? No. 




Ko> 111. PrBwn-'iticliiuig on higlily trained DolphiDi. 




No. 84. The Earl of Stare, reettiiic, 
" Is this a dagger that I see before me I*' 
while thinldiig to himself that his present 
glass eye feels very uncomfortable. 



No. 110. Athletics. Strong Woman 
performing her tour deforce. 





±^^}^. ■■■Atf''jm^ W^ WmmW- ^io. m, Pipe-and-Bira^s-eye View of 
No. 66. PortraitofaGentleman No. 69. «Aw— ya— as— aw— " Mr. G. Wills. Portrait of the Artist 
who has just thought of such a they 're turn-over oollars; but if by himself "—and likely to remain so. 



good Joke. ** It seems to become I turned them up, ICr. G. wouldn't 
ninnier every minute," he says, be in it with me." [Bravisnmo, 
[Bravo, Herkomer Junior I] Herkomer Junior !] 



No. 10. 


Guilty or not GuUty? 


^^- 


Mm.i^ 


^[^f*fe^ 


^^L £^^^^^^^^^fi^ 


W 


i^^K 




K{^^^^ 




Ww^^M. 




No. 164. Poor dear gentle sufferer ! she has got the rout so very 




No. 26. Portrait of John Tenniel, painted badlv in her left foot. Send for Sir Merry Andrew Clark, Pretty Dioky No. 138. The New Summer Hat. «<Tery 
in lobrter tauce. Ward next 1 1 Quain, Bumey Teo Ho, and Robinson Boosoe ! fine and rather too large." 
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OUR ACITANT-CENERAL'8 DIARY. 

Asked down to Oxbridge, to eiye 
leotnre on " Military Power of l!ng- 
landL" Gratifying to iind this interest 
in Army among Uniyersity Dons, 
ghoiddn't have thought it of them. 
Not quite their line— to l[now mnoh 
about my * * Line " ! Master of Belial 
(oorions title) has invited me, and I 
know he's a tremendons liberaL 
Neyer mind, must have a slap at 
Gladbtoke. Can't help it, though 
certainly rather diffionlt to work it 
into a military pai>er. Well reoeiyed. 
Sdiendid old port in Common Eoom. 
Snoold like to bring in something 
about '*old port" into lecture, but 
dificxdt in military subject. 

Arriye at Shddonian Theatre (why 
theatre ? Don't like name : nothing 
theatrical about me) and find room 
crammed with Crammers, Tutors, 
Heads of Colleges, Proctors, Bull- 
Dogs, Professors, I)ons and Under- 
graduates. Also women and citizens. 
My appearance (in full regimentals, 
which I 'ye put on to oyerawe the 
Professors) seems to create some sur- 
prise. An officious Proctor hopes 
my sword clanking oyer pavement 
" won't injure the encaustic tiling." 

At a ceixain point in my discourse, 
create fresh sensation by ''offering 
my sword to my country.'' Country 
doesn't seem to want it lust now, as 
nobody responds. Master of Bdial 
edges his chair away from me nerv- 
ously. Offer it instead to Vice- 
chancellor, a quiet old gentleman 
who seems afraid of it. Asks me 
9<Mo voce to " put that nasty thinjg 
in the sheath." Shall I resent this 
as insult to Army, and run Vice- 
chancellor through the body? Might 
do so if 1 were quite sure my sword 
wasn't of the patent ^iable corkscrew 
pattern, and that I could run it 
through anything. 

Tell audience that "I know more 
of war than anybody else in England." 
Don't add (as 1 mi^ht) that I know 
more about everv thing than anybody 
eke in Englana, induding history, 
sociology, law, and politics. XJnder- 
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PARLIAMENTARY ATHLETICS. 

Thb Honbls. Msmbbb fob St. Fancras W. supporting the 
Weights and Mbasukis Bill. 



graduate 'a lon^ way off shouts, 
••Bunkum!" Fix him with mv eye. 
Undergraduate stares back. Fortu- 
nately a Bull-Dog catches sight of 
him, and seeing that he is out at 
night without cap and gown, makes 
for him. Undergraduate leaves 
hurriedly. Wish I could get some- 
thing in about *' the old port" 

Now is my opportunily to give it 
'em hot about Home-Rule! Nothing 
on earth to do with my subject— but 
here goes I Audience (among whom 
are a good sprinkling of stur^^lad- 
stoniana) seem surprised. What a 
lark I Can't, in politeness, go out till 
I 'ye finished, and they shift about on 
their seats uneasily, looking warm. 
Master of Belial pretends to have 
eonetosle^. Yice-Chancellor really 
MB fsone to sleep! End up witn 
ratthng peroration about Empire, 
and sit down amid cordial cheers. 
Audience seems relieved that it 'sever. 
Regret not finding opportunity for 
jocose allusion to ''^the old port'' 

Go back to College with Master of 
Bdial. Curious personage. I ask 
him how he. thinks the lecture has 
gone ; and he replies that the weather 
at Oxbridge has been rather rainy this 
Term. Is this the result of knowing 
too much Greek ? Possibly my mili- 
tary remarks really Greek to him: 
but then, as he 's Regius Professor of 
Language, that ought not to prevent 
his understanding them. And why 
did he ask the Military Authority 
down if he didn't wantenhghtenmentr 

Not treated so well when in Col- 
lege as I was before. No old port! 
Is this because I didn't mention it in 
lecture? Master asks me, **a8 a 
personal favour," to leave my sword 
in umbrella-stand, and to take off my 
spurs, as they *'inay catch in his 
carpets." When I begin to talk 
about politics. Master (duery— de- 
ranged r) goes off on to Soldiers' drilL 
Such bad taste. Wish he'd stick to 
his own subjects— as I always do! 
Though I wish I hadn't on this occa- 
sion, and then I coxdd have lugged 
in a naval joke about ** the old 
port" 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FEOM THE DIAEY OF TOBY, 
House of Commons, Monday Nighty May 13.— Old 

fine form to-night A great deal expected from him 

highest hopes. Opposition Benches 

crowded. Crisis been reached in career 

of Sugar Bill; what would the Cbvem- 

ment do? Would they abandon the 

Bill, and send the noble Baron to the 

docJc Tower, or would they stand by 

both, defy Opposition, and dare the 

Dissentients to desert them? Ltok 

PLATFiiR put momentous question. 

Old Morautt lightly approached 

table, and gazed benignly on eager 

&oee watchinpr him ; Grand Old Man, 

most eager of all, with hand to ear, 

expectant 
'* The Right Hon. Gentleman," said 

Old Moralitt, "asks me whether,— 

in compliance with the promise of the 

Government of the Eleventh of April, 

that before the Sixteenth of May the 

Government would fix a day on which 

they would propose to proceed with the 

Second Beading of tiie Sugar Conven- 
tion BiU, — ^I will now state the day 

fixed. Before answering that question 



M.P. 

MO&ALITT in 

; came up to 



and we have nothing to conceal from the House, wishing, indeed 
being desirous, to ^ve all the information in our power). I would 
Like to put a question to the Right Hon. Gentleman himself, whose 
authority on these matters the House and the Country gladly acknow- 
ledge. Does he know whv a lomp of sugar left at the oottom of 
the cup is so long in meltmg ? The Right Hon. Gentleman shakes 
his head* Thi?ii, ^U. Si kakkb, I will tell him. believing as I do 
that there abould alwajs be a condition of perfect confidence be- 
tween the House and Members on 
whichever side thev sit A lump of 
8Ug;ar left in the bottom of the cup 
prolongs the process of melting because, 
as it melts, it makes the tea around it 
heavier ; and, so long as it remains at 
the bottom, is surrounded by tea fully 
saturated with sugar, in consequence 
of which the same portions of liquid 
will hold no more sugar in solution. 
That, Sir, is my answer to the Right 
Hon. Gentleman. I trust it will be 
satisfactory to him and to his friends, 
the Government having no other desire 
than to do their dutv to the House, and, 
I may add, to the Country." 

Old Mobalitt resumed his seat; 
&oe suffused with crimson tide of con- 
scious virtue : murmured applause from 
Ministerialists ; dead silence on Oppo- 
Innudden meditation fiuioy free.'' sition Benches. Ltok Platfaib looked 
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at Habcoubt ; Habcoijbt f oldedlds anna and looked ineditatiTely at 
the toe of his boot ; Spbaxer about to oall on Orders, when Grand 
Old Man, bursting, as it were, through trance, pointed out that Old 
MoBALiTT had not directly answered the question. 

**The Right Hon. Gentleman," said Old Mobalitt, nodding 
pleasantly at him across the table, *' is a little exigeant. My remarks 
are in the recollection of the House. If there is any other informa- 
tion desired I shall be happy to ^ve it. Being on my legs I may 
perhaps explain how it is that a piece of sugar held in a spoon at the 
top 01 our tea melts very rapidly. It comes about (so I have been 
advised) in the following way :~As the tea becomes sweetened it 
descends to the bottom oi liie cup by its own gravity, and fresh por- 
tions of unsweetened tea are brought oonstuitly into contact with 
the sugar till the lump is entirely' dissolved. I think I have now 
stated everything in connection with this interesting question that 
gentlemen seated in any part of the House can desire. If there is 
an3 *' ' ' that T oonld say on the su'bjf^ct I would do it, nnr only 

obji.1 1, iiijiL Li^vt of my friendaj bein^ to keep the House fully informed 
a£ far as* is compatible witb our pu^blic duty." 

*' But the Bujfar Boimty Bill Y " Grand Old Man gasped. ** You 
baven^t mentioned it^ Are we do finitely to understaud that the 
Oovemment are gomv on with tbe BlU Y '* 

'* The Right Hon, Gentlemaji " aaid O, II., with a slight approach 
to a frowut " is definitely to underitand tliat which I have stated to 
the Houie." 

Loud cbeers from MinisteriBliets, amid which Q-. 0. M. subsided. 
and Oll Morality triumphantly brought in Bill to establish Board 
of Agriculture for Ghreat Britain. 

BtmneM <2one.— Budget Bill read a Second Time. Naval Defence 
Bill through Committee. Old Moeauty triumphant all along the 
line. 

Tuesday,— AX Evening Sitting, Dillwtn moved Resolution for 
Disestabhshment of Church inWales. House resuming at Nine. 
Debate must dose at One in the morning. Of four hours allotted 
for whole debate, Bybon Reed, a Yorkshire Member, moving the 
rejection of Motion, occupied over one fourth part. 

" Always the same with Wales," said Osbobnb Moboan, bitterly. 
'* When the island was parcelled out. we were shoved into a comer, 
to begin with : been there ever since." 
Reed's stupendous Lecture (reserved seats one shilling, galleries 
free, programmes one pctnny each), rather 
castdamper over proceedings. Welsh Mem- 
bers in despair ; popping up all round, trying 
to catch Speaxes's eye. Ab&aham, of 
the manly chest, naturally succeeded; 
^ve fillip to proceedings by dropping 
into Welsh; on the platform is accus- 
tomed to vary oratorical attractions by a 
song ; generally introduces, by way of per- 
oration, a stave of ** March of the Men of 
Harlech,'' " the Welsh Doxology," as Wil- 
frid Lawson calls it. Clearing his throat 
to-night for a song, when observed Speaeeb's 
eye sternly fixed upon him. In hurry of 
moment, lapsed into Welsh. Was replying 
to Reed's statement that year by year the 
Church in Wales was waxmg, and Noncon- 
formi^ waning. 
** MaehynUeth!" he exclaimed, **ca«r- 

neddan doIkoyddeUan ^" 

"Order; Order!" cried the Speaker, 
evidently under apprehension that Hon. 
Member was using unparliamentary lan- 
guage. But Abraham's Welsh blood up. 

** Llanymyneeh!'' he shouted, at the top 
of his voice, ^^diganwy nantfrankon eedom 

dolbadam ea^U-ayfareh, cricc " 

Never saw the Speaker so angry. 
AT>v Ttrivtr ,• **I ^ve warned the Hon. Member," he 
A Braham Welsh Vocalist, g^i^^ interrupting, in his sternest tones, 
'* andlif he persists in tlus line of conduct, I shall have no option in 
the course I shall be obliged to take." 

Friends, gathering round Abraham, pulled him down by coat- 
tails. Raikbs, with great presence of mind, interposed, commenced 
his speech, and what might have been awkward scene came to abrupt 
conclusion. 
Bimnees dbtw.— Dillwtw'b Motion rejected by 284 against 231. 

T^firaefay.— Sage of Queen Aim's Gate brought Our Onxt 
General up to Bar. The Only One has been speaking disrespect- 
fully of liberal Leaders. Particularly hints that in order u> go 
back to Downing Street they would assist at ^smemberment of 
British Empire. Sage, who abhors strong language, thinks that 
going littie t^io far. Drags Our Only in by collar before Head 
Master Stanhope. Head Master Stanhope as severe as he dares. 
Says he \e not able to defend indiscretion. Only One, digging 




knuckles into right eye, and secretiy winking left at CoIonelB below 

Oangway, whimpers apologjr. 
** I wish," he said, "to withdraw anything I ever said which can 

give pain to anyone." 
'* That will do," said Stanhope, ** and now withdraw yourself." 
Only One disappeared, and Bradlaugh came on scene. B. taketn 

British Constitution under his charge ; moved Resolution, dissenting 

from Treasury Minute 
on Perpetual PensionB. 
Hanbury seoonds Mo- 
tion : Grandolfh sits 
and Ustens ; longs to 
take part in fray, but 
there's the Marlborough 
Pension ; true it is oom- 
muted and out of the 
way; but someone sure 
to mention it if they get 
opportunity; so G-ran- 
DOLPH lies low and sajrs 
nuffin. Grand Old Man, 
fresher than ever, selects 
this opportunity of ma- 
king one of his three 
speeches. Hour half -past 
seven; House crowoed: 
just time to rush off ana 
dress for dinner. Dr. 
Clark appears on soene : 
House TomA. like den oi 
lions with morning meal 
delayed. 

**1 wish to move" — 
says Clark. 

*• Divide! Divide!" 
roars House. 
««gir»» 

•"Vide! 'vide!" 

••I wish" 

"»Vide! 'vide! 'vide! »» 
After five minutes* struggle Clark announces his desire to move 
Amendment, that ** all perpetual pensions shall cease with lives of 
present holders." House mollified by this delicious bull. Scotland 
beaten Ireland out of the field : Caitlmess first, Connemara nowhere. 
Clark going along beautifully, when Bradlaugh moves Closure. 
So House never learned how a pension that is perpetual shall cease 
at given epoch. Business dbfw.— Budget Bill tMOugh Committee. 

JFWaay.— Haroourt had ^rreat triumph in House to-day. Have 
sometimes, perchance, in privacy of these memoranda, jotted down 
remarks lacKing in due appreciation of this eminent man. There 
are some people, it is well Imown. who would speak disrespectfully 
of the Equator. All the more pleased, and ready to acknowledge 
success. Interposed on Third Reading of Naval Defence BiU; 
subject hammered away at for weeks ; thrice-boiled colewort, a 
dehoate, tasty entrSe, compared with it. Harcourt probably not 
intended to deliver 8i>eech. That proved a happy incident ; no signs 
of preparation; no indications of impromptus fragrant with the 
breatli of tlie New Forest : a good, rattling, bustling speech : blows 
hit straight out from shoulder ; told all round ; so exhilarated Oppo- 
rition, ULat they couldn't be brought to agree to Third Reading, 
which stood over. 

** If it's the duty of an Opposition to oppose, must say Habgoubt 
did his work briUiantiy to-day," said Charlie Bbrbsford, the 
'* Sweet littie cherub wno sits up aloft," to whom HABCOtTBT had 
alluded as responsible for Admiralty change of fnmt. 
Business (ion0.— Miscdlaneous. 




Defender of the Constitution. 



Between the Cup and the Lip. 

The Anti-Perpetual-Pensioners' plan 
Seemed ripe. Yes, the hour had come, and the man I 
But they found it a sell : and that Goschen was in it. 
The hour had come— ana the (Treasury) Minute I 
That made all the difference. Oh, shame and pity, 
That a Treasury Minute should swamp a Committee ! 



The Limits of Taxation.— Bereaved relations in reduced eiroum- 
stances owing to the loss of a bread-winner, and those who sympatMae 
with them in their distress, very naturally complain of the additions 
lately made to the/* Death Duties." Those imposts, however, can 
never be raised too hieh for people who don't pay tiiem. There is no 
fear— and no hope— that the taxation of death will ever he raised 
high enough to prove prohibitive. No amount of duty can deter 
anybody from dying. 



C;Jr* KOTICE.— Rejected Commanications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rulo 
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"The Court then 
adjourned," 



^ 



ON COMMISSION. 

May 21, 22, 23, and 24.— This may be called the Great O'Bbien 
veek, as the distmgiuBhed Irish jonnudist to whom I haye referred 
has ooonpied the witness-box for nearly the whole period. And here 
let me say, that if my lansnage has beoome a little more flowery than 
— nsuai, it is doe to the necessity, the desperate 

necessity, of haying had to listen to the talented 
editor of TJniUd Ireland itst a t^rible— I had 
almost said a fatally-terrible number oE hours. 
But there have been others who have shared 
7 with me the pleasant and yet all-but-entirelv- 
/ distinctly - dmd - certainty fatal labour. On 
Thursday, the bright star of Hawuden, that 
Hke the sweet soft secret Toioe of conscience 
rides through the thunder-douds with an axe 
in his hand, an eagle's glAnoe in his clarion- 
toned eyes, and the noble aspiration for Ihe 
ffood of the Emerald Isle of the Sea, tiie land of 
the brave and the free, in his heart of heiurts, 
was present. Mr. (yBBiSN has been so eloquent in denouncing the 
wrongs of Ireland, that Sir Chasles Eussbll and Mr. Lockwood 
have evidently been touched to the quick, and as for Mr. 0bobgs 
Lewis (who has sat beside the eminent Counsel to whom I have 
just referred), it appeared to me, that it was all that experienced 
lawyer could do to restrain from a burst of passionate weeping. 
But here, as the occasion seems to lend itself to treatment in a 
dramatic form, I take the opportunity of subjoining a di^ht sketch, 
which I need scarcely sav, w cm wimU the rial thing aitiia possible 
to hs. And I distinotlv declare that no one who has been in Court 
will venture to doubt the assertion. 

Court full, ITwee Commissioners aU awake. DisUtiquished per^ 
sonages in various quarters — some toith opera^glasses^ others 
with luncheon baskets. Counsel for defence gradually recovering 
from extreme agitation caused by a recent description of the 
wrongs of Ireland. Messrs. Mitkphy and Atkiksov Imsy 
eoUecUng proofs, Attobitet-Gsitbbal rises to cross-examine. 

The Attorney" General {lifting seat and leaning on back of desk of 
Junior Bar), I think you have just said it is one o'clock ? 

Witness (in a low tone). If you allow me, I will explain. It is 
my decided and eternally expressed impression, that were the 
material products of a metaphysical atmosphere to be placed in 
juxtaposiuon (in a louder tone as ne warms to his subject) to the rents of 
a self-governed country^ the result would be unquestionably chaos I 

The A.-O. (looking stdewy/s at someone in thejury-box^ absently), 
I must repeat my question. I think, you have said it is one o'clock ? 

Mr, Iiockwood {interposing). Really the Witiiess ought to be 
allowed to explain ? 

A,'0. {addressing the Court in a distressed but dignified tone). I 
think I have put a plain question, and am not in fault. (Mr. Lock- 
wood throws an appealing glance to their Lordships, sugqestive of a 
desire to say more, much more, which is only restrained by the 
haunting dread of seeing himself too frequently reported %n the 
newspapers), 1 really must ask for a plam answer. {Ptickering up 
his face into wrinkles, and looking earnestly at Witness). Tou said 
it is one o'clock ? 

Witness {at bay). Well, well, well I I may have said it I But I 
must explain the circumstances under which I said it. 

A,"G, {continuing examination). Was it one o'clock? 

Witness {excitedly), I ask if this is fair I (Emphatically,) 1 
have no sort of wiui, or kind of wish^ or description of wish to con- 
ceal anything. But y^hen I admit that I said it was one o'clock, I 
wish to draw a distinction between one o'clock and 12*45. 

A.'O, (looking with haJf-closed ejges). Do you approve of 12*45 ? 

Witness (rising abruptly from his cAa«r, and speaking with areat 
excitement). No, a thousand times No I I say— and I do not widi to 
detract one iota from the circumstantial necessity of a tyrant- 
oomposed delegation of artistic sensibilities— that it is* the right of a 
free nation to peruse the persecutions of an alien dynasty, and thus 
cut itself off nom the deeperately dangerous chains of a wretched 
combination of acrimonious atoms! I do not know if this view of 
the subject is (with areat force) right in law— but* it appears to me 
(in a lower tone) to be entirely in accordance with the highest and 
most noble dictates of (lowering his voice to a whisper) superhuman 
domestic economy I 

A,' O, But you admit that you said it was one o'clock ? 

Witness (putting his hand to his head), 1 really do not know— it 
may have been. 

A.'-O. But I must press you upon this matter (holding up his 
hand to silence Mr. Mubpht, w?u) is venturing upon a suggestion). 
Doyou not know, Sir— Yes or No— that it was one o'clock P 

Witness (startmg to his feei). I say that your question is not fair. 
I sav that when iJui rifle is in the haiid of the desperado, tiie patient 
lowlar listens to Hie frightfully horrible mnsic of the horn of the 
hunter with dismay I 



A.'O, (pursing his brows). But surely 

Mr, Lockwooa (interrupting), 1 reaily must ask that the Witness 
may explain himself in his own fashion. (The ATiOBinET-GxNSRAL 
ana Mr. ATKuraoir consult together, while Witness heaves an audible 
sigh). I am the last person in the world, my Lords, to put myself 

unduly forward, but 

The Pres ident , I think that the question should be answered. 

[Mr. LocKWOOD respectfully suBsides, and devotes several minutes 

of earnest study to the completion of a half 'finished caricature, 

A.'O, (with weary satisfaction at having overcome preliminary 

difficulties). And now, Sir, will you please say whether you dedaied 

it was one o'clock P 

Witness (after a short pause for consideration). Yes, I did. 
(Interrupting the Attobnet-Gbnebal, who is about to put another 
question?) But allow me to say^ that you must remember all the 
terribly horrible circumstances of the distinctlj; desperate case. Let 
me give an example. (With intense determination.) Yes, I will give 
an example ! When Juliub C.£SAB first invaded England, it is said 
that he asked for some oysters, and Boadicba, who was then in 

revolt 

A.'O, (^lainttveh/ appealing to the Bench), Surely, my Lords, 
this is foreign to this issue P 
The President (mildly). Well, it is a little far afield, but perhaps 

I may say 

^Accidentally glances at clock, which points to half^past one. His 
Lordship pauses, andjoyftdlycalls the attention of his Breth' 
ren to the welcome fact. The Three Commissioners rise. 
General movement, and exeunt nearly everyone to lunch. 

And as this seems a suitable point for breaking off in my Note, I 
drop my pen, and seek a refresher myself. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bbiefless, Juiaoa. 



"WAIT FOR THE WA(3KK)NI" 

Oh, who would not ride in a nice Caravan P 
For a holiday outing this surely 's the plan ! 
There 's a boldness about it, a oash, and a novelty. 
Which really should make us the travelling hovel try. 
like the snail, you will carry your house where you go. 
And your progress may also oe snailishly slow ; 
What matter P For thus you obtain ample leisure 
To observe either Nature or Man at your pleasure. 
You need not depend on a landlady's lodgmgs, 
Or diumally note her financial dodgings \ 
Then you are not confined to a ringle vicinity. 
But can choose just the places with which you ' ve affinity. 
You can see the sun rise— if the rain is not falling— 
And jou '11 know the delights of a Waggon-man's calling. 
At night-time, when tireo, how pleasant 'twill be 
To unharness, and feed, and rub down your Oee-gee ! 
If asleep, you enjoy quite a rollicking feeling 
When the rain has come in through a crack in the ceiling. 
Though the van-man, if hun^Ty» it certainly riles 
To hear there 's no shop withm twenty-five miles. 
You can cook for yourself —handle kettle and pan ; 
Oh, who would not invest in a nice Caravan P 



Well Tilovqbt Out.— Mr. Capper in conjunction with Mr. 
EuTLASD have recently been giving an entertainment, of which the 
former has certainly contributed the most amusing and interesting 
portion. Mr. Capper undertakes to discover a murder which only 
exists in the imagination of the would-be murderer. This he accom- 
dishesvery successfully. It seems, therefore, almost a pity that 
this accomplished gentleman is not attached to Scotland Yard, where 
his services in the Crinunal Investigation Department appear to be 
needed, and might be of considerable value. If he was successful in 
finding out the perpetrator of the Whitechapel atrocities, everybody 
would take off their hats and " cap " Capper. 



MUSIOAIi NOTES. 




\^kzearly y/erm i ^ 




Seen your Sara's 'Earty } (Signor D ig it^t Bird's Morning Concert." 
Saraaate!) 
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SANDY TAKES THE FLOOR! 

A Song of the Scotch Local Government Bill {Some way after Sir Walter ScoU.) 




PiBBOCH of DONNEL DhU, 

Piper of pipers, 
Wake thy wud voioe anew, 

Scare Saxon yipers ! 
Come away ! oome away ! 

Hark to the summons ! 
Come in your war-array 

Into the Commons I 



Come with the swagger 
Of Abgylb the cooky. 

The war-^ipe will stagger 
The Unionists rooky. 

Work chanter and reed, 
Like that marvellous man, 

MACPHAIBflOir ClONOLOCKETTY 

Angus M'CLijrl 



Leave untended the "links " 

For the Commons* wild welter ; 
The SPEA.EER e'en shrinks, 

As you go it a pelter. 
As the great Mace you near, 

Your form enlar^, 
Suggestive of fighting-gear, 

Broadswords and targes. 



Sandy now.takes the floor. 

Faith, and he fills it 
*' Progress " shall be no more 

Un&ss he wills it 
Out, patient John, and out 

Pat the belated! 
Di^itiiSoots for their turn about 

0*er long have waited. 



r 
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Phenghl How St. Stephen'e 
shakes 

At fhe pipes' huinining ! 
Fresh frae the Land o' Cakes 

Sakdt is oorning. 
Drones and baff do not lag ; 

Groaners ana screamers, 
Go it I High waves the flag, 

Wide fly the streamers I 

Here is no stolid Bui£, 

Pig-in-poke taking : 
Here 's no Hibernian aall« 
. Shindy awaking. 
He 'U make Balfoub look blue, 

Tories he 'U scatter. 
Pibroch of Donnxl Dhu I 

That '« what 's the matter I 

Play up, my jpiper bold I 

Saitdt^ ye '11 try 'em, 
When this wild tune you hold, 

'' De die in diem." 



Woe 's them, if they should shirk, 
Or shape shams hollow ! 

Wild work with blade and dirk 
Pibrochs may follow. 

Come as Scotch feet come, when 

Dancing is forward ; 
Come, as the chiels come, when 

Golf-streams flow nor*ward. 
Faster oome, faster come, 

Faster and faster I 
Show Tory benches dumb, 

SAifDT's their master. 

Fast they oome, fast they come. 

See how they gather I 
Twangle-twee ! tootle-tumi 

House smacks of heather. 
Cast your plaids, draw your 

Scots are a graun' set. 
Pibroch of whaf s-its-name. 
Sound for the onset I 



PURELY PERSONAL— AN EVENING OUT; 

Or, the Latest Development of Good Taste as imderstood by the *' Society" 
Ghssip^monger, 

Mbs. Fizzlriok Skippings' much-talked-of dance came off with 
immense Selat at her spacious and commodious mansion in Battersea 
Fields yesterday eyenmg, and everything, from the strip of carpet 
unrolled at the front door, to the tnpe-ana-onions— a perfect dreun, 
served at the sideboard at supper with the champagne, Jobson & Co.'s 
CuvSe BMervie Qrand Vin. 1889, 23«. the dozen— was as perfect as 
the most exacting guests of the ever-provident and economically- 
minded hostess who tumished the entertainment could possibly have 
desired. In an alcove on the half-landing a deUffhtfuT rustic effect 
had been attempted, with the aid of three pots of mignonette and a 
dimly smokinff netroleum lamp ; but it was not till the drawing- 
room was reacnea, and the ear caught the strains of the inspiriting 
dance-musio funoished by the haip and comet, whose services had 
been secured for the entire evening, reffardless of en>ense, from the 
public-house round the comer, that the princely though judicious 
character of the whole entertainment oouldfbe fully appreciated. 

As might have been expected, none but the very smartest people 
were present. Among the earliest arrivals was liady Shutflksdv, 
strDdngly attired in a ditch -coloured peignoir^ supported bj her 
husband, who had on a hired dress suit, and wore a magmfloent 
button-hole of second-hand Orchids, and her five elderly but 
sprightly daughters, who, in their pretty emerald-green directoire 
nocks, trimmed with ruches of sacking of charbonne de terre au 
naturelf created quite a sensation, and were much stared at Mrs. 
Machoozlb, in a redingote of rich orange brocade^ cut square 
and looped in front with asperges en branche, with a single Spanish 
onion on the shoulder, who brought a plain little niece with her in 
pepper and salt, also created much astonishment. Lady Poppins 
lo^ed magnificent in a brand new wig, and was severely mobbed. 

Commerce was adequately represented hj Mrs. Omullioan 
SLICEEB& the wife at t^e well-known Millionnaire Pork King, who 
simply blazed with imitation jewellerv ; her tiara, necklace, corsage, 
andVtomacher so glistening with inierior Birmingham paste, that 
she was followed bv an eager crowd, and had eventually to be roped 
off in a comer of tne back drawing-room by the host himself, amidst 
the ill- suppressed sneers of the inquisitive on-lookers. Count 
RoNOSiB, the noted Dutch savant, who came in a faded second-hand 
Windsor uniform, created much diversion by its evident misfit, and 
was fairly halloaed round the room, while the Countess, in a plum- 
odoured Pompadour, relieved witn a ruching of mashed tomatoes 
ehiffonnS, with large bunches of variegated double hollyhock over a 
bouUkmne skirt of rich amber bed-curtain, was admitted on all hands 
to be one of the sensations of the evening. 

The Cotillon was perhaps the most characteristic feature of the 
entertainment. The nresents, which consisted of cocked hats for 
the genUemen, and fans for the ladies, made of back numbers of 
various newspapers, created at first some little disappointment ; but 
gr^t verve and go were suddenlv thrown into the proceedings, 
owing to the greengrocer^ who had come to wait, but had helped 
himself somewhat plentifully to the champagne on the sly, forcmg 
his way into the drawing-room, and, seizmg upon Lady roppnra, 
insisting on joining in the final g<Uop with her. Some littie confu- 
sion was caused in the departure, owing to the gas having been 
suddenly cut off at the main by the Company for arrears ; but. with 
the assivtanoe of a few local policemen, the guests were eventually 
»>t s<^fely out of the premises, and the general verdict seemed to be 
that Mrs. Fizzleiok Skepphtos had provided her numerous friends 
with a unique and remarkable entertainment. 



REACTION. 

Indignant CiHaen {who had expeded great things of the London County 
CouncU <0er the extinetum of the Metropolitan Board of Works and the 
abolition of the Wine and Coal Dues^-— receives an application for Bates, 
amounHngto2s,Sid,inthepound). "D ! D II D 111" 



TO THE NEW AMERICAN MINISTER. 
" This \b not my first visit to England, so I know my way about some."— 
Mr. Bohert G. Lincoln. 

Lowell and Phelps were two splendid men. 
Whom Mr. Punch honoured with pencil and pen : 
To part with them was not too pleasant to think on. 
But here 's a new link with Columbia in Lincoln I 
Welcome I Were 't but for the sake of your«father.' 
Enow your way round about England, Sir f Rather I 
And wnere you do not, trust friend Punch to instruct you ; 
He goes everywhere, and will gladly conduct you. 
Your health in a bumper from Punch and the nation, 
And long may you stay at the U. S. Legation I 

Puffs by the Tkabe WiNDS.—Where is the "Peaes' Soap 
Beauty " Show, for which Mr. Howabd Paul was so busily collect- 
ing specimens some months agoP Is it that ** there be none of 
B^uty's daughters " who will come forward F A propos of Pears, 
this is an age of Centenaries. Is Rimkel*8 old enough to celebrate 
his soentenary P Also Piessb with Honour.?. 



Solatium. 

Ms. BoTTOiCLET FiRTH stirs Conservative mirth 

By taking a snug and weU-paid little berth ; 

But he knows that his critics will tire of the jeer 

Before he will tire of Two Thousand a Year. 

Though they do try to prove— what a sad waste of breath — 

That in this instance berth means (political) death. 

Eh, Me. Goschen ?— A fruitful and— as yet— untapped source of 
revenue might be found in putting a stiff tariff on poetical licences. 
Ask ez-Lord Mayor J. T. Sxtllivan, tiie Irish Tyrtceus. 
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PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

What Doris will be after it has run a few hundred nights it 
would be rash to predict, bnt probably a tremendons, overpowering 

suooess. It goes nn- 
oommonly well at 
present, thanks to the 
singers, especially 
Messrs. Ben Dayibs 
and Hatden Coffin, 
whose personal nopu- 
laxity is inraloable to 
the Opera. The women 
are not strong, except 
Miss AucE Babneit, 
the Eiffel Tower lady, 
with very little to do, 
bnt that little is oapi- 
tallir done. The First 
Act is decidedly ffood ; 
the plot so far being 
interesting, [and the 
sitaationsdramatic, or 
hnmorons, as the case 
maybe. Mr. Abthtjb 
WnxiAHS, too, is 
funny^ and, in fact, 

« ^ „ IT 1- ^r J r^'^ , *^® First Act has so 

^r^' "^ *""" "" "^ ^' ^'^ Sctadin/t ohSnS 
1. ^1- \^ \ ^^fi^» admirably snng 

by Mr. Ben Dayies— that the other two Acts have a hard time of i£ 
and appear to be eked out with ballet and spectacle. How it happenea 
that so witty a playwright as Mr. Stephenson came to grief m the 
story and the dialogue, probabl^r only the author himself can explain. 

mr, ATiFred Cixlier's music here and there is pretty enough, 
but why enter into competition witii Sir Abthub SuLLrvANby 
introducing a Chorus in the costume of The Yeomen of the Guard at 
the Savoy, of which the only raison d^etre ought to be itsorisinality, 
but which really is a copy, oonscious or unconscious, of me com- 
poser's own Wooden-legged Pensioners* Chorus in the Sultan of 
Mocha, which was invented, as far as I recollect, to show that the 
Old Men's Chorus in Faust, and the Conspirators' Chorus in Madame 
Angot were not to have it all their own way. The Beefeaters* 
Chorus goes for nothing, and deservedly so. I hear that all sorts of 
permutations, oombina^ons and alterations have been made since I 
sa w it, and are even now in process of rehearsal. If Mr. Hatden 
Coffin and Mr* Ben Davies had each anchor good popular song, 
I have little doubt but that the run of Doris would rival that of 
Dorothy, 

The mise-en-scene reflects the greatest credit on the Stage 
Manager, Mr. Chables Habeis, the Sjene-painters, Craven, Telbin 
and Etan, the Costumiers, and the artful Designer, M. Ltjcien 
Besche. What a first-rate Comic Opera might w constructed out 
of Paul Jones and Doris amalgamated, with Miss Huntinodon and 
the Ladies of the Prince of Wales's, and retaining the services of 
Messrs. Ben Davies and Hatden Coffin. Arthub Williams 
should be retained on the premises, and be bound over to keep the 
piece in the bills by being originally droll without imitating the 
other Abthitb whose surname is Robebts. Among the public, the 
ladies admire Miss Huntinodon at the Prince of Wales's, and 
Cellieb's music at the Lyric. 

After all, there is money in Wealth at the Haymarket. The rule 
nowadays seems to be that a first-night failure indicates a long 
run. ^ If this is due to alterations made in consequence of judicious 
criticism, then criticism fulfils a most useful function. So Mr. 
Bancboft, the Manager in retreat is going to reappear in the striking 
part of the AhhS in the Dead Heart, whenever Mr. Ibvino revives 
this oldplay at the Lyceum. Abb§ thought ! 

Mr. Wtndham should seize the opportunity offered by this sudden 
tropical weather to ^ve extra publicity to Still Waters, which 
parodoxically are " still running.'^ He might advertise ** stdli waters 
iced." The Criterion is quite the theatre for a thirsty soul, as there 
is plenty of excellent Beebe throughout the piece. Lots of other 

Eieces have been recently brought out. But none of them with 
onours, except jMrhaps Angelina, The London Theatres ought to 
do well, as there is no big Exhibition to distract the public ' 



Insttbance and Ibont.— From evidence given to the House of 
Commons Committee on the working of the Friendly Society's Aet, 





ROBERT ON RATES. 

Well, I does my worry best to hunderstand the whole matter, but 
it's all in wain, bnt there's one pint as I does hunderstand, and 
that is. that vear by year and amost munth bv munth my rates 
seems for to be increasing at sitch a rate as fully justifys their 
rayther peculiar name. I'm told as how 
as a good deal of it is hoing to the change 
of government from the old Bored of Works 
with their Cole Dues and their Wine Dues, 
to the New County Counsel with their no 
Cole and Wine Dues and their perfedy 
staggering Bate of 2 and 8 pence three 
farthings in their pound. Well, now, I 've 
bin a caldating it out on a Slate^ till it 's 
amost covered with figgers, and 1 finds as 
my Dues on Wine, witch I'm told it was 
ony a farthing a gallon, didn't cost me a 
single penny, and my Dues on Coles, which 
it was thirteen pence a Tun, cost me xactly 
2 and tuppence a>year, while mj bin- 
creased Bates is just about ten shillings, 
so I at wunce, ana without no hezzitation, 
shall wote for going back to the hold system 
and paying my farthing a gallon on all the 
wines as I buys^ not on the wine as I drinks not by no means, for 
that wood be quite another pair of Shoes. 

And then list see what hairs the new Colleckters gives thereselves. 
Mine called last week and I was hout, so in course I ooodn't pay him, 
so he calls again to-day, and leaves word as he shan't call not no 
more ! Worry kind I think it of him, till I learns as he '11 have me 
up before the Magistrate if I don't pay drecklyl And the lordly 
Gent is ony at home twice a week, and then ony for a few ours. 

What a blooming lot of Bates there is to be sure I First, there 's 
the Poor Bate, not so worry poor neither, as it cums to %\a„ in the 
pound for harf a year. Nex there 's the County Counsel Bate, and 
that 's 6<^. in the pound ; then cums the Police Bate, and that 's 2yL, ; 
and then cums the Bate jist for lighting ^e Public Lamps, and a 
penny in the pound seems a good deal ifor that worry small matter ; 
then cums a rate for the* old JBored of Works, and that 's Scf. Thai 
bang fifoes ^\d, for looking after the Streets^ and another ^\d, ioT 
the School Bored, and then a penny for repamng the Sewers, and 
another penny for the xpences of the Westry, includin, I suppose, a 
nice little Westry Dinner now and then, ana for that I most suttenly 
don't blame 'em ; not a bit of it, speshally if they acts libberally to 
the Waiter, poor Feller ! 

I wonders what the good of Bates is. One ginerally xpecs in a 
free country to git sumthink for whatover money one has to pay, but 
what do I git here F It 's worry difirent in the case of Taxes. Wen 
Ipays a Nincum Tax I pays it willingly, ooz I gets a nincum for it. 
The same with the Ouse Tax~I has a ouse for it ; and the same with 
the Propperty Tax— it gives me a nice little propperty ; so I don't 
mind paying 'em. But what do I git for my Satos? litorally 
nothink ; and so I natorally pays 'em with a grumbeL As to the 
owdacious County Counsel, as meets in a plaoe as doesn't bebnff to 
'em, and is in sitoh a wunderful hurry to make new Bates that they 
won't even stop till we 've had time for to pay the old ones, so that 
we 're acshally asked to pay the two lots at uie same time altogether 
at once, why. if they 'd ony kindly wait till we 've all had the hopper- 
toonity of telling 'em what we thmks of their wunderful hurry, they 
might lem sumthink as they woodn't like, so praps that 's the reason 
why they won't. 

It's all the fault of having worry rich men to make the Bates. 
What does a man with twenty or thirty thousand a yyr, or ewen 
with ony two thowsand a year, care aliout Bates ? Why, nothink. 
He doesn't know, and praps doesn't care, what the amount is, and 
little knows how a poor Waiter is sumtimes trubbled to raise the 
money, speshally wen he 's had a bad week or two, a waiting on a 
speshally shabby lot of stingy diners-out. We gets rayther more 
than usual of this kind of gent during the May Meetings, as they 're 
called, for, strange to say, however singler it may seem, wot peieple 
calls wice is worry much more libberal than wot pe ople calls wirtue. 
This is a suokemstance as is worry trying to us Waiters, as it reelly 
makes us, wen pertickler stumped up, and has our Bates to pay, 
greatly prefer me cumpany ot such jolly gente as frequents Rich- 
mond or Grinnidge with their fare partners, to those werry much 
sollemer and seriouser gente as has bin a spending the afternoon at 
Hexeter AIL 

Upon the whole I finishes by saying, as Bates is a oonxmdnun as 
I don't quite hunderstand. Bobebt. 



** I don't profess to be much of a theologian,'' observed tiie Dkav 
of Bboadchxtech, ** but when you ask me how the Cliuroh of England 
proves her belief in eternity, I should say^y the practice of 
appointing * Perpetual Curates.' " 
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BRAVO, POTTER I 

[Buhop PoTTiB, of New York, in his Centennial Sennon commented on 
« the inmiite Bwa|^ of American speech and manner, which mistook higneas 
for greatnen, and aadly confounded gain and godlinees.''] 

You reokon, Brother Jovathait, tliat von can liok Creation : 
You put on what in this old town's denominated " side ; '' 

Yon 're certain in your inmost heart each antiqnated nation 
Of Enrope looks with envy o'er the vast Atlantic tide. 

Yon 're quite the big^gest thins: on earth, yon 'd like to see a bigger ; 

Yon oonnt your mighty mimonnaireB oy dozens at a time ; 
The first thmg that yon ask about a man is *' What's his figger?^^ 

And nothing Except poyerty is counted as a crime. 

Geobgx Washikgtok was great and good, and not for him the Caucus, 
The blatant carpet-bagger and the democratic boss : 

The partisans who howl for place with yoices loud and rauoous, 
And try to grab their prom, though it be their country's loss. 

Then purity of principle was held the State's sheet-anchor, 
We nerer heard of lobbying, of dodffes. or of *' rings ;" 

Political corruption now has spread, a nideous canker. 
Where'er the eagle that you boast has waved his mighty wings. 

The swanfer, says the Bishop, of your speech and of your manner, 
Takes bigness to be greatness, confounds gain and godliness ; 

So let us have a single reef in that star-spangled banner, 
And let Columbia put on a less obtnuiTe c&ess. 



''MODUS OPERANDI.'' 

3f(m<iay.— House brilliant again. Their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Wal^ present to hear Paust. Miss 
McIkttbb looks tiie MeMarghenta^ or Sootch-0erman Maggie, to 

perfectiori. She ^ves (^iiite a "How- 
happy ► could - 1 - be - witii - heather '^ 
air (this ia not fiuog, thoujrk^ as 
€k)X7iroD miKht objetjt) to the Ojjera. 

What wa* Margaret* b niirnaTneP ^I^U V 

If siio hadn't one» ahe (Kvuldn't W-. 




\ 



Big ^rephistopheles and his Little Victims. 

have changed it to FauH, even, if she had been asked, which, 
exc ept in decorous poet Wills's play, she never was. Maggie 
McInttbs's rendering of the Jewel Song, and her un-acting 
edition of Fauifs victim, just as delightful as it was last season. 
The little boy with the long Russian name, Whtogbadoff, was 
mistaken by those who were not au fait with the Opera for Scalchi 
as Siehel, There is a family resemblance when 
re^:arded from a back row of the stalls without 
usmif an o^era-glass. But his name should be in 
keeping with ms stature. Let him either be 
*• WiNo" or "eHADOFF," but uot both together. 
'\In Wino Weritas^'' so I'll stick to this abbre- 
viated form, as he IS a true singer, nothing false 
about him, 1 won't say nothing bass, as there 
must be always something low in a baritone. Of 
the Death Soeoie. Valentines great chance, Wnro 
did not make the most. But he will come out The Cap of Mephis- 
stronger next time, and BEUBiOLAinrs was quite topheles sb reflected 
lustiSed in taking Wnro for his Valentine. If ;? * r*?!? w^iv ® 
Signer Cabtm. (Aort for Casiilmabt, another Lime-hght Walk, 
loiu: name) as a burly Mephistopheles, would give less of his time 
and attention to strilanff attitudes for a photography his performance 
would be more fiendismv satisfactory. To my mind he plays the 
deuce with MephietopheUs^ which is quite different from being the 
very deviL Hu laugh, too, has in it more of the heartinese (HE the 
prtotical joker than the cynicism of the demon. The new Fauet^ 




M. MoKTAEiOL, sanff charmingly, but ought to have been more 
ardent with such a Maggie to inspire him. Clever little Madame 
BATTBBMSiSTKa always makes Martha a merry and attractive little 
dame, who, on this occasion, fullv anpreciatcKl the humour of trotting 
about arm-in-arm with the portly mephietopheles. Everything else 
perfect; the Old Men's Chorus so especially good as well-nigh to 
revive the ancient enthusiasm. 

2W5(2a^.— Mabib Rozs as Carmen. She can look, act, and sing 
it, and to do the two first of these is a good two-thirds of the battle. 
Never better than to-night. The simple Maggib MoInttbb an 
admirable contrast to her as the peasant maid, who tries to reclaim 



'""'^^ 




Marie Roze has set her face against the presentation-of-eztravagant- 
bouquets sjrstem. 

the enamoured * ' bould soger boy." F. Daf Drabdt M a jok, irtio plajrs 
the Toreador, with which I was content as usual, has brought ms 
brother up to town for the season, and so Dan Dbabdt Mi. played 
Jo$S, and did it unoommonly well. Another good performance : the 
first week starts admirably. Organising Committee beaming. 

Thursday. —Traviata. Splen£d House. Ella Russell in great 
form, almost too great form for the consumptive heroine of the opera, 
vet at times reminding me of an amplified Saka Be£NHARi>t in 
her acting. Dak Drabdt Majob exceUent as the " stem parient," 
and Signer Talazac ap^ared as his stout substantial son, a kind of 
Italian version of the impressionable Josh Sedley in Vanity Fair 
flattered by fascinating Ella Becki Shabpini, who at one time 
seemed to me to be going to give a new turn to the old story by 
** mashing " flabby and impressionable Alfredo^ good-looking and 
decidedly well-preserved parent. To-night I see that Albaiti is to 
appear on the same night that the Colonel announces the opening of 
the Hopposition. But DBUBiOLAinrs is first in the Gktrden. Melting 
moments for Talleb^Zac^ but he sang sweetly, though not power- 
fully ; and touching was it to witness Ella's deep affection for him. 
A big niffht for Ella and Dak. 

Saturaay. — ^Another splendid audience. Performance of Aida 
more than satisfactory. ** The Two Dass" (who must not be con- 
fused with '* The Two Macs," also very clever artists, but cmite in a 
different line) again taking a turn. Madame Scalchi as good as ever 
in the character of the Egyptian Queen, but perhaps a trme too white 
for a countrywoman of I&eopatba. Signer Mibauda as ** // i2^^" 
no doubt to keep his consort in oountenanoe, also more than fair. 
Madame Yalda rather heavy for JCida. but stiU most effective. The 
mise-en^seenet of course, splendid,— but this was to be exneoted 
under the rule of Dbtjbiolanus. Standards in the triumphal pro- 
cession in the Seoond Act full of quiet humour^ but absolutely histo- 
ricallj correct. Egyptians always partial to weird waggery. Instance 
in this very Opera, where JRadames is looked in a oellar, and left to 
his fate, to the music of harps and the dancing of fan-bearers. Before 
and behind the Curtain equally brilliant. The week ends as it be|:an 
with every prospect of a successful season. It is admitted on all sides 
that Covent Gkmlen has not looked so much like ite dd self for years. 



Hebe's to Sir Sculptor Boehx— 
I was going to write a Poem, 
And having tried the Sacred 

Nino, 
I flnd I scarce can write a line ! 
The QxTBEN, Sir B., I understand. 
Has given you an extra Hand — 
The Baronet's— Ctis on the 

tthiftM^ 



THE NEW ART BART. 

Or coat, or ground, or something 



field '^— 
Those on this subject who lack 

knowledge 
Can simply ask the Heralds' 

College); 
But any way this Han<Lmy Bart. 
Does honour to your Mead and 

Art. 
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A VENIAL TRESPASS. 

Squire Blucnose, "Now then, Sir! Can't yof rbad? Didn't you observe that this Road is Private f 
Edwin. *'A— M— YES ! To tell you the honest Truth, that's exactly why ws cams here!" 



A DIFFICULTr SOLVED. 

A EiMtarieal Paralld. [From Paddy's Point of View.) 

OcH I shtiTe, a laygend ould historians ye '11 find tellin', 

Of the year twelve eig:hty-four, after they 'd slain Llewellyn, 

Of the thriok that Edward Longshanks the Welshmen played, in 

state, on. 
(If ye know yonr Poly- Olbion, ye '11 find it tonld by Drayton.) 
*' Through every part of Wales he to the Nobles sent. 
That they unto hts Court should come incontinent j 
Of things that much concerned the country to debate : 
^ut now behold the power of unavoided fate / 
When thus unto his will hejUly them had won^ 
At her expected hour the Queen brought forth a son^ 
Young Edward, born in Wcdes.and of Caernarvon called. 
Thus by the English craft the Britons were enthralled.** 
Faix, bhoys, I see it now—that smart gossoon, King Edward, 
All in his royal arrums and ermine gpmg bodward, 
And bringing forth the babe, all native claims thus sqnelohing, 



they did our naybourf • 
In hopes O'Mulliqans, Fitzpatricks, and McHaffies 
Will take their oradle-thriok as mildly as thim Taffyb. 
Hillaloo ! The Prince of Whales has gumption, and I '11 vinture he 
Kemimbers that we 're not now in the Thirteenth Century. 
Clane out the Castle P Yes ! Wid that scheme we'll not wrastle ; 
But, Bull, donU substitute a brand-new Blarney Castle ! 
Black Crohwell burned the ould one, as Father Prout informs us ; 
But though we Pats brave hate, a little love soon warms us. 
The Sassenachs seem findin' the way to Erin's heart, bhoys. 
They won't find it so long when once they make a start, bhoys. 
But though we relish bluney, we can't aoide sheer bunkum, 
Our hopes full oft have risen, but Party spite soon sunk 'em 
In doubt's black bog again. The Castte gang demolidii ? 
The Lord Liftenant sack, and his ould post abolish ? 
Och shure, it seems too good I We 'd gladly give free lodging 
?o Prince or Royal Doke— if there 's no artful dodging I 



Sly Longshanks long ago wid Cambria played a game— 

What if— say Battenberg— should contemplate the same r 

Pat, give him a fair chance, will prove himself right loyal ; 

But— ye can't heal ould wounds with mere soft soap-though Royal I 



TO WHOM IT CONCERNS. 
(Little Suggestive Comedy of the day.) 
Scene.— ^ Fashionable West-End drawing-room. The hostess 
being anxious to provide for the ** entertainment]* of her guests 
in a remarkable manner ^ has secured the services of a noted 
Popular Foreign Entertmner. 
Popular Foreign Entertainer {concluding a risky recitation, of 
a highly spiced character). Et Sapristi! Houp-la I— Voila la fin 
de Madame La Duohesse I , , . i o 

First English Miss {in raptures). Oh, isn't it delightful r 
Second English Miss. It ^s auite too lovely ! 
Third English Miss. So awfully funny too I 
Fourth English Miss. Oh! it's perfectly killing ! Did you under- 
stand it all ? 

First. Second^ and Third English Misses {in chorus). Oh, every 
word of it! 

[But they didnH, of course. Had they, they would have hid their 
diminished heads for very shame at being suspected of taking in 
the meaning of even a single sentence. So Mr. Punch, who 
looks on at the above, shakes his head, and asks those who do 
understand it, whether they think they are quite right in pro- 
viding their defenceless guests unth *' Entertainment " of this sort. 

Tropical Weather.— Muzzle the dogs by all means, but what is 
to be done with the hatters ? Does the proverb, ** Mad as a hatter," 
exist in any country besides our own ? Perhaps Mr. Joseph Knight 
of Notes and Queries will help us to solve the difficulty. ^ Q I p 

A VERY MUCH Over-rated Place.— London, under the County 
Council. 
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A DIFFICULTY SOLVED. 
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HIS BARGAIN. 

Little Jonis pickkd up a \voNDiBrTrLi.T smart Hack, roB an absurdly low Price, at a recent Auction. This is his first 

APPEARANCE IN THE PaRK. HB NOW LEARNS THE ANIMAL FORMBRLT BRLONOEI) TO BuVFALO BiLL's CiROUS. 



THE (COUNTY COUNCIL) PARADISE AND 
THE (LIBERAL) PERI. 

A Moore-ish Legend modernised. 

At three a Peri at the rate 
Of Eden itood disconsolate ; 
And as she listened to the springrs 

Of talk within in torrents flowing, 
And caught the light upon her wings 

Through the half -opened ;portal glowing, 
She tiffhed to think her subject race 
Should e'er have lost that glorious place. 
'* How happy," exclaimed this out^t fair, 
** Are the many male members who wrangle 
there, 

'Midst flowers (of speech) that freely fall ; 
Though I of the School Board now am free. 
And i>arochial portals open for me. 

The County Council were worth them aU ! 
Though sweet an *At Home' graced by 

Gladstone oration. 
Of the Women's Liberal Federation, 

In the Grosvenor or the Memorial Hall ; 
Though dear are the platforms your sweet 

tones haunt, 
Mrs. OscAB Wilde. Mrs. Okmsston Chant, 
Let the Earl of Msath make it clear— J 
can't- faUI 

How the County Council outshines them 
It is yery hard that the Dames who intrigue 
For that Tory Aidenn, the Primrose League, 
Are praised and petted by Prince and Peer, 
Whilst I 'm forbidden free entrance here. 
Backstairs influence well may ^ain 

The entrSe to loftiest Habitation ; 
But here I linger and long in vain 
For a seat witoin. which to attain 

Is the goal of sne-Iiberals' emulation. 
'Tis the goal which my womanly heart was 

fizton; 
I ^oped by the aid of suburban Brixton, 

With nude monopoly proudly to oope ; 



And now an outcast I sadly stand. 

Foiled by that bogej, the Law of the Land, 

Driven to de8i>air by false (Bebesford) 
Hope I 
If only I 'd stray on the Primrose Path 
(As many Partisan Peri hath) 
Society's scorn, and the Saturday* s wrath 

Might be diverted from my poor head ; 
But now. my mad and unmodish crimes 
Are mocked by the Pott and denounced by 
the Times, 

And ostracism*s my daily dread. 
Mean race of men. your monopolist spirit 

Still, still would hold our sex in thrall ! 
Some show of freedom we now inherit. 

But the trail of * Subjection' is oyer them 
alll" 

The smooth-faced Ancrel who was keeping 
The C. C. doors beheld her weeping ; 
And, as he nearer drew, and listened 
To her sad song, a tear-drop glistened 
Within his ejelids, like the spray 

From patriot foxmtains^ when 'tis pearl'd 
On Beakey's blossom, which— Tories sav — 

Blows nowhere but in Primrose- World. 

** Nymph of a fair but luckless line I " 
RosEBEBT said — ** one hope is thine. 
'Tis written in the Book of Fate. 

The Peri yet may be admitted 
Who brings unto this C, Cgate 

The Earl ofMEAT^a BUT— passed ! 
You 're pitied 
E'en by the Tories. When you win, 
2 shall be proud to let you in I " 



Awti-Toweb-of-Babel Bill, — Mr, 
Punch wishes eyery success to Mr. Whtt- 
mobb's Bill for restnoting the height of folly 
in building. May Parliament be inspired by 
its ancient lights of wisdom, and the BiU 
soon become an Act 



SHAK8PEARIAN. 

What the dear children— who of course are 
educated up to the Hamlet standard— say to 
hard-hearted mothers when they hear Dr. 
Babnabdo has made an offer, — ** Babnabdo ! 
Ma' sell us ! " If they 're yery dear children, 
they are likely to be too much for Dr. Bab- 
nabdo. We suppose we've not heard the 
last about the * * Barnardo Homes." * * Homes " 
is a nice word. If Mr. Matthews were any- 
thing but the Not-at-Homes-Secretary, he 
would look into the matter at once. 



FIRST-RATE ; 

Or, Ten of One and HaXfadozen of the Other, 

In Parliament youn^ Mr. Lawson— 
Learned in facts as in Greek Pobsox— 
Assures us that our L. C. C. 
Keeps watchful eye on L. S. D. 
But, with much vigour, Mr. Baumann 
Leaps from his seat, exclaiming, ** How, Man, 
Can you make statements rash and heady. 
When up the rates have gone already 
Bv flvepence in the blessed suv'rin P ' 
Tnen Mr. Lawson, on recoVrin' 
From this remark, says, with effusion, 
** It 's all an optical illusion ! 
Over ten months the * Precept ' ranges. 
And thus the half-year*s rate deranges." 
Whereto sneers Baumann, ** At this rate 
We shall regret the * Perks ' its fate." 

Moral, 
Even if our rates are now abating. 
There seems to be increase of rating I 

Efiobaiocatic. — A cynical Tragedian 
writes thus:— ''At the Haymarket Theatre 
only one stage-direction is necessary for any 
soeneinany play, andthatia, ' CmUrSy a TrseJ " 
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A BALLAD OF SALAD. 

I GANiroT eat the red. red rose, 

I oannot eat the white ; 
In Tain the lonir labnmnm glows, 
Vain the camellia's waxen snows, 
The lily's oream of light 

The lilac's dnstered ohalioes 
Proffer their bonnty sweet 

In vain I Thongh very good for 
nees, 

Man, withnnBtintedyeamingsees, 
Admires, but oannot eat. 

Giye me the lettuce that has oool'd 
Its heart in the rich earth, 

Till eyery ioyons leaf is sohool'd 
To crisply-crinkled mirth. 

Giye me the mustard and theoress. 

Whose glisteningatalklets stand 
As silyer-white as nymphs by 
night 

Upon the moonlit strand ; 

The winldngradish, roundandred. 
That like a rub^ shines ; 

And the faint blessing, onion-shed. 
Whene'er Lucullvs dines. 

The wayward endiye's curling 
h4d. 
Cool cucumber sliced small. 
And let the imperial beet-root 
spread 
Her purple oyer alL 

Though shrinking poets still prefer 
The common floral fashions, 

With buds and blossoms hymn 
tiieirHer, 

These yegetable loyes would stir 
A flint-neart's mineral passions ! 



•* A White Lib."— Mr. Gruk 
dt's latest piece is the best he has 
erer written! 



MR. PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS. 




<AK>K%^ 



"THE WOLFF AT THE DOOR." 
[Sir Drummond has retamed from Persia.] 



OUTSIDE THE GLOBE. 

Warm Admirer. MANSFDELDis 

dug to take off JRichard the 

Tturd 

LesiWarmDiUo. "Goingto"! 
Why, he 'a been doing it lor the 
lafit two or three months. 

Warm Admirer, I mean he is 

Sinsr to withdraw lUehard from 
© Globe 

Leu Warm One {inierrupting). 
And RicBABD M. will be him- 
self agam. Yes— proceed, sweet 
warbler. 

Warm Admirer {eotUinuinq). 
Because, as the Omerver ob- 
served, "he finds the heat too 
trying." Yet it was a success. 

Le$$ Warm One, Clearly it isn't 
a frost, or else he might advertise 
the Globe as " the coolest theatre 
in London." Is it the rise of tem- 
perature that has affected Rich- 
abd's theatrical thermometer, and 
which shows that the place has 
become too hot to hold mm ? 



Jokke'8 Diabt.— (ATo^ Bv Joe 
Miller^ Junior^ for •Tti/y.— Shah 
coming. Must look up all my old 
wheezes about Shah and chat. 
Shah and F shah I Biddle about 
Char- a 'bane. Another about 
Char^i'Vari, Char^euUer^ 8fc, 
Work these up and get good names 
to them. Can dine out for a week. 



FoEEioN AHD Dbaxahc— Ber- 
lin. In the evening of the recep- 
tion of King HuMBSBT by the 
German Emperor and Empress, 
there was " a familyBtate oinner 
of 140 covers." What a nice 
little family party! *' Pernicious 
Snuffj" as Mr, y^olair remarked 
to Nteholas Nickleby. 



WHAT THEY 'KE DOING WITH HIM. 

THB VXBT LATEST CANABDS. 

Ws hear that the Directors of the General Omnibus Company have 
notified to the General thmr unanimous resolution to give mm a lift, 
whenever he mav desire to avail himself of that means of locomo- 
tion, in anv of tneir vehicles, free of charge. On this having been 
intimated to the General, he is said to have expressed much satisfac- 
tion at the proposaL 

The General, we understand, yesterday morning accorded an 
interview to several infiuential Music HaU Proprietors^ anxious to 
secure his services as a feature in the programme of their respective 
entertainments. The terms of each varieain some slight particulars, 
but the leading idea of all seemed to be the appearance of the 
General in one or more costumes, with or without a comie song, but, 
if possible, with a grotesque dance, or some other strikinfr gymnastic 
feat performed to the accompaniment of a takine refrain. On the 
nature of their respective nroppsitions being explained to him, the 
General manifested an evident interest, and after expressiiu: himself 
as much gratified at their offers, intiinated that he would leave the 
question of their acceptance in the hands of his " Committee." 

It is understood uiat tiie General has been offered, and has 
accepted, the Presidency at the Annual Dinner to be held at Wap- 
ping on the 19th proximo, in Aid of the Decayed Bathing-women's 
Gnmdmothers' Association. 

It is reported that a well known Caterer for Public Amusement 
has in contemplation proposing to the General an extended provincial 
tour, on advantageous terms, with a first-class Travelling Circus, 
the General to contribute to the performance a comic scene with a 
highly-trained elephant, from whose back he would eventually be 
expected to jump through three paper moons, coloured respectively 
blue, white, and red, as indicative of the National Flag of France. 
It is contemplated that when the scheme is fully explained to the 
General he will entertain it with every expression of gratification. 

We hear that this mominjr an infiuential deputation from West- 
bourne Grove called on the General for the purpose of securing his 



presence at a " small and early" organi^d in the neighbourhood 
with a view to introducing him to '^the nobility and gentry" of 
Bayswater. On the object of their visit being made dear tohim. the 
General who smiled most graciously at the deputation, erpteoBecL his 
gratification at the hcmour they j>roposed to pa^ him, and intimated 
tnat he would leave tiie matter m the hands of his '* Committee." 

It is rumoured that on the 9th, 17th« and 23rd prox., respectively, 
the General will open the Cabmen's Shelter at Hackney, lay the 
foundation stone <n the new Cemetery at Tooting, and preside at the 
Inauguration of the Bazaar in aid of the Funds of the Consumptive 
Pastrrcooks' Orphan Asylum at Houndsditch. It is also further 
stated that not <mly on these days^ but on all othen, the General's 
time is already fuUv taken up with prospective engagements. On 
this having been pointed out to him, the Creneral is said to have con- 
templated the circumstance with every manifestation of the very 
Hveuest satis&otion. 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBAOT£D FBOM THB DIABT OF TOBT, ILP. 

Sauee of Commone^ Monday Night, May 20.— The Noble Babok 
had little surprise in store for Opposition to-night. Comforted 
themselves with conviction that Sugar Convention dead, and only 
awaiting convenient opportunity for burial. But Noble Babon 
comes up smiling, with an All-a-blowin'-and-a-growin' air. C9n- 
vention oeen signed by seven out of the eight great Bounty-giving 
Powers, he observes: accepted in principle by eighth; ana Her 
Majest^s Government fully alive to importance of maintaining it. 

** Quite a resurrection party," says Wilfbid Lawson. Never 
suspected the Noble Babox of such fund of quiet humour ; fancy 
Ltok PLAT7AIB put him up to this : got a tranendous convincing 
speech ready to move Rejection of Bill on Second Reading ; if Bill's 
dropped, what 's to become of speech P But if the Babok can be 
lured on to stand by his Bill, Platfaib will get off his oration. 
** There are wheels within wheels," as the little boy said when he 
fell into the works of the windmilL 
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Debate on Nayal Defence Bill set in with aoonstomed 8eyerit7. 
Thonght it was all settled on Second Beading : broke out again m 
Committee; now begins again on Third Beading. Members who 
oonld not catch Spsaker's eye on earlier stages, now grab at it. 
Members stand it well enough till half-past seven ; after that, 
patience breaks down. Ilungwobth, rising at twenty minutes to 
Eight to continue talk, unroar burst forth in deafening shouts for 
Division. Aibd moved Closure : Spsajcbb took no notice. 

''Yet he must have 'Aibd him^" said Chablie Besbsfobs, who 
had made his speech, and was getting hungry. 

WiLFBin Lawson followed Ilunowobth ; heartrending groans 
fnon famished Members ; Lawson talked on. Eight o'clock struck ; 
ten minutes past : d inner spoiled in three hundred desolate homes. 
Howls increase ; Wilfbd) immovable. ...... x , 

" They '11 only drink wine and cherry brandy," he said, ** if I let 
'em o£E. Better stop here few minutes longer." 

Q,uarter past eight : division called ; ten minutes later three hiindred 
hungry men racing downstairs, and Palace Yard resonant with the 
tramp of the sympathetic cab-horse and the roll of the wheels of the 
hurrying brougham. ,, ,. , ^^. , 

Btuiness cUme.—Eoxiae "kept in" over dinner-hour. Third 
Beading of Naval Defence Bill carried by 183 votes afi[ain8t 101. 

Tue$aaf/, — ^Buzzing round Sugar Convention agam; Habcottbt 
quite in mgh spirits. Looked up lot of questions he was going to 
ask. when what now appears to have been premature announcement 
of demise made; fires uiem off at Treasury Bench. Gladstone 
backs hi*n up; Hicxs-Bsach throws himself into breach; stands 
fire for ten minutes. Didn't make very much of him ; hasn't the 
unique, benevolent simplicity of Old Mobalitt, off which objurga- 
tion, reproach, and abuse run as harmlessly as water off duck's back. 
*• The worst of Old Mobalitt is," Habcottbt says, " that one gets 

so little for one's pains. Blows 
that would pulverise another man 
haven't slightest effect on his im- 
perturbable ingenuousness. It's 
like doubling up your fists 
and hammering a feather-bed. 
Feather-bed shaken up, and two 
minutes later presents j)reci8ely 
same placid, benevolent, inviting 
appearance as it did before you 
wore yourself out upon it." 

Less of the feather-bed about 
Kicbs-Bbach at question time; 
but result not much more satis- 
factory to assailant, ** I must beg 
for an answer from some member 
of the Government," Habcottbt 
blusters. 

"The answer of the Govern- 
ment is," said Michael-Anoelo 
BsACH, "that we do not consider 
it oonsistent with our duty and 
the interests of the public service 
to give the Bight Hon. Gentle- 
man the information he wants." 

Habcottbt persisted ; Glad- 
stone poundea away ; Michael- 

"I must decline," he said "to answer hypothetical questions." 
Habcottbt not having any other kind ready at moment, performance 
terminated. 

Later, Joseph Gillis appeared on scene, a rare delight in these 
days. National Debt Bill on for Third Beading. Habooubt up 
again, dropping big tears over Goschen's unfaithfulness to memory 
and principles of Staffobd Nobthcote. Destroyed two great works 
of his financial life — Cheap Sugar, and Scheme for Bejection of 
National Debt. Habcottbt could scarcely control his emotion. 
Others joined in. Jokeim, temporarily laying aside cap-and-bells, 
earnestly pleaded his innocence. Then Joseph Gillis appeared with 
outstretched hand that instantly stilled tumult of controversy, and 
left him the centre of a listening Senate. If you 'd given your mind 
to it, might have heard a pin drop, as Jobt B., with gaze stemlv 
fixed on prostrated Chakcellob of the Excheqttxb, chanted fortn 
his notes of regret, attuned more to sorrow than anger, that there 
should be a Government capable within the space of wieen vears of 
having twice attacked financial principles of his late Bignt Hon. 
friend. Sir Stapfobd Kobthcote. 

Habcottbt had said these very things, and had, indeed, the advan- 
tage of uttering them first. But Joseph Gilub^ unconsciously 
imitating sweep of Habcoubt's arm as he delivered with Harcourtian 
ponderosity the very sentiments he had heard delivered a couple of 
hours earlier, was muot more effective than the original. Jokeih, 
listening to Habcottbt, from time to tune scornfully smiled and 
defiantly shook his head. But when Joey B. delivered same lofty 



sentiments, ezx>ounded identical principles of financial purity, 
JoKEDc's guilty head sank on his alumed\>rea8t, he folded his trem- 
bling arms, and vainly tried to shut out with closed eyelids the spec- 
tacle of the terrible accuser. Btuiness done.— Budget Bill agreed to. 

Wednesday,— London Coal Dues under discussion. Pease wants 
to aboUsh tbem. ^ss heavily upon 
the poor. Fowleb (Alderman) shows, 
on contrary, that prosperity of London 
is derived entirely from regular exac- 
tion of Coal Dues. To this source is 
due Holbom Viaduct, Thames Embank- 
ment, Polytechnic, Tower of London, 
and Underground Sewage. If old 
Charters of London are to oe abolished, 
then New Zealander better at once apply 
to Cooe's agent for ticket for London 
Bridge. Fibth, urged by momentous 
subject to unusual flights of eloquence, 
expresses desire that ancient Charters 
of Xondon may *' remain in the womb 
of the past" Battmaitn makes clever 
speech in moving rejection of Bill ; but 
Bitchie runs amuck at Dues. Old 
Mobalitt proposes compromise, and 
Bill read a Se<x>nd Time by 264 votes 
against 104. 

Thursday. — Scotland's turn at last. 
Lreland we have always with us ; Eng- 
land gets an opportunity occasionally : 
Gallant Little Wales had evening and 
morning sitting in succession last week. 
Now Sajstdy takes the floor; all the 
blue bonnets are over the border; 
Westminster echoing with Scotch 
accent; the wail of the pibroch heard 
in distant corridor ^ ^ 




*A11 a-blowin' anda-growia*/' 



; haggis figures prominently in menu in dining- 
room. Jacobt. arrayed inlightest summer suit, perambulatee 
lobby. Smiles Dcamingly an all Scotch Members. 

'* We'll hae a gude diversion the night, I'm thinkin'. Dr. Fabb- 
aiTHABBSON," hc Said, just now to Member for West Aberdeen. 
That not his usual way of speaking ; but Jacobt a bom Whip. 

Knows how to get at the heart of a 
man. Only witii greatest difficulty 
hiB colleague, Philip Staiithofs, 
prevented nis coming down to-night 
in kilt. 

" It would fetch them," he said ; 
*• I 'm sure Scotch very susceptible 
on national matters. Would like 
a little delicate attention like the 
kilts." 

Stakhope said. No ; thought 
they'd better not try it yet. Jacobt, 
not permitted to don Highland garb, 
put on what he believed to be Scot- 
tish accent; wUstled ** Scots toha 
Aotf" as Geoboe Campbell passed 
him ; asked Buchaitan to lend him 
copy of ** Meg MerrUees" which he 
believes is one of Scott's novels. 
Wonderfully enthusiastic man in 
his new vocation I 

Business don^.— Debate on Scotch 
Local Government BilL 

Friday Night — A melanoholv 
day. At momlDg sitting, Sootcn 
Local Government Bill ; in the 
evening, Pickebsgill on Penal Sen- 
tences. Prevailing dulness momen- 
tarily varied by interesting story 
told by Matthews, of How They 




The new Whip. 



Went to the Prize tight at Mose- 
ley. Seems "Fancy" had them- 
selves packed up in covered fur- 



niture-van. Police placidly watched ponderous vehicles passing 
along highway ; never suspected anything, though on ^t vive to 
stop fight. When furniture- van— " Takin^-all-Risks "—arrived at 
selected spot, unpacked, and "the furniture" went at it un- 
disturbed, lousiness done, — ^Much talk. 



It is the fashion, as a matter of business, for the Managers of sea- 
side Hotels to telegraph up to town, daily, informing intending 
visitors of the state of the weather, cKez euz. One sends up, " Dull 
morning, warm. Glass steady." Glad to hear it— it 's better than, 
" Dull morning, dry. Hand shaky." 



{^ KOTICE.— Bejected Communications or Contribations, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any desoription, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this role 
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SPECIAL COMMISSIONERS FAE EEOM THE MADDIKO CROWD. 

President. *< Smith, oxtbl noble bblyes 1 Qums bight to adjourn for thb Dbrbt, Day 1' 



ON COMMISSION. 

Maff 28, 29, 30, and 31.— The featore of 
the week has been the examination and 
oro68-examination of Mr. Biggab. Of ooorse, 
it wonld he very wnmfs to oomment npon the 
evidenoe of the distmgroiahed humorist in 
question, but I must be permitted to say. 
that there were many present who expected 
a scene, when he was called, something like 
the following :— 

Counsel (ruing and referring to hie hrief). 
Mr. Biggab. I think you are a politician? 

Witness {rubbing nis head), Bedad, Sorr. 

that am I, as the pig said when he turned 

himself into bacon I [Roars of laughter. 

Counsel {quietlff amused). Never mind the 

pigfor the moment, Mr. Biggab. 

^Fitness {quaintly). But begorrah, Sorr, if 

I don't mind the pig, the pig won't mind me I 

[jRenewed laughter. 

Counsel (biting his lip). How long haye you 

been in the House of Commons ? 

Witness, The House of Commons, is it? 
^Stroking his nose with his forefinger.) Skaxe 
it became the House of un-Commons when I 
jined it ! llkirther laughter. 

Counsel (suppressing a smile)* Pray be 
serious, Mr. Biggab. 

Witness. Serious is it! Look at that, 
now! How will [ be serious? (With a 
merry twinkle in his eye,) Do ye take me 
for an ould blind fiddler, who can't rade be- 
cause it 's too dark for him to say I &o., &o., 
&c. [OeneraJ merriment, 

I must admit that certainly Mr. Biggab 
did not ^ye his evidence in a manner closely 
resemblmff the above. On the other hana, 
I should be exceedingly loth to assert that 
his cross-examination was at all like the 
following :— 

Counsel (rising d^erentially), I think, 
Mr. Biggab, you have devoted many years 
ofyour life to public affairs ? 
iJbvery one in Court on the alert for some* 
thing fcitty in reply. 



of roj)e— and get through the novel easily 
within a three hours^ railway joomey. 
"Alone I did iti" 



"EN BON PRINCE." 

Wbttim our Prince to Howabd Yingsnt :— 
" I prefer to think you inn'cent 
Of uie mess at the Parade 
Of the gallant Fire Brigade, 

" When the crowd would have been deared 
Had you never interfered, 
And the Medals would have been 
Graciously bestowed, I ween. 

" I forgive and I forget. 
But, XJnt-'Oward Vincknt, let 
That unlucky Saturday, — 
'Twas the twenty -fifth of May,— 
In your mems be marked, en noir^ 
*mW and Muddle.' Aurevoir!'' 



PETITES BOUCH^ES DE BUSHEY. 
" A good pUy needs no Bushey." 

"Off with bonnets I Hat-tentionI" 



" light modem Comic Opera I do not des- 
mse, as is proved by my engagement of 
2>oro<Ay— Denb." 

FANCY IMPKESSIONIST PORTEAIT. 
(By Don Lunatioo Inky Smdo.) 



Witness (gravely). Certainly. 

Counsel, I do not vnah to unduly press 
you, but can you give me any idea of how 
many years have been thus devoted ? 
[The Public smilingly expectant for a bon^mot 
of unusual brilliancy. 

Witness (solemnly), I cannot say. 

Counsel, May we take it that you have 
been engaged in public affairs for some 
twenty years or so ? 

lAud%ence on the qui vive for the best thing 
heard during this century. 

Witness (unth a sigh), 1 bdieve so. 

Counsel, I sm sure you will credit me, 
Mr. Biggab, when I say that I have no inten- 
tion of fixing you to dates ; but may I take 
it that those twenty years may be said to 
extend from 1869 to 1889 ? 
lOeneral anticipation of something waggish 
beyond parallel. 

Witness (wearily). Probably, &c., &c., &c. 
\,Qeneral somnolence, 

A less important incident of the week was 
the appearance of Mr. Abthub O'Connob 
(late of the War Office, and now a member 
of the British Bar) without his wisr. On Fri- 
day, the Court adjourned until the 18th of 
June, on the undentanding (which, however, 
was not expressed in terms) that, if neces- 
sary, there should be a purely iniormal in- 
terim meeting of both sides on the 5th— at 
Epsom. (Signed) a. Bbizfless, Jijniob. 

Pump-handle Court. 




/ ] 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
A Myste ry of Queen Anne*s Oate^ by 
RiCHABD Abkwbight, is a good story in two 
volumes, for which the author must be praised. 
as he might have nmn it out into three. It 
would have been better in one volume, as 
though the story is interesting and the ex- 
citement well sustained, yet you can skip 
handfuls of it at a time— plenty of skipping 
exercise, and you can give yourself any amount 



Professor Hair-Comber of Buahey. 

" If Miss D. D. makes a great success here, 
I shall engage her permanently and call this 
the Deanery." 

" John Smith, I 've heard thatname before." 

" I compose these little things in my Idyl 
moments." 

"I am going to compose snode to the County 
in which! dwell. 
" I shall call it Merts, mein Herts!'' 

" Hope to give this performance in the Hall 
ofmyCollege, All Souls' Oxford. *Benenatus,' 
I've slways enjoyed excellent health. Was 
bom well, and nope to continue so — *Bene 
vestitus^* everyone will come in evening dress ; 
no bonnets or hats, * Moderate doetus* — 
Mustn't know too much about it. Don't like 
self-sufficient critics. 

H.H., A.R.A., B A., Oxoh." 



VOL. xcvi. 
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"MODUS OPERANDI/' 

(The CovmU Garden OoverMMfU emA Het Majesty's Opposition,) 

Tuesday^ May IM.— How plnoky of Boiro to haye written 
MeJUtofeU, titn GouiroD bid made such a inooefls with Faust. It 
was almost as if M^JistofeU were tempting the gifted Composer into 
a M^fltio^batBun. If so, MspMHophiUs was done^ not for the first 
time, and don« ttmssmMf well. Thd impressive prologue was 




liad Msgfis frightens Fanny Littlo FauBt. 

magnifioentlj rendered, fitignor Nota&a. taking Signor Casislmaet's 
part at short notioe, which made *'no vara mat difference " as 
Miss McInttbe obseryed in her best Seotch MoAooent Why call 
her ** Mademoiselle " in the bills P Aiblins (whatever that may be), 
but she's a i>xiir and bonnie Sootch lassie, and nae French. She 
looked oharming as Bono's Marguerite^ who is much more of a 
genuine ingSnue than is Oonron's girl, and sang superblv. I shall 
welcome the time when she oan rely entirely upon herself, and act 
her part without keeping one eye on Signor Mancinxlli to see if it 's 
all right I dare say MlirctirELLi likes it : I should, if I were in his 
place, — and, bv the way, if 1 were in his place, what a row there 'd 
be in the orchestral Of course, the old musical hands in the 
orchestra sympathise with her, and yet must wish that she 
should be out of their leading-strings. Even when she goes as mad 
as a hatter—as a Straw-hatter— (is this anywhere near the solu- 
tion as to the origin of this proverbial simile ?) —her rule seems 
to be, *' Keep my eye on my MAirciirELLi, and my Mancinelli wiQl 
pull me through." Madame Soalchi, is a jovial Marta^ far too 
wicked for Mephistopheles^ who objects to being 3farto*d in Marta- 
rimony. Sly humour of BoiTo'i in introducing a little bit of 
Waoveb, well-played and snnff by Signor Rikaldiki in true 
Warbling Wag'ner style, in the First Act. How good that German 
danoe is I It haunts me for days afterwards, and what a contrast 
is its peasant-like clumsiness to the graceful dassioal movement of 
the Grecian Ladies in the Troy Town Act, where the warbling 
Wag'ner reappears as Nereus—pxei like him— and Marta comes out 
in classioal drapery as a lady of the name of Pantalis (who was she 
when she was at home ?) who does her best to play nothing on an 
old harp with damp strings^not a true harp, but a lyre— and sings 
a charming duet with Hujbv McGrbooe ; no, I should say Hxlek 
McInttbe of Troy, our sweet^^e/fe Hilene^ from whom OnrXKiACH- 
again memories expect the song of *' O Belle Venus, quel plaisit 
trauves'tu f " ** Ah, Schiteidee, how you vas! " as Rip Van Jipfeb- 
sox Wdtele used to say. The Opera is not a light one, but it was 
made heavy bv the ** waits " between the Acts ; espeoially the Troy 
Wait. The Brocken Scene raised the enthusiasm of the house, and 
would have restored the spirits— it was full of them— of even the most 
Brocken-hearted Manager, which Deueiolaeus most decidedly isn't. 
Thursday. — An eventful evening for the Cosmopolitan Orga- 
nising Opera Committee. Irish Tenor with Sootch name was to have 
played on Italian Opera Stage in German Opera Lohengrin. Rather 
mixed. But poor Signor BAETom Mac-aeoei GncKnn unfortu- 
nately sprained his ankle, and it didn't come off. By *' it," I mean 
the event Rather than disappoint tibe brilliant house assembled to 
meet him, Signor WGroCKOir would have been only too pleased to 
have come on as Lohengrin in a Bath-ohAir drawn by swaai , and 
sung with all the fer?our and sweetness or whiak he is eapabU. The 
Organising Committee all for the idea— such a novelty* T>kVKio* 
lARVl decided against it. "Bad pi^oedent" said tiie aitnt* 
Manager, '^ for Tenor to oome on in Bath-ebAir." 6o Bav I)eaii>t. 
Junior, took the part at short notioe, and aoqnitted himtelf as well 
as the short notice would permit. Audience, following the excellent 



example of punctuality set by Their Royal Highnesses, came in 
early, and s&pped till the wobbling property pigeon, a very easy 
shot for any marksman with half 

an eye for & peim*orth at the 
cocoa- nuts, had de&eended, and 
all was over with the wicked 
Ortrud^, who is pi-rr^tually 
interfering between the Wedding 
Kni|ht and Madame Noedica, 
looking and sin^n^g charmingly 
as >MiM Somebody j^isa^ without 




Jl Oavi^liero BsrUmi Mso-anmi Guokini as a Knight of ths Bath— chslr. 

even saying, '*Beg pardon, hope I don't do ought rode." 
Hardly recognised Madame Noediga In new fair-haired wig, and 
evidently she looked much taller than last leason.^ Evidently grown 
rapidly m public opinion. Puir Scotch Lassie Maooie MoIimEB, 
in a state of Sootch lassie-tude, redined in the BtaUs, and was olearly 
surprised at finding herself on the wrong side of the Curtain. Mr. 
HsHEY CHATLiir was radiant after his sucoesafm bimetallistio depu- 
tation, and insisted on explaining to Deueiolaets the theory of 
bimetallism. Deueiolaiots, equsu to the occasion, comprehended it 
in a twinkle. *'I see," he said, "bioyde thing on two wheels; 
* biped,' creature on two 



bimetalUsm evidently 
means doubling the prices. 
Won't do, my boy: won't 
do. Tatar' TheMAKDi— 
Fuesch-Madi, I should say 
— in great force as Orirude. 
Opera magnificently put on 
the stage; everything first- 
rate except the proj^rty- 
moulting wobbling pigeon, 
and the sooner he is put 
into a property-pie, and seen 
no more, the oetter for the 
finish of Lohengrin. Or- 
chestra conducted by Mak- 
TALiEi, — no. Mascinelli, 
— superb. Vive V OpSra .' 

Saturday. — Rentrie ot 
Madame Albai^i. Eveiv- 

&t^'Mi^*:SS "Oh.thi.i. .8ye-M««.«>t." 

the Cakes, called La Traviata f Alfred^ in this case, coutd hardly be 
called AxFEED the Great, and Madame Albaki had doubtless some- 
thing to contend against in Signor Talazac*s curious idea of a lover*6 
passion, and Signor Cotogni's quaint conception of paternal pathos. 
But, despite these drawbacks, what a triumph was hers, and how 
well did Violeita deserve the huge bouquete of roses and lilies, 
orchids and iris, which were presented to her at the close of the First 
and Beoond Acts respectively ! A brilliant House apnarently had 

ares and ears for Violeita alone, though it certainly £d not let her 
one when her liquid trills and lovely piano passages fairly brouaht 
it down. Alfred the Little sang his pw; in the duet in the Last Act 
with some sweetness and effect ; and Signor Cotooni's powerful voice 
would probably please more if his neculiar facial ^lay and manual 
movements did not quite so strongly convey the idea that he was 
playing alternately at Dumb Crambo and Foneits. 

Her Mi^estys Opposition.— The Session commenced with the 
Barbieref possibly in the hope that that Opera might save, or rather 
shave, it trom disaster. Sijrnor Padilla (certainly one of the best 
Figaros of modem times) gives it most valuable support. But as a 
soUtarf swallow does not make a summer, a singular celebrity (espe- 

Sially when of the male sex) does not always create a season's suooess. 
fortunately the Itosina^ Madame OaeOajto, and the Alm&ctoa of 
Biga<»r Yxonri (^ Sappears vidariously for someone else) . are 
equa^ good. From the appearance of the Housd generally, I fanpy 
that Ser Majesty's <>ppositi6n is not unlikely to seour^ what may be 
t«imed *' a good worldng minority." 

»» | -"i If! irr i ' ",'■' " aegg; 




AJ^EE the eeremonv last Saturday, l^rince OeobAx of Wales is in 
full possession of the Liberty of the City of London. He can do what* 
ever lie likes. It is (JsOaOB without the drag on. Tills freedom ii 
H.R.H.'s hereditary right ; so, as a Citizen, he is *' free as the htdr.*' 
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"SIZING." 

^' ' Sixing,' is nowadays practised by some of the Lancashire 
millowners to an extent which is neither fair nor reasonable, and 
is diatinctlj calculated to injure the reputation of British Cot- 
ton-stu£fo in the markets of the world.*'— JVortiin^ FoiL 

This ahows a state of trade extremely rotten : 
To Ck)tton-doctoring Punch cannot cotton. 
Eyen Johk CHiVAMAir is scarce so callow 
As to be diddled long by floor and tallow. 
Shame, Cotton-spinners P On your own confessing, 
'* Fraudulent sizmg " is not *' needful dressing." 
What constitutes true " shirtings " P Reason halts 
When i>owdered spar^ and deliquescent salts, 
' Magnesium, and <»Lloinm, are meant. 
To the extent of seventy-flve per cent. 
A British patriot does not like to think - 
Of China clay, plus muriate of zinc, 
As making uptne msjor part of sheeting ; 
Or of starch, Epsom Salts, and soda meeting 
In cotton-cloth. Who views with temper placid 
A blend of curd-soap and carbolic acid, 
French chalk and maize, dextrine and Irish moss, 
Meetinfi[ in '* lining " to the buyers' loss ; 
Or putnd flour, palm-oil. and British gum 
Making of honest ** stuff " the merest hum P 
Punch must be down upon those Cotton-spinners, 
Who against British honour are such sinners ; 
Conspiring in a way, base as unwise. 
To lessen England's greatness by her *' size." 



Akothek Rival to the Grand Hotel at Charing Cross. — 
Yebdi's Grand OUsll {01 !) at the Lyceum in July, 
started by M. H. L. Ma.yeb st Cie. 



''That Lovely Night in June!" 
{The Fourth at Eton.) 

The Queen surveyed tbe boats. "The Monarch" gay 
Pursued ** the even ten-oar of its way," 
With its own ** Sitter." so called. I 'II explain. 
Because he *' stands '' a ten-oar tor ohampa^e — 
At least he should. I 'U write, to music choice, 
The Monarch Boat-song for a ten-oar voice. 

(Signed) B&OCAS Mi. Itaureate, didit. 







SCIENTIFIC ACCURACY. 

"But why do you want to Mabkt hsb!" — "Because I Zo fk heb 1" 
"My deab Fellow, that's an Excuse— moT a Reason!" 



WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

SIXTEENTH EVENING. 
" I KNOW a young policeman," the Moon told Mr. Punch. " He 
is extremely civil and obliging, but he has not been ver|r long in the 

force. His beat lies in a highly 
- . fashionable and secluded district, 

and the other evening his services 
were called into request in a 
somewhat strange manner. He 
was ^ing his roxmds, and quite 
enjoying the damp of his heavy 
boots on the pavement, when he 
came upon a gentleman and lady 
standing in ^reat perplexit;^ by 
the area railings of one of the 
houses, which was all dark and 
shut up. My beams shone clearly 
on the party: on the constable, 
who thought it incumbent upon him 
to remember that he was a police- 
man and adopt a surface suspicion ; 
on the pretty nale face of the lady, 
under whose furred cloak could be 
seen the shimmer of her evening 
gown ; on the gentleman, who was also in evening dress, and who 
seemed humorously annoyed at something, as he sought vainly in 
all Ids pockets. ' This is pleasant, constable I ' he said ; * come out 
without our latch-key I ' The young policeman ofEered to ring and 
knock for them, but the lady would not hear of it. 'It would 
frighten darling Lilt so,' she said, ' and the poor child has been so 
feverish aU day.' She had such a sweet voioe, and her eyes looked 
so larse and so pathetic in my rays, that the young ^lioeman f dt 
himself becoming less offidaL ' Foliceman,' she said, ' canH you 
think of anything P Fancy not to be able to get into one's own house!' 
" The pdiceman reflected for a moment ; it was so ^ratifying to 
feel that this beautiful lady had sueh confldence in nim that he 
naturally wished to show that he deserved it At last he hit upon a 




plan. They were painting a house opposite, and the workmen had 
left their ladders; perhaps, he suggested, if he fetched one, the 
upper windows might be found to have been left unfastened. 

" So the policeman and the gentleman brought the ladder between 
them, and, curiously enough, the upper window had been left un- 
fastened—which showed that the young constable knew something 
of the world. And presently I saw the gentleman go up and enter 
through the window, and then the lovely lady, after pressing a half- 
crown in the pdiceman's palm, prepared, with graceful timorousness. 
to ascend. * Wliat fun it would be.' I heard her say, with a musical 
little laugh, * supposing another policeman saw me now and took me 
for a burglar ! ' * No fear o' that. Ma'am,' he answered, ^llantly. 
* not when I*m at hand.' Then she went up the ladder, higher and 
higher, till he could only see a dim grey form aloft, and then the 
window was cautiously dosed, and the house was dark and still once 
more. The young policeman ^ed up at it sentimentally ; a light 
shone in the upper room ; he pictured the beautiful mother bendinff 
over her sick child's cot, and, reverentiy and tenderly, he removed 
the ladder which had been hallowed by her feet. 

"Suddenly it occurred to me that the couple who lived in that 
house were quite middle-aged people, and had no child to be feverish. 
I remembered now^ too. that they had left home that very after- 
noon on a short visit. Could the lady and gentieman have mistaken 
the house P I think they must have done so, though it took them 
nearly an hour to find it out, for it was much later when I next saw 
them both come, out by the littie garden at the back, when the 
gentleman helped the lady over the wall into a dde street. He had a 
bag in Us hand, which I had not noticed before, and she seemed to be 
carrying something under her doak. I fancy they went out that 
way beofiuse they did not like to trouble that obliging yoxmg con- 
stable a second time, which was a pity, becaxuse, as it happened, he 
was in front of the house at that very moment. His beat haid brought 
him roxmd there a second time, and he could not help stopping to 
glance up once more at the windows, where there was no longer any 
ught to be seen. I heard him sigh and hum a little snatch of a song, 
n^er out of tune, as he went dumping on his round, for it is quite 
a mistake to suppose that there is less human nature in policemen 
than in other people. And this was a very young policeman, too." 
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' FRIGHTFUL CREATURES."— Heraldry in Parliament. Dedicated to the First Commissioner of Works by Mr. Punch. 




ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

SZTRACTBD FROM THE DIARY OF TOBT, M.P. 

Hauis of CommofUf Monday^ May 27.^For swiftoMs, neatness 
and effeotiyeneBs^ jnst rough enough, out not too rough, have heard 
nothing in Parliament hetter thim Plukxet's tumhling-oyer to- 
night of Gbobgs Campbkll. CAYSNDiBH-BiiniKCK. that eminent 
eesthete^ brought forward Question of the Griffins on the staircase in 
Westmmster Hall, supplemented by question from J. Ellis. 
Plukkst answered with fine myity. desmbing how some of the 
Boulptured animals represent heralcuc supponrters bearing arms of 
EiCHASD IL, EowABD III., and Queen Yiciobia, whilst in other 
parts of the building there are numerous examples of figures and 
animals on newels oTstairoases and tops of pedestals " both with and 
without heraldic meaning." Subjeot seemed, as Plukxet said, ex- 
hausted by this elaborate reply, when up jmnped Gbosox Campbell, 
always ready to put in word on any (|ue«tioii from Camberwell to 



274 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[June 8, 1889. 



Cathay. House now always takes him grood-humonredly ; roared in 
simulated indication. Aooye the nproar Campbell's yoioe heard 
shrill J demandmg whether Plufkbt was himself ** responsihle for 
permitting these tearful creatures to he put up in Westminster Hall P ' * 

Rather a rude question as it stands ; out nothing particular meant : 
only Campbell's pretty way. Plxtnkbt came hack to tahle ; waited 
for uproar to subside, then, nod<Ung and smilinff pleasantly at Sir 
Geobge, said, ** I am not responsihle for the fearful creatures either 
in Westminster Hall or in this House." 

Bolt went straight home; Campbell wriggled up, nervously 
nursing his expressiye riffht knee; House roamed with delighted 
laughter; Campbell oonoluded that, on the whole, had perhaps 
better not interpose when Vlukkxi in the lists. 

After this. House prepared itself for another evening with Scotch 
Members. Adjourned debate on Local Government Bill down as 
first Order ; just when majority of Members were preparing to rush 
out, and air of resignation stealing over faces of Lobb Advocate and 
Ritchie, who must needs remain in place. Irish Members burst in ; 
raised debate on Lug^curran Evictions. 0*Bilien's first appearance 
since release from prison. Once more face to face with Balfoue. A 
striking contrast the two men, gaoler and prisoner ; the one fair, 
debonnaire, smiling, reclining with languid grace on the Treasury 
Bench ; the other standing upright with clenched fist, set lips, pale 
face, flashing eyes, hoarse, passionate voice. Shut up for weeks and 
months, and now all the long-pent stream of wrath dashed down- 
ward like a cataract. Balfoue bore it prettjr well. Talk went on 
to dinner-time ; then Division, and Scotch business began. 

Butiness done. — More Scotch debate. 

Tuesday, —Tni^B back again. Been for some time in Ireland 
attending to his own business. Now comes to Westminster to look 
after nation's. No opportunity for not 
knowing Tim Healt is in House when he 
once puts in an appearance. As Geobgx 
CuBZOK says, ''his voice is heard throuffh 
rolling drums, that beat to battle where ne 
stands." Gave Home Sbcretabt a genuine 
start, by suddenly appealing to Speakeb on 
matter of order, touching little dinner- 
party Matthews gave on Saturday. What 
Tim really wanted was opportunity of publicly 
hitting out at Rowland Blenitebhasset, 
whose name cropped up before Special Com- 
mission as having subscribed certain sums 
of money for dispensation by an energetic 
searcher after truth. Blenvsbhasset, other- 
wise of retiring disposition, takes no part in 
public affairs: Tim longing to give him 
an Oliver for his IU)wland. Difficulty how 
to do it P Chance unconsciously provided by 
innocent Home Secretabt. Gave customary 
dinner in honour of QirEEir*8 Birthday; 
invited among other friends the Judges on 
Special Commission and BLEinnsEHABSET. 
Here was Tim*8 opportunity. Used it with 
superb mvity. Called Speakeb's attention 
to fact that, in addition to three Judges, one 
of the guests was Sir Rowland Blenveb- 
HA88ET, ** a person implicated in the Pigott 
forgeries." 

That was what Tim wanted to say. In 




Gardens to Westminster, scarcely a turning at which he did nat 
come upon man, woman, or child under the noofs of a ruthless eab- 
horse. Lived in India some time ; Juggernaut nothing to it Home 
Srcbetabt sits with arms folded, legs crossed, his face suffused with. 
highly cultivated aspect of incredulity. 

^* Are the police to stand by," Campbell insists, " and see cabs 
come up and knock persons down without interference or remon- 
strance ? Will the Right Hon. Gentleman take up the subject ? " 

No human impulse more natural, even in a Home Secretabt, than 
to take up a subject if he accidentally finds it knocked down by a cab 
at a street comer. But Matthews a lawyer, accustomed tc 
quibbles. 

** There is" he replied, **a statute in force. What handle is 
there^ then, tor taking up the subject f " 

This posed Campbell ; not prepared for that way of looking at it. 
Time might come, if this sort of thing went unchecked, that no father 
of a family would go out in London streets without first providing 
himself with a handle by which he might be picked up when 
knocked down by a cab. That time not yet arrived. Home Sbcbe- 
TABT, took base advantage; House rudely laughed; Campbell 
temporarily subsided. 

Other answer was from Abthub Balfoitb. Questioned as to sale 
of lands in Ulster by London Companies, he said Chables Lewis 
had Motion on paper, which referred to subject ; when it came on 
would discuss it. 

**But," said Clavct, '* Suppose this Motion never comes on; 
what does the Right Hon. Gentleman propose to do ? " 

** When that eventuality occurs," said Balfoitb, '*I shall be 
ready to answer the question." 

A pretty answer this, imbued with the spirit of Philosophic Doubt. 
No one knows whether he q^uite meant what he said, or whether he 
accidentally stumbled on this deliciously round-about way of saying 
he would never answer question. Crowded House sat for a moment 
puzzled and silent; then there was a titter, ending in a roar of 
laughter : in which Abthub blushingly joined. 

Busineis done.— Sootoli Local Government Bill read Second Time. 

Friday,— Bootoh. business in the morning, Indian in the evening. 
The morning and the evening a dull day. 



LA VIE k LA ROOSE. 



Tim 's back, 
order to say it, framed question to ^pbaesb. as to who had control 
over House and its precincts? Sfeaexb obliged to answer, witii 
equal gravity, that he had no control over gentlemen who came to 
dinner within precincts of House. Tim much obliged for reply, and 
business proceeded. 

" Wasn't sure at first I could mana^ it, Tobt, dear boy," Tim 
said, his honest face suffused with satisfaction. **But you see 1 
managed it Suppose I had got up in my place and said, * Sir 
RowLAin) BLENiTEBHAseET is a person imphcated in the Pigott 
forgeries ' ; there would have been an awful uproar ; I should have 
been out of order ; Speaker would have been down on me ; perhaps 
I would have been * named' ; and then where would I have been? 
But, you see, I wrap it up in a auestion, fire it off accidentally as 
as it were, the boys cheer and the thing's done. Apart from Blsnkeb- 
HA88ET, quite worth while doing to see how frightened Matthews 
was when I alluded to him. For a bit of real srort, if you know 
how to manage it, give me the House of Commons.^ 

Buiineee dime, — Vote on Account ti^en. 

Thursday,— Bmce PLumnsT fiashed ferth his answer to Gbobsb 
Campbell the other night about " fearful oieatures" in and out of 
Heuse, has been a marked tendency on part of Ministers to sparkle 
at Question Time. Home Sxcbetabt tried it to-night with Gbobgb 
Campbell u^ain for subject. It seems that Geobge, taking his 
walks abroad, has exclusively enjoyed spectacle of cabs running over 
citizens. Would appear that, walking down from Southwell 



The art of prolonging life being, of course, a most interestinir 
subject to everybody. Dr. Robson Roose who is always ** up to date," 
deals with it in the Fortnightly for this month— still ably conducted 
by the oj>en and frank Habbis (not Dbubiolaitds of that !lk)— and 
treats his subject as well as he treats his patients, which is saying a 
great deal, but not too much. Here are some notes arising out of a 
carefol perusal of his artidie which may be of use to him on a future 
occasion, should he resume the subject. 

1. — Quention, Kre men or women the longer lived P Answer, We 
have all heard of Old Pabil but never of Old Ma. Perhaps one reason 
is that any allusion to a lady's age is considered impolite. 

2.— Q. How to prolong life P— -4. Live above Pabb. 

3.— Q. ** Three-score and ten" is "accepted," says Dr. R, R., 
" pretty generally." Are musicians long-lived ?—A, Fes, as a rule, 
beioause tney live after they have completed several scores. 

4.— Q. Is there any Ix)ngevity Association to which we can 
belong ?—A, The Eighty Club is me nearest approach to it. 

5. — Q. Is there anyone now living who was aliye four centuries 
ago P — A, Certainly. Four centuries ago were the Middle Ages. A 
number of middle-aged people stHl exist. «*• This is a fact which, 
strangely enough, has escaped the Doctor's notice. 

6.— Q. The Doctor recounts how one old woman- who nevw 
washed, but rubbed her face with lard, lived to 106. What rank in 
life was she ?—A, We should say she must have been addressed as 
"Jtfi7ai/f." 

1,—Q, The Doctor is against " tricycling" for old men. Why P— 
A, Doctor is wrong here. For an ola man who has completea one 
cycle, to go on to two cycles and up to three, cannot do him any 
possible harm. He will be a hale aiLa hearty Trioydinarian. 

8,—Q, Dr. Pabkeb is quoted as recommending rice to old persons 
because of the starch in it. Would not a diet of nice white ties fresh 
from the washerwoman's do equally as well ?—A, Yes. The diifa 
could be included in the vegetarian list, and called white arti- 
chokers. 

9,—Q, Rest is absolutely necessary. Can you suggest a form of 
diet or exercise, or both, which will economise time by indnding 
simultaneous rest f—A, Certainly. Go to a fishmongers and ttkt 
forty 'winks. As for exereise ; quiet games are good, theretee " €K> 
Nap" as often as possible. 

Finally, Mr, Punch presents his oom^iments to Dr. R. R, and 
repeats Jctp Van WinkUe salutation, *' Here's your health, and your 
family's, and may you live long and brosber ! " 



Fashions fob Debet Wsbk.— Handicaps and Foolscaps. 
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"WON IN A CANTER!" 
A Colloquy ok the Coubse after the Great Race. 

SCEN»— TAtf Derby Course m the vicinity of the JudgeU 

Box. The Derby Winner, ** Naval Defence," being 

led away. Crowd closes in, shouting ; Mr, Judqe 

Punch descends to congratulate the Otcners of the 

Successful Horse, 
Crowd. Hooray! Hoorav! 

Sir W. H-re-rt (aside). Ah, ahout, brave boys ! You 'd 
bellow 

As blatantlT for anj other fellow 

Who ownea the Winner. 
Mr. M-rl-y (drily). Eyen for you. Sir Willum ! 

Sir W, H-rc-rt. Flatter myself in enterprise and skill, 
I am 

Equal to 8-l-sb-rt and his " boy " together. 

H-M-LT-K with the crack, and such rare weather, 

Couldn't help winning ; in a real race 

I doubt if he 'd contrive to get a place. 

But, hang it all, their Stable has such luck. 
Lord Gr-nv-lle. Sugar-Loaf out up badl^ in the ruck. 
Sir IF. H-rc-rt. Only their second stnng ! Look at 
Lords.! 

His sorrel face melts sweetly at success 

So brilliant— and so easy. 
Mr. Judge P-nch (to Lord S). Well, my Lord, 

Even a Jud^ impartial can afford 

Congratulations upon such a win. 

Naval Defence was certainly well in. 

Rather on the small side, perhaps ; not quite 

The shape and size of one in the first flight 

Of equine heroes ; still he quite outstroae 

Anything that the other jocke]^s rode ; 

And romped in every inon a winner. 
Lord S'l-sb-ry, Yes! 

Yet we were scarcely cocksure of success. 

The hone had not filled out as some expected. 

Lord Charles, for instance, fancied he detected 

Weediness and a slight peacocky action, 

Nor did I feel the fullest satisfaction 

With H-M-LT-w's peculiar style of riding. 

Which sometimes checks a horse at its full striding. 

He 's not an Archer, Gsoroix,— but no matter ! 

Taney this victory is like to shatter 

The other Stable's prospects for the season. 

What can they do,— umess they trot out Treason ? 

And he is stale and short of work. Of course 

They may possess the great dark Irish horse 

They magnify mysteriously. If so. 

Let 's have him out and see how he can go ! 
Mr. Judge Punch, Naval Defence, my Lord, was bound 
to win, 

Although he might not carry all your tin 

As you suggest, for in the rival Stable 

It is no secret tnere was nothing able 

To vanquish him, or even to eaiend him. 

For this race, anyhow. 
Mr. Ch-mb-rl-n, Fortune befriend him ! 

As we have done^ Lord H-RT-HOT-ir and I. 
Lord S'l^sb-ry (bowtng). Our dual providence ! 
Mr, Ch-mb-rUn (aside). More mockery, 

My black-a-vised Coriolanus / Well, 

We '11 see one day who is the binder swell. 

Anon, perhaps your ** dual providence " 

"DualContioP'maybe. 
Mr, O'sch^n (hugaing htmself). But for the expense 

I rather like this union of Stables. 

Oar champion anyhow has turned the tables 
Upon the Mawarden-eum-Hibemia lot 

Gl-dst-kb does look as though he 'd caus^t it hot. 

gVhich will please Joseph.) As for icy jP-rw-le, 
is countenance is cheerful as a chamel. 
While H-RC-RT like a (burst) captive balloon— 
Ha! ha I— seems vastiy like descending soon. 
Wishes he 'd joined us, doubtiess. 
LordH-rt-ngt-n. How they roar, 

jHie swarming cads I E'en racing gets a bore, 
Xiow the hoigolloi take such inter^ in it. 
Mr. QUdet^ne. Crowing all round, I see ! But wait a 
^. ^ minute! 
Svr W. M-rc-rt. A minute ? 
M ^^'^' WeH, a year, or maybe two. 

^r fr, H^rc-rt. Oh, years are nothing to a youth like 
you; 




" Oh no, we never mention her ! 
Iler name is never heard ! *' 

She had been to tbe State Ball— and hir name was omitted in every 
List next mobniko ! **l8 Life Worth Living?" 



But I confess that I should like to fee 

A champion in our stables, my dear G. 

Fancy their winning with that three-legged crock ! 

Whilst Joe, the renegade, can mouth and mock 

The bareness of our stalls. 
Mr, Gl'dst-ne, Ah, you must school 

Your soul to patience, William mine. Home Rule 

Is not 80 out of it as some suppose ; 

He*U " come again," to G-8CH-ir*8 shame— and Joe's. 
Sir W, H-rc-rt. Evergreen Hopeful ! 
3fr. M-rl-y. But, by Jove, he 's right ; 

Though '* aged," he will beat them out of mffht. 

These cocky ** three vear olds," before he 's done. 
Lord It. Ch-rch-U. By Jove,'.tne Stable 's having lots of fun. 

Naval Defence ha£ brought them fame and pelf. 

I almost wish I 'd backed the brute myself ! 
Lord C. B-r-sf-rd. What did I tell you, RAinwM P " Back the Favourite ! " 

Although tiie Stable did not ouite behave aright, 

According to my notion. Omy fault 

I find with them is that they seemed to halt. 

The crack was bound to win. if they would run him. 

But I maintain they should nave had more on him / [Left arguing. 



All the Differenee. 

Whether women shall, or shall not, have the Parliamentary Suffrage, 
is regarded as '* a burning question;" whether they should, or should not, 
have more than threepence for lining a pair of trousers, making nine 
buttonholesi and sewing on nine buttons, is not— save by the poor souls 
who toil night and day for that pitiful ^j. Well, this button business 
may not be ^ a burning question"— yet ; but it is certainly a *' burning shame." 

The Alkxahdea Palace.— Is it an Apey thought to have a Monkey G9iow ? 
Should the London nublio be disappointed, its monkey would be up, and the 
Alexandra would suner. On Sunday, if fine, the Apes might be shown Monkey 
Island, or, by the kind permission of the noble owner, taken for a treat to 
Apethorpe. 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 

Prwd Mother IpiqtMd thai her ChilcCa advances meet wUh no reeponeefrom Fair Stranger). ** Why, Babt dsjlb, that 'b not tour Gbakdma ! 



EGBERT ON THE DAEBT. 

Ah, there was a time when I looked forrard for the Darby for 
weeki to oome as one of the grandest days of the holeyear, and now. 
strange to sav, I'm not a going. And why? Well, for seyral 
reasons. In the first plaoe I don't like the downs as I nsed to. I 
remember thinking last year that it was about the stibkyest plaoe 
when wet and the dnstyest plaoe when drv as Terer I seed. I don't 
remember as I nsed to oare much abont them little suokomstanoes 
years ago, bnt I spose as we gits more partickler the more older we 
grows. UL the seoond plaoe,— which by-the-by is ginerallv where 
my fayorit horse finds msself at the hand of the race— I had sitoh a 
dose of bad Inok last year that I was afeard of repeating it. I didn't 
oare about telling mv sad tail at the time, ooz I finds as one never gits 
no simpathy on sitoh sad ooasions but rayther plenty of charf and 
plenty of reticule, but as it 's now a hole year ago, I plucks up my 
eurraffe and speaks out like a man. 

Well then, I had larst jear, thro a nwrting frend of mine, the 
werry stratest of strate tipi^ and, what's remarkable stange, it 
oome ofi all rite. I lade no less than one golden suyyerain to three 
on the fayorit and another golden suyyerain to six on another fityorit, 



helegant reparst of oold foul, and am, and sallad, and beer, and 
thorowly we both enjoyed it, qjeshally me with mj winnins a ging- 
linff in my pocket as it were. We then set ofi to nnd my 2 betting- 
book makers, anid there was my winninff better in his usual place, 
and he smiled as he seed me a passing oy, and* said, " Better luck 
next time. Sir ; you oan't alius win." To which I replied in my off- 
and manner, " Oh, suttenly not" Thinking to myself, " An, he 
litUe nose wot a stroke of luck I'ye had ! " 

Presently I oums to my other betting book-maker's place— but 
" Oh what a site met my yiew I " as the poet says. There had evi- 
dently been some little misnnderstandin, for the hole place was a 
perfedk redkl On inquiring of a werry remarkabel sayage-looking 
Gent a standing by, what it all meanly he told me the werry start- 
ling intelligenoe that the book-maker with who I had made my large 
winninff-bet haying lost a great deal more money than he oooa 
posserbly pay, had been oonwioted of being a mere swindling Welch- 



man, insted of Ta honest Tnglishman, as ewerybody had thort him to 
be, and so had bin chiyied off the Course by a angry mob of his 
customers, who all discoyered as they was all rayther large loosers, 
insted of werry large winners, as they had all fondly hoped as they 
was I Wot a dishcoyery for a poor Waiter, who, after going 
through all the hagony oi the prewious two ours, and all the dredfu 
xcitement of the acsnal five minets, finds hisself proclaimed by the 
Humpire as a prowd winner| and then, when he cums for his farely 
wun money, iiuted of receiymg back his one golden suyyerain as he 
had laid, and his three golden suyyerains as he had won, finds hisself 
defrauded of all four by a swindling Welshman, and has to seek his 
disc<msolate home a looser of two pounds sterling, insted of a winner 
of tiie same respectabel sum. I don't beleeye as all Welshmen oan 
be alike in this respect, for it does so happen as my^ own Mother was 
wun. and in course she produced me, which is a pritty good proof of 
what I says, for I am not ony pussonally the wery Sole of Honner, 
but I regards cheating with the werry heels of contempt 

I took care to keep my true story a secret larst year, being rayther 
ashamed of it, if the plane truth must be spoke ; but as the Poet 
says, "Distance takes the sting from out the view," and my 
xperience may proye a holesome waminff to other Noble Sportsmen, 
like myself, and then my four lovely golden suyyerains will not have 
been alltogether lost in wane: though I suttenly^do hope as the 
werry next xanipel will be kindly purwided bv sum one Jest a leetle 
more abel to anord that sumwhat xpensive luxury, than a mere 
umbel Waiter, tho' he does happen for to be a Hed 'un. 

It must be a worry nice thing for to be abel to set a good xampel, 
and to be werry libral to the Pore, and setterer, ^dien you has plcoity 
of money, thowsands and thowsands a year, and don't miss it It ^s 
Bumthink like a werry old Gent a being werry wirtuous, or a werry 
ugly old Maid being werry ditto. I remembm when I was at our 
Parish Skod I used to be offen kaned for bad spellin, but then our 
Caning Master had bin at it all his Hf e, and ooodTspell amost ewery- 
think, so how oood he iq>eot me to spell like him, and the nateral 
consequens was as I never quite suokseeded in beiioig a remarkabel 
good speller, tho of coarse I've greatly himproved senoe then, and 
after all I don't kno, so long as peeple xnos what you means, as it's 
of werry much consequents now you spells it Bobxbt. 

Police Motto.— The " Monro " Doctrine.—" No Cards." 
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"LE CRICQUETTE." 

How he will be played — shortly* 

MOKSIEUB, Offices of the Athletic Congress, Paris. 

I am overwhelmed with my gratitude to you and to the 

generouB dignitaries, the Chancellors of your Universities, the Heads 

of your preat Public Seminaries and the Principal of your renowned 

Marv-le-bone College Club 

,. : f^ JHL for the information they have 

'^ '•■ -in ^ ^V^^^^ wi< given me concerning ** Le 

"'" •' -^ '• ^^'' «»«* Crio(iuette," your unique 

National game, and I thank 
you in the name of my Com- 
mittee for your present of im- 

plements, — les toickettes, le 

^^^"^^^^ ^^ ^v ^ dottle de canon, les gros hois 

"^^ (the batsman's weapons), le 
cuirasse pour lesjatnhes de Longstoppe, and other necessaries for the 
dangers of the contest that you have so kindly forwarded for our 
inspection. But most of all are we indebted to vou for sending over 
a 'ome team of your brave professionals to play the match against our 
Parisian ** onzs,^^ for you rightly conjectured that by our experience 
of the formidable game in action, we should be able to judge of its 
risks and dangers, and after mature investigation be able so to revise 
and ameliorate the manner of its playing as to bring it into har- 
mony with the taste and feeling of uie athletic ambition of the rising 
generation of our young France. 

A Match has taken place as ^ou will see by " Le Score " sub- 
joined, which I enclose for your inspection. It was not without its 
fruits. It disclosed to us. as you will remark, by referring to 
'* Le Score" very practically the dangerous, and I must add, the 
murderous capabilities that "Le Cricquette^' manifestly possesses. 
Our Revising Committee has already the matter in hand^ and when 
their report is fully drawn up, I shall have much satisfaction in 
forwarding it to you. Meantime, I may sav, that the substitution 
of a light large ball of silk, or some other sort material for the deadly 
^^houle de canon ^* as used by your countrymen, has been decided 
upon as absolutely necessary to deprive the game of barbarism, and 
harmonise it with the instincts which Modem and Republican France 
assooiatM with the pursuit of a harmless pastime. Les wickeUes. 
as being too small for the Bowlsman to reach them, should be raised 
to six feet high, and the Umpire, a grave anomaly in a game 
cherished by a liberty-loving people, should be instantly suppressed. 
The *'overre" too, should consist of sixteen balls. But this and 
many other matters are under the consideration of the Committee, 
I now, subjoin "Le Score" I mentioned, a brief perusal of it will 
show you what excellent grounds the Committee nave for making 
the humanising alterations at which I have hinted* 

ALL FRANCE v, AN ENGLISH 'OME-TEAM. 
All Frakcb. 

M. DB Boissr (struck with murderous force on the front of his fore- 
head by tne houle de canon, and obliged to retire), b. JoNSS- 
JoHi^soir 

M. NAxmiN (hit on his fingers, which are pinched blue with the 
houle de canon, and incapacitated), b. Jokes- Johnson . . 

Le Marquis de Cakousel (receives a blow from the houle de canon 
on the front bone of his leg, and is compelled to relinquish the 
contest), b. Jonbs- Johnson 

M. BussoN (receives a severe contusion of the cheek-bone from the 
hoide de canon, which is delivered with murderous intent by a 
swift ** round-and bowlsman"), b. Jones -Johnson*. . . 

Le (General Gbbx (hits his three wickettes into the air, in a 
daring attempt to stop the houle de canon with his batsman's 
dub), b. Jones- Johnson ........ 

Le Due ae Septfaces (has his pince-nez shattered to atoms by the 
houle de canon, and, being unable to see, withdraws from the 
** innings "), b. Jones-Johnson 

M. Cabellon. M. le Docteur GiBOFLfe, Le Professeur d'Equitation 
(all the three being given, in turn, ** out, legs in front of the 
ufickette,** leave the ground to arrange a duel with the Umpire), 

b. JONES-JOHNSON . . ^ .0 

M. de MoNTMO&ENCY (on reaching the mckettc and seeing the 
terrible approach of l^e houle de canon, has a shivering fit 
which obbges him to sit down), b. Jones- Johnson . . .0 

M. JoLiBOis, coining in last, trrumphantly avoids the " overre," 
and is, in consequence, not out. 

The English 'Oke-Teah. 

Jones- Johnson, not out .... 3276 

Brown-Smith, not out . . • . 3065 

So the fifame stood at the end of the fifth day, when, spite all the' 

efforts of *^ All France," even to the putting on of three ** Bowlsmen " 

at once, it was found impossible to taike even one of the '* 'Ome-team " 

ioickettes. Tet the contest was maintained by the ** Out-side " with 



a wonderful heroism and Slan, for though by degrees, in nobly 
attempting to stop the flight of the houle de canon as it sped on its 
murderous course, driven by the furious and savage blows of the 
batsmen in all directions over the field, the fieldsmen, one by one, 
struck in the arms, legs, head, and back, began to grow feeble under 
their unceasing blows and contusions, still one and all from the 
'* Long-leg-ofr' to the indomitable *' Longstoppe," faoed the 
dangers of their situation with a proud smile, indicative of the noble 
calm of an admirable spirit. So, Monsieur, the rane, which was 
not finished, and which, in consequence, the Umpire, with a 
chivalrous generosity, announced as ** drawn," came to its conclu- 
sion. You will understand, from the perusal of the above, the 
direction in which mv Committee will be likely to modify the rules 
of the game, and simplify the apparatus for playing it, so as to give 
your '* Cri(iuette" a chance of finding itself permanently acclima- 
tised in this country. 

Accept, Monsieur, the assurance of my most distinguished 
consideration. 

The Secrbtart of the Paris Athletic Congress. 



COUNTY.CX)UNCILDOM. 



{From, the Note-Book of Mr, Punch's Young Man,) 
May 21th,— li is with regret that I find myself once more in the 
Coun<nl Chamber, where I have listened to so many dreary debates. 
I had hoped that I should have been able to give the London Ounty 
Councillors a long rest. But Fate, represented by that distinguished 
warrior, Colonel Howard Vincent (late Lieut. Boyal Welsh 
Fusiliers), has decided against it. There is a large assembly present, 
all more or less politely thirsting for the gallant Colond-Iieu- 
tenant*s blood. I remt to say that the hero does not look very 
heroic. He is dressed in mufti, which is unnecessary, as he mi^t 
have made quite an effective costume out of his (so to speak) Official 
Wardrobe. Surely he could have found in it a Barristers wig, a 
Fusilier's bearskin, a Berkshire Militiaman's sword-belt and sa^ a 
Constable's staff, a Central London Ranger's overalls, a Queen's 
Westminster pair of gaiters, and the Mess jacket and vest (now, 
perhaps, a tnfie small) of a Sandhurst Cadet Over this tasty 
combination-uniform the gallant Colonel-Lieutenant might have 
worn his badge of the Bath, in addition to the stars propcor to a 
Enight of the Crown of Italy and the Oerman Crown. As it is, tiie 
hero, in spite of the extreme intelligence which habitually charac- 
terises Ids highly inteUectual features, seems a trifle insignificaBt. 
'* Mister " Ro^ebebt. whose wrongs are too deep for words— has he 
not wandered about, looking unsuccessfully for fire-engines, and the 
Prince and Princess of Wales on the previous Saturday r— coldly 
calls upon the Colonel-Lieutenant to rise in his place. 

Thi6n &e hero makes a statement, which ciearlv proves that he 
does not know— in spite of his career at Sandhurst, his service in the 
Royal Welsh Fusiuers, his appointment to the Royal Bevkshire 
Militia, his command in the Raoigers and Queen's Westminstars, his 
call to the Bar, his Directorship of Criminal Investigations, ana his 
entrance to the Paris FaoultS de Droit— how to ootupj j^iound to 
keep a space dear for the manoeuvring of troops. Immediately the 
gallant Colonel-lieutenant sits down, Sir Walter dx Souxa (a 
gentleman who, according to Dod, was knighted in recognitioii of 
his charity), moves a vote of oensure, which is seoonded '* with 
pleasure," by Whitblxt's Rival, Mr. Babkxb. Then, after some 
eloquence that appropriately may be styled Rotton. Mr. Probtn 
(Captain and diemist) rushes to the assistance of nis ehief , and 
ezplama, in tones of thunder^ what happened in his *' immediate 
front." Upon this Mr. Bottlnois (praotioaUy '* the Pride of Maryle- 
bone and its Neighbonriiood "} moves that the Council shall prooeed 
to the next business. A division follows, and the numbers are eqpaL 
''Mister" Rosbbbbt is asked to give a casting vote, butpoeoUy 
remembering a walk through a crowd of roughs with two little 
children in kilts on either aide of him, promptly refuses. Tbea 
oomes a division, and the Colonel-Lieutenant, by a Mi^onty of five, 
is *' saved— saved— saved " from oensure 1 

Upon this, Barl Compton (who I fear the Patriot Bubns would not 
oonsider on this oocasion quite so unbloated as usual) asks whether 
the Council intends to apologise to their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Walxb. This is too much lor the refined 
and popular Re^«aentatiTe of Battersea and Clapham, who, in 
silvery aoeents, intimates his intention, if such a reaolnticA be put, 
of moving an amendment to it But "Mister" Rosebsbt intuv 
poses, and declares the incident at an end. It being new decided that 
the gallant, learned, and Foreign-Knightlv ColoDd-Lieiitenant is 
not (at any rate for the moment) to be either executed on Tower 
Hill, or confined in the devest dungeon beneath the Castle's moat, 
the prooeedini[s became comparatively uninteresting. So I leave the 
County Councillors to their own devices (whidu bv the way, inoliide 
a design for the Ccmunon Seal, which has merited "Mister" Boax* 
bkbt's reeommendation) until their labours are su4>ended for a 
season by the apivoaeh of the Whitsuntide Recess. r^r^r\^c> 
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MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. v.— Thb Amatoet Spisodic. 

Thi hiitorjr d a Singfer's latett loya-^wliather {ortunate or other- 
wise—will always oommand the interest and attention of a Music-Hall 
audience. Oar example, which is founded upon the yerj hest 
preoedents. deriyes an additional piquanoy from the sodal position 
of the heloyed ohjeot Cultiyated readers are requerted not to 
shudder at the rhymes. Mr, Punches Poet does them deliberately 
and in oold blood, being oonyinoed that without these somewhat 
daring oonoords, no ditty would haye the slightest chance of satisf y- 
ingtfie great ear of the Musio-Hall public. 

The title of the Bong is :— 

MASHED BT A MARCHIONESS. 

The Smaer should come on correctly and taeUfuUy attired in a suU 
of hud dittoes, a starUinq tie, and a white **pot^* hat— the 
orthodox costume {on the MusiC'Sall stage) cf a middle-ckui 
swain steering from love-sickness. The air should he of the 
conventional Jog-trot and Jingle order, chastened hy a sentimental 
melancholy, 

I 'ye lately gone and lost my 'art— and where you '11 neyer guess— 
I 'm regularly mashed upon a loyehr Marchioness I 
'Twas at a Fancy Fair we met, inside the Albert 'All ; 
So afiable she siniled at me as I eame near her stall I 
CAort4«— Don't tell me Belgrayia is stiff in behayiour ! 

She 'd an Uncle an Earl, and a Dook for her Pa— 
StiU there was no starohiaess in that fair Marchioness, 
As she stood at her stall in the Fancy Bazaar ! 

At titles and distinctions once I 'd irnorantly scoff, 
As if no bond oould be betwixt the Tradesman and the Toff ! 
I held with those who 'd do away with difference in ranks— 
But that was all before I met the Marohioness of Makx ! 
CAort«— Don't tell me Belgrayia, &o. 

A Heme was being started by some kind aristo-orits, 
For orphan kittens, bom of poor, but well-connected, cats ; 
And of the swells who planned a Fete this object to assist, 
The Marohioness of Makx's name stood foremost on the list. 
CAort4«— Don't tell me Belgrayia, &o. 

I neyer saw a smarter hand at serying in a shop, 
For eyery likely customer she caught upon the 'op I 
And from the lorm her Ladyship displayed at that Bazaar. 
(With enthusiasm)— Yon might haye took your oath she'd been 
broueht up behind a bar ! 

Chorus— DoOit tell me Belgrayia, &c. 

In \*ain I tried to kid her that my purse had been forgot. 
She spotted me in 'alf a jiff, and chaffed me precious hot I 
A soy. for one regaliar she gammoned me to spend. 
'* Ton really ean't refuse," she said, ** I'ye bitten off the end ! " 
CAortw— Don't tell me Belgrayia, &o. 



couldnt break it, she said, not eyen for me, I wish I could giye 
you an idea of how she smiled as she made th^t remark ; for the 

fact IS, when an aristocrat does unbend- well, 

CAoni*— Don't tell me Belgrayia, Ac. 
Next tim« I meet the Marchioness a-riding in the Bow, 
I'll ketch her eye and raisemy 'at, and up to her PU g< 



I go. 



[With sentiment)— AiA tell ner next my 'art I keep the stump of 
She sold me on the 'appy day we 'ad at her Baxaar 1 [that cigar 

fpokenr-lLnd she'll be pleased to see me again, / knowl She's 
not OM of your stuck-up sort ; don't you make no mistake about it, 
th« aristocracy ain't 'alf as bloated as people imagine who don't know 
COL Wheneyer I hear parties running 'em down, I always say : — 
CAoriM— Don't tell me Belgrayia is stiff in behayiour, &c. 



'* Do buy my crewel- work.** she urged, ** it goes across a chair, 
You 'II nnd it oome in useful, as I see you 'ile your 'air ! " 
So I 'anded oyer thirty bob, though not a coiny bloke. 
I couldn't tell a Marcnioness how nearly I was broke I 

Spoken— Thowgh I did take the liberty of saying : " Make it fifteen 
bob, my Lady ! '' But she said, with such a fascinating look— 1 can 
see it yet !— " Oh, I'm sure you're not a 'angling kind of a man," 
she says, *' jou hayen't the face for it. Ana think of all them pore 
fatherless kittings," she says ; *' think what thirty bob means to 
ihem / " says she, fflanoing up so pitiful and tender under her long 

eyelashes at me. Ah, theltadioals may talk as they like^ but 

CAorus— Don't tell me Belgrayia, &o, 

A raffle was the next eoneem I put my rhino in : 
The prize a talking parrot, which I didn't want to win. 
Then her sister, Lady Tabbt, showed a painted milking stool. 
And I bought it-^ough it's not a thine I sit on as a rule. 

A;poA#ii— Not but what it was a handsome article in its way, too, 
— 'had a snow«soene with a sunset done in oil on it. '* It willloc^ 
knrely in. your obambers," says the Marohioness: *'it was eyer so 
much admired at Oatterwall Castle ! " It didn't look so bad in my 
three«pair back, I must say, though unfortunatoly the sunset came 
off on me the yery first time I happened to set down on it. dtill 
tibiBk oi the ecmditoensiaii of painting sneh a thing at elll 
CAoms— Don't tell me Belgrayia, ftc 

The Marquis kept a-fidgeting and frowning at his wife. 
For she talked to me as free as if she 'd known me all my life ! 
I felt that I was in the swim, so wasn't oyer-awed. 
Bat 'ung about and s^nt my cash as layish as a lord! 

Speken^lt was worth all thd monev, I can toll yon, to be chatting 
there aoross tho Ooimter with a real fire Marohioness for as long as 
oyer my funds would 'old out They 'd haye held out much longer, 
only me Marchioness made it a rule neyer to gird change — she 




A CAITLE IH SPAIV AT WEST KEHIIVOTOH. 

LEifm the Sunny South, where the ohesnut-treet blossom, and 

the Alhambra, with ito thousand lights, bounding brothers and 

brilliant signaritas playing on their gay cigarettes, basks in the 

golden land of Leioestero El Square, I 

came to West Kensington. I had been 

asked— O nommo del tobaecoJ-to be 

present at the inauguration of the Spanish 

Exhibition. Had i my wish, I would 

haye preferred to haye watchea Toreador 

as, singing on the boards of a Theatre el 

Gusarrisso, he expressed his Italian con- 

tento. But, out of a feelinf of haughty 

nationality— for we sons of tne due South 

are as proud as the eagles who peck at our 

sherry-giylng grajMs— I thought it my 

duty to support the fH%t show of the 

produoto of my natiye land. I was greeted 

at the Welcome Club (an Institution that 

reminded me not a little of Madrid and 

Barcelona, oombined with a dash of 

El Dorado, and summits of the merry 

Pyrenees) , and was regaled with some of the 

dishes of my own dear land. Many of these were accompanied by a 

yegetable called El potato, which I found to be simply excellent. 

But enough of this. Let me paint a picture of the great Spanidi 

Exhibition— a picture that has neyer had its equal. 

Imagine an enormous Arcade tilled with eyery possible production 
of Spam. Imagine thousands and thousands oi gaily decked booths 
erected for the sole purpose of exoloiting the merito of Spanish 
Liquorice. Imagine agam thousands and thousands of beautiful 
counters groaning under the weight of a wealth of Spanish onions- 
onions so good, so strong, that they draw tears from the eyes of 
myriads of pleasure-seekers ! Imagine tambourines, and tomatoes, 
and oliyes ! Imagine all this, and you still haye but the faintest im- 
pression of the real contento of the Spanish Exhibition. 

Imagine a fleet of Spanish boats, that would oreato surprise eyen 
on the silyery bosom of the gentle Guadalquiyir. Imagine an 
enormous magazine of arms, with blades from Toledo, and old 
armour from tiie stores of the street known as El Wardour. 
Imagine once again, pictures of the most startling magnificence. 
Imagine Yaitdtck at his best, and YxLAsauie at his more than best, 
to say nothing of Peabs El Soapo in the more inspired of his 
pubUeity-seeking memento I Imagine all this, and throw in more — 
such as local colouring and poetic sentiment— and yet you haye not 
quite got the Spanish Exhibition I 

Imagine a bull-fight. Imagine the Matadors and the gaily- 
dressed Cayaliers of the Circus. Imagine Spanish music of the most 
admirable kind, headed by the Bando El Gturdo^ conducted by Lieu- 
tenant Dak el Godfbbtdo. Imagine the original Electric Light 
diseoyered by Cot^uiibus, ages beforo gas was inyented by Gijoo de 
Oama, Ims^ne a fairy scene of wonderment and delight, with ito 
gay lamps and illuminations, resembling El Vauxhallo de Oremoma. 
Imagine eyery possible distraction— theatres, oonoerts, euto from 
the joint, drinks, dioramas, and earthquakes of Lisbon— ana yet you 
haye not imagined eyerythiog. Fancy picture galleries miles long, 
conseryatories full of the choicest planto, lakes without equal at 
Windermere or Switzerland, and mountains that resemble as littie 
Primrose Hill as they do the Alps. 

Imagine all this, and much more (or less), and you yet haye to 
imagine the contento ai the Spanish Exhibition ! 

{Signed) Doir Oinoy THE HlDALOO. 



SiLTEE SREEg.— Last Thursday Sheen was « n y^/« for the Silyer 
Woddmg of the Comto and Comtesse de Paeis. Many of the yisitors 
were thero for the first time, *' not in a pays de eonnaissanee,^^ 
obseryed the witty and yenerable Marquis de TiEtrx-CALEKBOUE, 
**for it might as well haye been Un Voyage en Sheens 
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"TO THE WEST!" 

Nsw Glassiohiav YXBfllOV. 
[Mb. Gladstons, doiisg the Whitsuntide reoen, will oon« 
duct a political campaign in Devonahire and C<nmwalL] 

G. 0. M. tm^.— 
To the West, to the West for a Whitsontide spree, 
Where DeTon and Cornwall jut out to the sea. 
Where the tired G. 0. M. if he's willing to toil, 
Maf hope to ingather politieal spoiL 

Where meeting;8 are scarce, where my generous host 
My aid at political fireworks will boast, 
Where the mobs will exult whilst I spout scorning rest ; 
Away, far away, to the land of the West I 

To the West, to the West, where my speeches will flow 
Like rivers of words, spreading wide as they go ; 
Where Weymouth and Dartmouth shall stir at my call, 
And Torquay and Plymouth keep rolling the balL 

Where the steam-vabht of kind Mrs. Eliot Yosks, 
The Oarlandy shall waft me away to my work. 
Till Tintagel's truth I shall Dut to the test : 
Away, far away to the crowds of the West! 

To the West, to the West ; there are yotes to be won. 
There 's Home Rule to dear up, lots of work to be done. 
I'll try it, I'll do it; I '11 neror despair 
Whilst I 'ye breath to orate or a moment to spare. 

Poor Paf s independence my labours shall buy. 
Though CHAMBEBLADr swcars that the game 's all my eye 
Away, boys, away, let us hope for the best. 
And fight for Home Rule in the land of the West ! 



TRUSTWORTHY AUTHORITY. 

Host, ** Michael, didn't I tell tou to decant the best Claret I ' 
Michael, "You did, Sorr." Host. "But this isn't the best." 

Michael, " No, Sorr ; but it 's the best you 've got ! " 



Happt THOueHT. — Dear Sir, I haye been looking 
about eyerywhere for an appropriate place idiere I may 
set up my Educational EstaDUshment for Boys, in oppo- 
sition to Dr. Swish's Academy at Birchington. I haye 
decided on going North, and settiing at Middle Wallop. 
Please, let all parents know this. Yours, Dr. BifiCH. 



Hi I Hil I— <V)lonel Mapleson's Acting Manager, Mr. 
Hut, quitted him. Does this mean No Huy prices P 
The Colonel ou^ht to see his way better now than ne did 
before, with only one Hut to look after eyezything. 



PEE-VARSITY. 

" Hereafter no Student can matriculate in the 
University of the Pacific, at San Joe^, California, 
who uses tobacco in any form." — Evening Faper, 

'Tis sad the Yankee Undergrad 
Sh<mld be debarred his baccy ; 

And forced to rank his " Head" a " crank/' 
And all his Tutors cracky ; 

Yet that's the dismal case in the 
Pacific Uniyersitee. 

The modest ci^rarette is banned ; 

They 'ye quite tabooed cigars ; 
And naughfy triers of secret briars 

Are sent home to their Ma's ; 
They rusticate like mad from the 
Pacific Uniyersitee I 

" Cut Gayendish ! "—the Dons exclaim. 

* ' Hay-ana weeds you mustn't ! 
What P * Nicotine assauge the spleen P ' 

Oh, trust us that it doesn'tl " 
A real '* un-weeded garden," the 
Padfio Uniyersitee I 

*' Pale students are made pale by pipes," 

So say San Jo8§ doctors ; 
" All College men to rest by ten 

Must go," chime in the Proctors. 
They go— and smoke in bed in the 
Paoifio Uniyersitee I 

Of Greek you may know less than ought, 
Latin less than you oughter. 

Be yery rude, giye " wines," get screwed. 
And then ** screw up" up the Porter ; 

Smoking 's the only ** Vice^' in the 
Pa(Mo Uniyersitee ! 



By boycotting the *' men's" ciffars 
They 'ye made a dreadful 'ash ; 

This pedant's Joke may " end in smoke, ' 
Bat not in lame— or cash : 

Such is our Birdseye yiew of the 
Pacific Uniyersitee.! 

Oh. English Alma Matres^ pray 

Don't imitate San Jos^ ^ 
A fragrant weed is good indeed 

When intellects feel dose^. 
There '11 be no Undergrads in the 
Pacific Uniyersitee I 



LADIES AND LOGIC. 

LiDT Habdman, Hon. Secretary of the 
Ladies' Grand Council of the Primrose 
League, speaking at the annual meeting of 
the Upminster Habitation, — is reported^ to 
haye said, that '*not for the wealth of all 
the indies would she consent to enter into 
public life and political strife." Thissayours 
strongly of the "self-denying ordinance." 
Only one wonders in that case what are the 
functions of the Primrose League, which, if 
it does not enter into *' political strife," has 
certainly been undeseryedly complimented 
by Grand-Master Salisbubt, and others. 
Liady Habdican *' trusted that the Dames of 
the Primrose League would neyer be con- 
fused in their minds with those ladies who 
entered into contested elections and miuj^led 
themselyes in the strife of Party politics." 
(Ai^jUause,) Contested elections I Party 
pobticsl Dear, dear, and the world had 
been supposing that the Primrose League 



was a Conseryatiye organisation, and that 
its Dames were remarkably aotiye in oanyas- 
sing and its kindred duties at election times ! 
Oh, what a surprise ! Perhajps, after all, the 
lady-beloyed Lea^e^ with its 800,000 
members, ite Habitations, its badges, its 
Tory flatterers and Radical def amers, is only 
a great pastoral association for the culture 
of Primroses I 

A little later, howeyer. Lady Habbmah 
seems— mark. Punch only says S00m«/— tolet 
the political cat out of the Primroee I 
" The League was an educational moyem< 
designed to counteract the 
they liked to use a stronger word she should 
not object— of the other side." The other 
side! Why that spoils it alL Arcadia yanishes 
at once, and thePmnrose pathbeoomes aparty- 
road instanter. The trail of the Caucus is oyer 
italL *' The Knights of the Primrose Leaffue 
had to fight, not with the lance of the olaen 
time, but with the pcnsoned darts of noes in- 
accuracies and misrepresentation.^' This 
eounde equiyocal^— but let that pass. Only is 
there no "political strife," no party mili- 
tancy here P What more could aLady of the 
nauffhty liberal Federation itself do r Alas 
for the pastoral peacefolness of the Primroeers! 
The League may be *' an educational moye- 
ment," but hardly in the direction of teaching 
logic to ladiM^ 

Shaespeabe oir the Suoab BonrnBs 
CoEyENTiON. — A " certain Conyocation of 
politic Worms."— JJaffi/f^, Act lY., Scene 3. 

ScABOELT A DuMB Akdcal.— A ^'Eoaror." 



^ KOTICB.~B«jeeted CommnnioatioBS or Contridatioiis, whether MB., Frintsd Matter, Drawings, or Pietnrts of any deseriptieB, will 
in BO ease be returned, not eyea when aeeompanied by a Stamped and Addressed XaYelope, Coyer, or Wrapper. To this rvlo 
there will be no exception. 
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A Menaoe to " La Perflde Albion/' 



TO CALAIS AND BACK BY PEN AND PENCIL. 

Ms. PwcH, THB Most Esspectev, 

When 1 told you how I wished to see the beautifid France, 
to inaimirate the harbour of Calais, you replied, " Do so, Babuns." 
When I said I was an exile horn a oounlry I We like a mother— 

my female parent I — 
that were I to return (to 
music), I should be arrpsted. 
and X)OThaps (oh, horrible [) 
be expelled 1 you suggested, 
**Then why not go in dis- 
^fuiseP" It was a grand 
idea I I love all that b of 
the theatre! Btill I Wi- 
tatedl I queatioiied you 
once again. **W>>itt ai^- 
guiseP" Onoe more you 
were ready with an answer 
— "You might go as a 
Member of the Punch 
Staff." I trembled I How 
oould I undertake such a task—suoh a responsibility ? You oontinued 
— '* You will find it easy enough—you are already considered comic.'' 
So I started. I was full of amusing anecdotes (ancient and 
modem), and wore my best smile. We Im the Victoria Station at 
half-past eight— our train carrying a most distinguished freight. 
There were nigh 6k)Temment officials and authors, but, aboye all. 
there were those admirable gentlemen, the Commander-in-Chief oi 
the Continental Traffic, and the Secretary of State for London, 
Chatham, and Doyer Affairs. As we passed the various stations, 
en routSt I fancy I noticed the pointsmen tremble with emotion as 
they recognised us. I motioned to them not to leave their work— 
to cheer us— as I considered that a display of good-will at such 
a time, although deeply gratifying, might cause an accident. 

On our amval at Dover, we were conducted, with every sign 
of rejoicing, to the Calais- Douvres. This is the magnificent new 
steamer of the L. C. & D. K, and worthily replaces its namesake, 
the wonderful Siamese twin- vessel that, it will be remembered, was 
always at the service of passengers subject to mal de m^r— except 
in rough weather ! In rough weather the old Calais^Douvrei very 
wisely remained at home. Our voyage was uneventful. Amongst 
our number on board was a distinguished Member of the House of 
Peers, who by an oversight had neglected to bring his robes with 
him (he had even forgotten the box containing his travelling coronet!) 
and who, consequently elected to keep in the background. I felt, 
that my countrymen would pardon this noble self-enaoement— when 
they understood that of course Englishmen cannot forget that the 
loss of Calais caused the gravest regret to an illustrious ancestress 
of Her present Majesty.. The commemoration of the French Eeyolu- 
tion cannot be officially recognised, nor can the cession of Calais by 
England to France ! 
As the Calais'Douvres reached its destination (in admirable time) 




The President Visits the Bight ofWaterlow. 



my heart increased its pulsations. I nearly fainted with emotion as 
I noticed there was a new busffet. Would it be safe to land P I would 
risk it! As the Representative of the noblest form of Literature, I 
was soon eating and drinldng all that was of the best. Fearing 
to be recognised (although my proceedings did not appear to cause 
surprise) I returned on board shortly after the d^feuner^ and awaited 
the visit of the President. But first we had a prooesfdon. It was 
led by a dispatch-boat occupied iby M. Cabkot, and followed by a 



second dispatch-boat, then came some torpedo vessels (representing 
the French Navy) then sample vessels from the Railway Companies. 
One of the latter— the Albert Victor belonging to the S. E. R.— 
seemed to me to get out of hand and wotUd stroke the ouay with her 
paddle-box. I could not see those on board, but felt mtuitively 
that this (proceeding must have given great delight to Sir Edwabd 
and his ever genial colleague S' Mtles— I beg iMirdon, I should say 
Sir Mtlbs. As the President passed, there was a little cheering, 
which sounded to me as if it came from British throats. We watched 
the procession as it disap]^eared, and then after an hour's pause we 
noticed a crowd approaching. It was headed by M. Cabnot. After 
a careful (and prooably exhaustive) inspection of the resources of 
the new Railway Station, the crowd emerged from a waiting-room, 
and made for the Cdlais-Ihuvres, This was the supreme moment 
of my day ! The President (such a President ! not even in a cocked 
hat and <m foot !) attended by his Generals (such Generals !— were I 

at the Bureau de la Cfuerre I would ^but stay, I must dissemble), 

came on board. Sir Stdnet Wateblow, the JD. C. of the L. C. & 
D. R., received him. Mr. William Forbes bowed. I who speak to 
you, concealed my face! I smiled grimly as I saw M. Cabnot 
shudder and grow paler than ever, as he noticed the nreparations 
in some of the cabins for what you call '* dirty weather.'' Ah ! this 
President! he is no sailor! His suite were dressed de rigueur— 

S'bus, evening clothes, and an umbrella I He did not recognise me ! 
tien I remembered that I was hidden in the personality of a 
member of the Staff of Punch, and laughed I Who would not laugh 
at such a sight P The pro- 
cession—the President, the 
Gc;.^:u!. fiiucli Genenilft!), 
the bouqiiet-btjarer (such a 
bouquet ;) , the ffentilhommes 
in evening dresB (such even- 
ing drefla 1) — once more, 
vanished » I was not known 
— 1 waij not denounoed ! I 
was saved ! 

In the evening I assisted 
at the Banquet. It was 
very good. A dream— not 
followed by a nightmare I 

?te"SSr-«$?to ^^ Newyendonofthe-P^deCd-i... 
that I returned in perfect safety to England. And yet I must add 
this : In spite of the necessitv of concealing my identity ; in spite 
of whatever may have been the blandishments of that grand old 
farceur, Sir Wilfbid Lawsow (who was on board the Calais- 
Douvres) ; in spite of the disappointment of not having the 
of choosing a second horse at a circus— I did not return 



iisguised in liquor / Accept my consideration the most distinguished. 

The Bbav' Genebal. 
[We are a little Burprised at the above oommuDication, as we have no 
reooUeotion of asking any foreigner to represent us at the inauguration of the 
Calais Harbour, we were xmder the impression that the gentleman who 
accepted the post of " Our Special Comnuasioner '* (and whose handwriting, 
although rather shaky, strangely reaemblet that of our unknown Correspon- 
dent) was British born. It is right to add that we are told, on what seems 
to us to be good authority, that this indiyidual did not return by the CalaiS" 
Douvres, It is said that, haying attempted to dance (under the inspiration 
of the moment) the " Fas de Calais " at the Ball following the Banquet, he 
was promptly removed, and, through the kindness of the Authorities, was 
subsequently proTided, free of expense, with an apartment in that well- 
known hostelry, the fidtel de Yille. We still await from him an explanation 
of what appears to be a mystery. — Ed.] 




STABLE COMPANIONS. 
Abboad and At Home. 
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ARMING THE KNIGHT.'' 

tfoDBBH Civic Vbbsion. 




Mr. Punch loquitur :— 

Brato, my Lobd Matob I It 's a singular siirkt 

Is this same modem version of *' Anmnflr the Knight ; " 

And John Bull to stnmp up must he o&er than slow, 

If he wants any portion m Punches Bravo I 

A Patriot Volunteer Fund ehows the nous and 

Bight feeling of Whttehsad^ and sure Eighty Thousand, 

Or very much more, will he htly expended 

In helping the lads whom so few have hefriended 

Of late. Bless us all ! Mr. Punch well rememhers 

When patriot fire, fresh stirred up from its emhers, 

Blazed forth at the thought of Invasion. Heigho I 

Thirty long years ago ! Thirty long years ago ! 



Has it paled back since then to a pitiful splutter? 

The question is one he does not like to utter. 

But Middle-class shirking, and Upper-dass scorn, 

Which seem to have grown since the Movement was bom. 

Official neglect, and the snuhbinfl: of snobs. 

The huckstering spirit that haugntily robs 

Our " Citizen Army '' of comfort and scope. 

Do stimulate fear, and falsify hope. 

** Dogs of War," Mr. Punchy in the year 'Fifty-nine, 

Called the young Volunteers ; JoUy dogs, who in line 

Would face the ^* French poodles," then given to snarling. 

The Rifleman then was Societv's darling, 

Was petted, and patted, paraaed and puned, 

By swells made a chum of, at Wimbledon stuffed. 



<^ 
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And Boyal Dukes snub, and press-pessimists sooff , 
And he who John Bull from Conscription's harah grip 
To saTe on the cheap— cannot ^t his eqnipment I [meant 
Shame, John I Yonr bad iaiih has become more than 

Punic, 
If your Yolnnteer guards lack great-coat, mess-tin, tunic. 
Your young "Dogs of War" without war-kits? AbsurdI 
If they cannot supply 'em, you should " like a bird." 
Well, here 's good Lord Mayor Whitshsad now gives 

you the chance I 
And you 're not the old John if vou do not adyance 
At the double to back him. and nang the expense I 
For neglecting this form of the Nation's Defence, 
The cheapest all round, you can have no excuse. 
It should not have been left to him, but there's small use 
In haipinff on that, you deserve the same raillery, 
As when for your National Portraits a Gallery 
Had to be furnished by private munificence, 
But that you should open your purse in a jiffy, sense 
Patriotism and pride must dictate, 




Compared with the sums which you freely disburse 
Every year from your biff, almost bottomless purse. 
For what was once caUeo— jou remember the day, 
That 'tis equally true at this hour. Punch won't say^ 
" An army of bons, led on by jackasses." 
Yolunteermg 's now shirked Dy the well-to-do classes ; 
They tell us. The asses must go, if they will. 
But the stalwart younff lions who stick to it still, 
And are plucky, though jpoor, must be fitly looked after, 
Or you 'U be a butt for the world's scornful laughter. 
One good turn does merit another, that 's dear. 
Then volunteer help to the young Ydunteer. 
Bedprocity should not be all on one side. 
It is your ^preat privilege— should be your pride— 
Every patriot must pay up, in person or purse ; 
If some shirk the former, why so much the worse ; 
But let them fulfil the next best form of right 
And help the Lobd Matob in ''Arming the Knight." 



LnTBB PxRFBCi. — ^In a recent circular petition ad- 
dressed to the House of Commons, the Royal College of 
Physicians have pointed out the absolute neoessitv for 
Private Asylums, and raised objection to any limit oeing 
put to their number. Evidently these distinguished per- 
sons are looking forward to the time when every one will 
be entitled to write after his name either M.D. or M. A.D. 
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THE WAY TO PROLONG LIFE. 

JoM8, M,P, " My dkab Fellow, there 's only one way— Plenty of Rest. 

I MAKE IT MY RULE ON OFF-NiOHTS — ^WEDNESDAYS, SATURDAYS, AND SUNDAYS 
—TO OO TO BED AT 9*80. Of COURSE ONE MUST ATTEND A FEW DINNERS AND 

Parties, you know— but these are Exceptions.'^ 

Smith, " Ah, no wonder you look so well I And how many Exceptions 

DID you make DTTRINO THE SESSION LAST YeARI" 

Jofus, M,P. " Well — ^a— taking a Session at a good Six Months — ^that 

IS 182 DAYS — I should SAY THERE WERE 181 EXCEPTIONS ! 1" 



WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

SEVENTEENTH EYENING. 

" A Few nirhts ago/' said the Moon, " I was looking down on a 
French Fair, which was heing held outsiae a small Norman town. It 
had a yery pictoresqne appearance, with the coloured lamps and 
gay streamers, and the bustling crowd of pleased and chattering 

French people. All the nsoal 
sights were there ; the Strong 
Woman, the white-robed Pierrot, 
blowing Ins immense tmmpet in 
front (UE the stage, the Quack Doc- 
tor, the Lottery Stall, the Circus, 
and the Merry-go-round, and I, 
the Moon, was present at each per- 
formance, from beginning to end. 
Bat the great attraction seemed 
to be a Snooting Gallery, aronnd 
which all the best marksmen were 
collected, each endeaTonring to 
hit the bull's-eye, though without 
the least success. If anyone could 
haye managed to hit the exact 
centre, he would not only be enti- 
tled to choose a prize out of a col- 
lection of little gilded yases and 
coloured statuettes, under glass 
shades, but a door would haye opened^ and a small plaster angel, 
representing Fame, haye appeared, holding out a wreath to celebnte 
so great a triumph. Unfortunately, though all had done their best, 
no one had succeeded in inducing this angel to show itself, and some 




sceptical youths were eyen growing to disbelieye in its existence. 
Presently I saw two of your countrymen elbowing through the 
crowd, with that air of grown-up people at a children's party which 
you all adopt whenyou go abroad, and which makes you so popular 
with foreis^ers. They came to the Shooting Ghdlery, ana stood 
watching the efforts of the natiyes for a while with pityiuff con- 
tempt Soon a murmur of excitement arose—the English Milords 
were about to try their skill. Would they succeed where GusTAyE 
and Jules and ALPHOVsa— who had all seryed their time in the 
ranks—had failed? Impossible, since these Englidb, it was well 
known, were an unmilitary people, for all their arrogance! The 
taller of the two was shouldering his gun . . • Would he neyer 
haye done aiming ? Ah I but see— the oeU has rung— he has suc- 
ceeded ! And then the crowd uttered a long-drawn exclamation — 
partly of jealousy, partly of satisfaction— for the angel was no myth 
after all i Yes, the door at the back opened, just as the proprietor 
had declared it would, and now a little plaster angel, with yery red 
cheeks, and a trumpet held to its simpering Ups, came jerkily out, 
extended a garland to the fortunate Englishman, and .staggered in 
again, after which the door shut with a snap. 

*' The yictor maintained the phlegm of Ids nation— he did not 
seem particularly elated ; but the shorter and stouter Englishman 
whispered in his ear— it was a challenge of skill I Now both took 
up gims ; this time, assuredly, they must fail I But no— the first 
Englishman fired, and *gft^iT» the biell rang, and again the iwilitig 
li^e piaster image came staggering out ox the door; and then— in 
an instant— before it had tmie to retreat, the second Eufflishman, 
with a really diabolical treachery, raised ms gun, and deuberately 
blew the poor little angel— trumpet, wings, simper and all— into 
atoms I I thought the crowd would haye torn them in pieces, they 
were so enraged. The proprietor was frantic— he tore his hair, and 
danced dramatically in his despair, as he pointed to the shattered 
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remains of the image of Fame. It was detestable, it was ignoble to 
shoot his angel down like one of their own foxes I It meant ruin to 
him, for that was the only angel he possessed, and was it probable 
that Jules and Gitstatb and Alphokse would continue to contend 
when there was only a pair of feet left to congratulate a yictory P 
The Englishmen remained cool; they threw down a couple of 
sovereigns on the table, and went off laughing. 

** A uttle later, I saw the proprietor standing alone by his deserted 
stall. He gazed in the direction of the two Englishmen, whose light 
suits were still conspicuous in the crowd, and shook his fist with a 
terrible vesture. ' Perfidious Albion ! ' he cried, ' nation of insolents ! 
Wait only till we have Botjlangeb once more— he shall avenge me 
this outrage ! * And then, still scowling, he bit the pieces of j^ld to 
see if they were genuine, and closed his gallerv for the evening. I 
was sorry for him,'' added the Moon, '* and I think that it your two 
countrymen had been true snortsmen, they would have respected an 
inoffensive little angeL Still, I hope there will be no war about it." 



ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Houie of Commons^ Monday Nighty June 3.—A great day for 
the Government. Business advanced by leaps and bounds. AstHUR 
Balfoitb almost breathless with bringing in Bills. Had five all in 
a batch ; dealt with Drainage, and Establishment of L^ht Railways. 
According to Magna Charta (stipulation also embodied in Bill of 
Rights, so Edwabd Glabkb tells me), no law would run in Ireland, 
or indeed elsewhere in the United Kingdom, unless Minister or 
Member in charge started from Bar of House when bringing it in. 

Whole process very funny. Shows with what care Constitution is 
built up. Hero 's Balfoxol with his five Bills ; moves for leave to 
introduce them ; Sfea.keb puts question ; no one objetts ; Balfour, 
springing up from Treasury Bench, walks with long swinging 
stride towards the doorway ; halts at Bar ; faces about ; Spbakbr, 
suddenly looking up, quite surprised to find him there, calls him by 
name; whereupon Abthub. blushing like young maiden, taking 
longer strides than ever, almost tumbling over the obeisance he 
makes to Chair, advances witii piece of paper in hand, which pur- 
ports to be the Bill. Crowning joke is paper imposture ; no Bui at 
all ; only a piece of foolscap, folded lenraiwise, indorsed with name 
of Bill. Clerk at table enters thoroughly into spirit of fun ; when 
Akthub, smiling and • blushins:, brought up his scraps of paper. 
Clerk, raising hifl eyebrows with air oi surprise as who should say, 
** Dear me I you don't sayso.P" read out title of Bill indorsed on 
back. ** Bann Drainage Bill read a First Time." 

Nobody di4 read it &wt time, for best of all reasons—nothing to 
read ; Everybody made-believe that it was read a First Tune, and in 
to-morrow's official record of business 
you'll find *'Bann Drainage Bill 
First Time." This done, Balfoitb 
again on afresh expedition to Bar. 
ght in in succession the Barrow 
nage Bill, the Shannon Drainage 
, and the »uck Drainage Bill, duite 
iitbless when the fourth Bill safely 
l&d. Still one other, the Light Rail- 
Bill. Could he manage this, in 
tion to other four? He mi^ht. 
vild certainly try; dauntiess spirit, 
body in fair training with golf. But 
was a fatherly eye upon him, 
Joseph Gnus noted the feverish 
eye, the parched lips, the panting 
breast, the trembling limbs. Haa 
many a quarrel with Balfohdr, but 
not goinff to see him done in com- 

51etion of this foolish tour deforce. 
*he only way to save a valuable 
life was to intmose with opposi- 
tion to First Reading of Light 
Railway Bill. Joseph did it. 



Sir Corry. 




_ herring 
across the path." Then went on 
to describe ratepayers robbed by 
promotion of existing light rail- 
ways ; drew a fearful picture of peculation and waste of public 
money, always with fatherly eye on Balfottr, *' watching nim," 
si^ Sir CoEBT, *' as a hen watches its favourite chicken." In ten 
minutes Balfour got his wind agtun, ready for fresh start; seeing 
which, Joseph concluded his omnrinitions. and Balfoitb, setting 
olE for Bar once more, brought in his fifth Bill. 

Bueineu done. — Trenormoas I Half-a-dozen Bills advanced 
stage, besides block of Supply. 



Tuesday.— WAj and wary Old Moralist managed the holiday with 
his usual tact and skilL Yesterday Lton Platfair wanted to 
know whotiier we could not '*have off " till Monday week. Old 
MoBALiTY shook his head, a tear glistening in his eye. There was a 
tone of infinite sympathV in his voice. No, dear boy," he said, 
" it cannot be effected. There are few thin gs, co mpatible with my 
duty to the House, the Country^ and the Queek, that wtrald ^ve 
me greater effulgence of satiietf action than to extend the leisure tune 
of the Commons Mouse of Parliament. But, looking at the state of 
public business, and having regard to the period of the year at 
which we have now, however taroily, arrived, 1 do not see— and I say 
it with great regret— how we can meet the views of Hon. Gentiemen. 
We must really return to the scene of our labours on Thursday the 
13th of June instant." That seemed to settie it ; Motion for Adjourn- 
ment must be made at Morning Sitting to-day. When House met, 
Old Mobalitt again approachea on interesting subject. 

** I am," he said, in reply, "most anxious^ to meet the views of 
the House, as far as I possibly can. Any expression of desire on 
the part of Hon. Members falls upon me as dew uDon cultivated soil 
— that is, as far as is compatible and consistent with my public dutjr. 
Why, I may ask, db«« dew fall more abundantiv on cultivated soil 
than on barren lands? Because cultivated soils^ being loose and 
porous, very freely radiate by night the heat which they absorbed 
oy day ; in consequence of which they are much cooled down and 
plentifully condense the vapour of the passing air into dew. I am, 
—if I may say so,— loose and porous whenever the dew of the 
House's desire falls upon me. I think, therefore, that if we are 
able to take Class 11. in Supply, with the exception of the Irish 
Votes, it will be in the power oi tne Government to propose an exten- 
sion A tiie holidays until Monday week." 

That settied it. Class 11. rattied through with extraordinary 
vigour. Geobob Campbell, 
concerned for Scotch Votes, 
lay down in middle of road, 
and tried to stop onrush. 
Members ruthlessly trod on 
his prostirate body. 

•* liore than ever a ' fearful 
creature,' " said Plunket, 
with his childlike smile. 

By Six rfClock Votes passed, 
and, amid rapturous cheering. 
Old Mob^litx,— looser, more 
porous thaii ever,— moved that 
the Houses at its rising, ad- 
journ tiU Monday the 17th. 

Prospect of holiday enabled 
remnant of House to bear 
with moderate jpatienee debate 
on iBi^Metallism, raised at ^ 
Evening Sitting by- Squire of ^M 
Blahknbt. Having turned ^\\\\ 
his back on Protection, Sauire 
takes up Bi- Metallism with all 
the vigour of growing youth. 
Spoke for an hour and forty 
mmutes. Sam Smith read 
essay an hour long. James 

Maclean, only man on_pub- «« o ■ *t>i i 

lished lirt of speakers ^use The Squire of Blankney. 
desired to beer on subject, delivered one of his practical, unAdomed 
speeches, that go right to the point, a pleasing contrast with sur- 
rounding verbiage. Old MobalUT got his innings at a Quarter to 
One; fifled up space creditably ; And at One o'Clock all went home 
for Whitsuntide. Bueiness rfone.— Adjourned for Holidays. 




A STUDY ON THE THAMES. 



DeWK FBOM ▲ 

Balloon.— Acci- 
dents to para- 
chutes are becom- 
ing so nnmerouB 
that they are 
scarcely a matter 
forman'slaughter. 
A Coroner's Jury, 
on the contrary, 
ma^ possibly de- 
scribe them (to the 
confusion of those 
who aid and abet 
them) as man's 
slaughter. The 
subject does not 
lend itself readily 
to humorous treatment, but a fatal f aU from the clouds is no joke- 
especially to the fidler I 




Lock -Jaw. 
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MODUS OPERANDI^' 

{The CovorU Gfardm OovemmerU cmd Her Majesty's OppwUion), 

Monday^ June 3.— Very full house indeed, ready to support an 
addition to the Cabinet A the Coyent Churden Goyemment. Mile. 
Mabib Yan ZAinxr, haying accepted office, appears for the &rst time 

in a responsible position. When 

I say ''for the first time," I 

mean for a ffood long while. 

When the talented Van last 

appeared in London, she was 

qnite a little girl— so to speak, 

scarcely a Van— more snggrestiye 

of a perambnlator. And shortly 

after that esroerience she took to 

tiie Op^a Camiqtie stage, and 

natorally began to resemble a 

Carte— a D'Oyley Carte. Once 

more she is with ns, sinking with 

wonderful yigour, ana aotinff 

with maryellous **gp" her ola 

part, AminCj in La Isannambula, 

. She has grown into a most gifted 

•* Erening dren moitpenflable.* and obf^^iTig lady — as someone 

obsenres in Sweet Lavender, and her term of probation is oyer. No 

meeting of Her Majesty's Ot>position. 

Tuesday.— Aida again, but with a difference. I was sorry to find 
Madame Sgalchi out of the oast, although her place was fairly 
well filled by another. This opinion was shared by a friend, who 
in recognition of mv suggestion (ponyeyed in ^ood plain English) 
that Amneris was ''^Di Vighe," obseryed ** d»w»d— scarcely ! " To 
make up for an]^ shortcomings elsewhere, Madame Nobdica in the 
title role was simply magnificent. She receiyed an oyation, and 
took her call before ue Curtain with graceful gratitude. She was 
enthusiastically applauded by eyeryone— eyen by the orchestra. 
Nay more, Signer Cotooni (upon whose swarthy shoulder the Indian 
girl had rested her cheek) bestowed upon her a mark of approbation 
which proyed to demonstration that he was not nearly so black as 
he was painted. The finale of the Triumph Scene was grand in the 
extreme. There was ^ yolume of sound that led me to belieye that 
eyen the serpents of the standards (to say nothing of the serpents 
in the militiuy band) were Joining in the chorus. The house was 
crowded in eyery part— so full indeed that it was necessary to 
placard the yestibule with announcements that no admission would 
be granted to umbrellas. This being the case^ sticks appeared 
before (but not behind) the Curtain. Her Majesty's Opposition 
wide awake with La Sannamhula, The Chorus, who missed their 
train at Turin, now arriyed, and in full force. rAcna (REGnrA) the 
Queen of the eyening. 

Wedneiday.—An extra night (the first of the Season), of extra- 
ordinary yalue. The knotty point of what to play was solyed by 

Augustus Dbukio- 
LAinrs choosing the 
Notze di Figaro. 
Madame Albaxi led 
the Vak— after the 
end of the Act— to 
receiye the hearty 
congratulations of 
the audience. Both 
were excellent. In 
fact, Mile. Mabie 
was the most de- 
lightful Cherubini I 
haye erer seen. 
When this Opera is 
put up again, there 
wiU be no necessity 
to substitute a new 
page — in that part, 
at any rate — for 
Mile. Van Zakdt 
was capital from the 
first line to the end of the chapter. Her singing was faultless, 
and her acting was not only naughty, but more than nice. In 
the Letter-writing Duet between Madame Albani and Stuanna, 
Mile. Ella Russell gaye the most artistic assistance. Until then 
I had rather regretted the foreign title that had been bestowed 
in the programme upon this young lady of Anglo-Saxon birth. 
Howeyer, I was thoroughly satisfied, as she took an encore with 
her distinguished colleague, that it would haye been a matter 
of uniyerul reflret if she had been Missed. Dan Dbasdi Ma job, 
yery good as the Count. More at his ease, I fancy, than in the 
elderly Oermont of the Traviata. Striking a balance, I certainly 
prefer him in the Notze. But, after all, it is obyiously merely a matter 







The most interesting Page in the Nozze di Figaro. 



of account. Signer Cotogni, a first-rate London representatiye of 
the Figaro, better eyen than that amiable loyer of all that is T^glia^ 
— M. JOHireoN— engaged in another place. All in all, the perform- 
ance of " eyeryone concerned " may proye to be the most artistically 
successful of the season. Dbxtbiolakub, with all the resources at 
his command (indusiye of the suggestions of his Committee), I 
imagine will find it extremely difloult to beat this record. Her 
Majesty's Opposition quite silent— in the other House. 

Thursday.— lUgoletto at Coyent Garden with an excellent caste. 
Madame Melba, who has won ^olJen oi^inions in Australia (as she 
has assumed a nam de thidtre, \rhy did she not, as a British 
Colonial, call herself Melbourne ?), appropriately brightened up the 
Opera as a QUda. Madame Scalcht returned to us aa Maddakna. 
She filled the part to admiration, but &» she appeared neither 
insane nor attenuated, the name was miBleadkLr. nj the way, as 
Monsieur Larhalle sang in French , why did not Mrs^ Melboueke— 
I.beg pardon, Madame Mklba— warble in English P Art has no 
nationaii^, and half-a-dozen 1 .; . ' i ; ^ Em\^ to/fcther at one ftud 
the same ume would out-Ollenaur^ i r s tf-w twuvp j^e Ihijit us it may. 
Monsieur could not haye been better— his RigoleUo was in eyery 
sense a great performance— not a thm note in it. Howeyer, this did 
not cause surprise to the professional actors present, who declared 
the part technically^ to be '* full of fat." Another Monsieur (one 
MoiTTABiOL of that ilk) was anything but bad as // Duca ; on the 
contrary, he played and looked yery well indeed. I fancy from this 
gentleman's penormance that the Italian noble must haye been 
accustomed to ik^Cafie on the Boulevards. He was quite iiie petit 
creve of the last Empire I The house was full, and yet there was 
room for plenty of enthusiasm. Her Majesty's Ocpoeition (to the 
accompaniment of a real thunderstorm) introduced Mile. Gaboaho 
88 Xucta di Lammermoor, 

Friday.— Aa someone is reported to haye said at Epsom (late in the 
eyening), " a Faust-rate Opera at Coyent GardeiL/' Someone did 
not turn up subsequently, and if he had, he would probably haye 




Riral attrnctions at Epsom and Coyent Garden. Our Arfist (who dined rather 

late on the Oaks Day) sends an ** Impreesionist Study.*' 
found no room, as the house was crammed from fioor to ceiling. 
Before the Curtain rose there was some anxiety felt lest the company 
should be detained at the Oaks. But the fear was haj^ily unf onmled, 
as Meedames Nobdioa and Scalchi, Messieurs Lassallb and Di 
Rbbekb, to say nothing of Si^or Talazac, were in their places at the 
appointed hour. Agam a night of triumph. Monsieur Lassalle, 
as Mephistopheles, greatly to be preferred to Sinior CAsiBLMABT^ho, 
after all, was rather a i>oordeyiI of a fiend. JHo sitting in the House 
of Her Majesty's Opposition. 

8aturday.—kt Coyent Ghirden, a glorious >lfuii!0 to a glorious week. 
Lohengrin, with Albaki in the title rSle ! Si^or BABTOin Maca- 
BONi GvcKnn stiU absent, so his place occupied by Monsieur Herr 
Jbak DB Rbszidb, Esq. The " Song of the Swan " was sung in a style 
that banished the thought of its oyer being accompanied by the yoice 
of the goose* Madame Albahi in wonderful yoice— J^&a to tiie life 
and death. The Mabi also well to the front, oyer ready to come up 
smiling— or, rather, frowning. Altogether a splendid performance. 
Ave, AxjoiTSTUS Dbttbiolakvs, Ave ! 

By Her Majesty's Opposition, in place of iMcia, which had been 
announced, the well- worn La Sonnambula was played in the well- 
wom way, with the usual doll's bedstead and toy water-mill, a 
somewhat throaty Rodolfo (Signer DAByALL), and an Elvino (Signer 
Yicna) who sang forcibly, though now and then just a little fiat. 
But Mile. RsenrA Pacdii, as Amina. was yery well receiyed, and 
deseryed her reception. Her yoice, whicn has, perhaps, hardly attained 
its full maturity, is yery pure and sweet, and in the last Act espe- 
cially she sang exquisitely, and fairly held a not too crowded house. 
Vivat Regina I 
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THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

OUR SEMI-DETACHED NEIGHBOURS. 
Chrace, " And yet, Dxab, how little we have seen of each othbb lately— considering there is only a Partition-Wall 
BETWEEN rs I " EmUy. " Bur then. Dear, it is such a comfort to feel that yoxt are on the other side 1 " 



"WESTWARD HO!'' 

An Idyllic Fragment. 

King Arthur ... Mr. Gl-dst-ns. 

Sir Bedivere • • . Sir W. H-bc-bt. 
Fob on their march to Westward, Bediyebb, 
Who in the Forest New was Arthur's host, 
At Malwood heard the mutterings of the 
King:— 

'* I find it in the records of the polls, 

I find it in the flowing of the tide, 

But in the West, always, I find it not. 

And so I 'm going to pass my holiday 

In holding forth to gathered Comishmen* 

B-LF-B, the Tories' new divinity. 

Still wages war in the sad Emerald Isle, 

me I Tor why is all around us there 

As if some lesser god had made the place. 

And had not force to shape it as he wcula. 

Till my Home Rule, high scheme, whereof 

I 'm fond, 
Shall enter it, and make it heautiful ? 
A plan, if faint-defined, yet wholly fair. 
But that the eyes of men are dense and dim. 
And have not power to see it as it is I 
By heavoi, hut they shaU see it ere I dose I 
For T, heing simple, thought to work my will, 
And yet have lifted the new flag in vain ; 
For much whereon I leaned in flock and friend 
Is traitor to my rule, and half my realm 
Reels hack to Tory ways, and is no more ; 
Nay, some there be who reckon on my death : 
But I '11 astonish them before I die." 

This heard the bold Sir Bedivbbe, and spake : 
" me, my King, let pass whoever will. 



Job, and that sullen patron of the Turf ; 
But I will stick to thee like death, and ding 
Until we win back place : the golden doud 
Of thy free eloquence shall whelm men's minds 
As ever. Nay, as yet thou shalt not pass. 
And care not mou for Whitsun rest^ut rise— 
I hear the steps of Modbed in the West, 
And with him many of thy people, and knights 
Once thine, whom thou hast led, but grosser 

grown 
Than Tories^ spitting at their vows and thee. 
Right well in neart they know thee for the 

King, 
Arise ; go forth, and conquer as of old." 
Then spake King Abtht7b to Sir Bedivebe :— 
** Far other is this battle in the West 
Whereto we move, than when we strove in 

youth. 
Or brake 'cute Dizzy's bands, or fought with 

Rome, 
Or thrust the Torv from Midlothian's heart. 
And shock him thro' the Nort^ HI fate is 

mine 
To war against my people and my knig[hts : 
The king who fifhts his people fights himself. 
And they, my knights, who loved me once, 

the stroke 
That strikes at them is as a blow to me. 
Tet let us hence, and fed or find a way 
Through this blind haze, which ever since I 

saw 
Power lying at the feet of Saiisbt7BY^_ 
Hath blurred the passes of the Party World." 

So said the tirdess chief , and forward fared 
To waging wordy warfare in the West ; 
Wild work to fill a Whitsun holiday I 



NAVAL INTELLIGENGE-UP TO DATL 

It is satisfactory to know that affairs are 
looking up at Portsmouth, and that it is now 
bdiev^ that the Authorities will be in a 
position to cope with the difficulty occasioned 
by the deficiency of big guns by the date of 
the approaching Naval Review. 

H.M. Ironclad Blunderer will, it is said, be 
sure to have one of her four promised guns on 
board in time, while one other wiU be bor- 
rowed for the occasion ^m the Jaekasi^ and 
the remaining two supplied from the reserve 
of condemned ordnance of an extinct type, of 
which a large store is always kept in hand, 
with a view to possible emergendes. 

There is also said to be some makeshift in 
contemplation for the proper supply for 
H.M.S. MegatJieriumf ana the bdtea cruiser, 
Four-poster \ but it is supposed that this 
deficiency will be met by requisitioning the 
services of both the guns on the Paraae at 
the back of the Horse Guards, the one on the 
Fort at Margate, and several others hired 
from the proprietors of Rodierville Gardens. 

As there is no ammunition available for 
any of the above, they will not be of much 
practical use for firing purposes ; yet the fact 
that tiiey are forthcoming at all, must be 
regarded as a favourable sign by all who 
have been hitherto disposed to criticise severdy 
the tardiness of the Authorities. Anyhow, 
it mav be gathered, as Mr. Stanhope con- 
fided to the House of Commons, when he last 
addressed it on this question, that *'those who 
are responsible " are evidently grappling with 
it with much vigour and originality. 
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PUCK AMONQ THE PICTURES. 




^n^is. 



Whsit Puck takes the penoil his fancies to limn, 

With the spirit of hnmoor, the impulse of whim, 

Art, masking as Momus. illumines with mirth. 

The follies and frauds oi our dull-driyen earth. 

In a world so beset bv the base and impure, 

l^ere is plmtj of office for Caricature ; 

And when TiriAir and Tubitbr hayeplayed out their part. 

There is still a wide sj^ere left for Humorous Art. 

He who 'd gather its yiew of the yicious and silly. 

Should Tisit the Institute's halls, Piccadilly. 

From HooABTH to Fttkniss I A fairly wide stretch 

For the lords of broad fun and satirical sketch. 

Not too well selected, scarce neatly arranged ; 

Much might be omitted, and some things oe changed. 

But he who would study, what few understand, 

British Caricature in the mass, at first hand, 

Might well do much worse than betake him (as we go) 

To yiew the collection of Hobeoci: and Gbeoo. ^ 

Thirteen hundred odd pictures, from canyas wide-snread. 

To "postage-stamp" sketch, somewhat muddle the nead. 

He who pores for some hours, in hot thundery weather. 

At " Cartoons " and ** thumb-nails," all huddled together, 

In faiMon suggestiye oi hurry, may find 

More of fog wan fine judgment possessing his mind. 

There is hardly a thing that depression proyokes 

Much more than a mofiey ** collection" of jokes. 

Whether merely Joe Millers or truly wit-litten ones. 

Pictorial skits are in this much like written ones. 

The mind, like the stomach 's not boundlessly peptic 

Of pungencies ; showmen should be more eclectic. 

But here 's br(»dly humorous, human Hooasth, 

Who knows man all round mm the hulks to the hearth ; 

Strong, yarious, yiyid, whose brush is a flail, 

Whose eye misses nothing^ whose wit cannot faiL 

Here 's KowLANDSoir, riotmg wild with sheer force. 

Ferocious in satire, in comedy coarse. 

But masterly ; touched too not seldom with grace. 

In a broad rustic scene, or a fair female face. 

That pencils more finical fail to attain. 

Here 's Gillrat, his fellow in brush-power and brain. 

The great Dioscuri of Satire in Art 

Comes Cbtjikshanx the fertile, and honest of heart. 

Humane, inexhaustible, grimly grotesque. 

With the spirit of tragedy blent with burlesque. 



Comes SsncoTTB's keen eye for the humours of sport ; 

And dear " Dickt" Dotlb*8 dainty fun, of a sort 

Sui generis^ genial, graceful, and quaint. 

Here's '* Phiz," still delightful, with pencil or paint. 

Spite of fluent oonyention : 'tis hard, that is poz. 

To criticise closely that colleague of '* Boz," 

Who first made ms characters liye in our eyes : 

Though Barnabd, whose art with late knowledge is wise. 

And delicate Grben, with broad Bbowhe here compete. 

And then, with a world of his own fresh and sweet. 

Free and broad as the fair English landscapes he drew 

With felicitous ease, and with touches so true. 

Or the fair English laces. with cheeks of the peach. 

He limned ana loyed well, unforgettable Leixth, 

Punches genial John, in the streets, in the flelds. 

At home almost equally ; hardly he yields 

In sheer strength to the elders of Humorous Art ; 

Whilst in grace and good taste he still plays his own part 

Unapproadied. None too well on these thick-coyered walls 

Represented is he. BAia>0LPH Caldboott thralls 

Eyery eye with that blending of humour and grace. 

For which who will fill his too soon yoided place ? 

Then Teniosl, the classic, whose art's fine address 

GKyes us neyer a line or a touch in excess ; 

Du Maubier, the black-and-white Thackerat ; Eeene 

Of the pencil miraculous ; Am art is seen 

Not with insular optics alone as superb. 

Then Sambourke the subtle, whose fancy to curb, 

Dulness yainly might try ; fertile Furkiss, whose fire 

Of inyention and humour no labours can tire. 

Brisk Brtak, and whimsical Suluvak next. 

And Baxter with talent too fine for his text. 

These and others all crowd on these walls. Well, to Puck, 

In the rSU of an artist. Punch wishes good luck. 

The Art that shoots Folly, with fun. as she files. 

And hammers old Humbug, and lasnes new lies. 

Is a wholesome delight, and a chasteningscourge. 

So^ spite of some drawbacks and faults. Punch would urge 

His readers towards Piccadilly to start, 

For Sir James's new Show— English Humorous A^. 



ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

IicPBOMPTU DtamsTltT.— We can well understand your desire, if 
possible^ to carry on at once without a day's delay, the nice little 
Proyincial Dentist's Practice that has just come to yOn through the 
will of the second cousin you mention, and yon naye no doubt, 
seeing that you know nothing of the business, acted wisely in haying 
immediately commenced practising extraction by taking up all the 
nails in the steir-carpets as soon as you receiyed the Solicitor's letter 
intimating to you your good fortune. No doubt your haying had 
some experience in driying a four-horse coach might, as you suggest, 
warrant ^ou in the bddef that you would soon be able to command a 
good " grip " of the instrument, when once you had got it into the 
patient's mouth, but we cannot^ at the moment, call to mind any 
thoroughly reoognised Institution that, taking this circumstance 
into consideration, would be likely to nurry an urgent applicant 
through aU the required courses, and grant him his diploma forthwith. 
Doubtless, though, seyeral such exist. Perhaps your best way would 
be, after all, to take the bull by the horns, and boldly throw your- 
self into the work, and see what you can make of it. You might 
at first secure the assistance and co-operation of the local Chemist's 
boy. who, you will probably find, has already had a large experience 
in tiie matter of extraction. Between you, you ought to be able, at 
least for a diort time, so to conduct matters as not to seriously scare 
and ilitnimiib your clientele. Of course, some disagreeable contreiemns 
may happen. You may break a jaw or two^ and this will be 
awkward. But don't let any prospect of this kind dishearten you. 
We think your idea of ''payment by results,"— namely, that you 
should charge your patients only a shilling, if you succeeded in 
getting the top of a tooth off, half-a-crown if you managed to ^t 
halfwit out. and fiye shillings if you conducted the operation satis- 
factorily, and extracted the whole tooth entirely,— a little risky. 
There is noyelty about it, and old-fashioned patients are, therefore, 
likely to look at it with considerable distrust. You are right in 
asking why one should not as easily become a dentist as a gaidener, 
for afl that is wanted is afaoility for successful "tug^g." We 
shall be interested in hearing how you haye grappled with and met 
the few initiatory difficulties that appear likely to beset you in this 
rather hastily-adopted new calling. 

Ax UinpoETUNATE ATTACHMENT.— That of Captain Woodwabd's, 
at the instance of Mr. Justice Maihstt, after consultation with 
Mr. Justice Matidew. 
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EVICTION. 

Visitor, •* OOPH I— WHAT BSA8TLT TOBIOOO ABB YOU " 

Boat, "Yb\ I KNOW. Shut thb DoobI Somb Afbican Cigabbttes I kbbp on pubposb— fob my Mothbb-ii 

I LIGHT UP, fiHB 'S OFF 1 OpBN THB WiNDOW FOB A BIT, AND TAKB A WbBD 1 " 



-LAW. D'BBCTLY 



PATRIOTISM 1 LA MODE. 

I 'm a Patriot I No chap can be worth a single rap 

Who doesn't lore his natlYe land with passion. 
Yet stay, thongh, let me seel Humph I how awkward it 

If patriotism were the general fashion I [might be 

Were there patriots all round it would greatly disoonoert yon 

When yon want for your own land all power and pelf. 
No ; I see that / must naYO the monopoly of this Yirtue, 

And no one must be a patriot saYO myself I 



LORD BUFFERING AT THE MANSHUN HOUSE. 

EvEB sinoe the time as I gaYe my raythur largish order for Coles 
to my lordly Cole Merchant, the most Honnerabel the Markis of 
Lundonderry— which it was just this time last year, and worry 
decent sort of Coles they was too, fairly nubbly, and wenj respect- 
able for size and with a nutter habsence of slates— I haYC bin possesst 
of quite a longing desire to see, with mY own estonished eyes, what 
partickler sort of pusson, to look at, a Most Honnerabel Markis ooud 
be. I 'm told as there ain't no other kind or sort of Nobbleum, or 
of any other descripehun of humane beings, as is intitled to be 
called a Most Honnerabel One, zoept a Markis, and so I was ony 
too glad of my hopj;)ertunitY, lastWensday as CYer was, to haYO 
the nonner of waitmg at tne honnerd Manshun House upon the 
Most Honnerabel the Markis of Dxjffbbino. 

I don't think as Duffbbing is quite xaclythe worry name as I 
shood haYe selected, if as how Her Most Grayshus Majesty had asked 
me for to be a Most Honnerabel Markis, but as that isn't wery likely 
to occur, I needn't trubbel myself about it jest now, and as I am 
told as how as the Most Honnerbel Markis chose his name when he 
was OYer in Ingy. why praps a Duffer maY haYe a diftrent meaning 
OYor there to what it has OYor here, speshalfy among us Waiters. 

I wunders what line of bizzinees as the new Markis will go into P 
Bbown tells me as the Rite Honerabel the Brl of Shbbwsburt has 
gone into the Cab line, but I oamt alius beleeYO Bbown. Besides, 
after all^ what's a mere Bite Honnerabel, as cumpared with a Most 



Honnerabel P If I mite wenture humbly to surgest, I shood think 
as a Itallyan Warehouse woodn't be a oad idear, as his Lordship 
woud find his thoro nolledge of Ingian Pickles, and Piccadilly Sanoe, 
and all kinds of Currys, woud be of the worry greatest use to him in 
that rayther genteel perfession. 

I may as well menshun it, as he might be a wundering why it 
didn't come> that I haYon't sent my most Honnerabel Cole Merchant 
another order just yet, as I hear that he 's away at his Carsel at 
Dublin, so couon't in course giYO his own pussonal atention to it, as 
he ewiaently did afore, as he told me as he employed no agents. I 
hopes and trusts as his pore Carman didn't git into trubbel for his 
bad spellin, but reellj ^ Fade," for a reoeet, was a litiLe too bad from 
a Mo& Honnerabel Markis's hofishal. 

I 'yc bin told by a Irish M.P., so in oourse it must be trew, that 
when his Most Honnerabel Lordship is jest a leetle trubbled with 

affairs of State, such ^' ^ .1- . t - ^ -^ i-.-- m n.^ 

ing of the Landlord 

OYer, to a place called Punch's Town, 

then has quite a jolly day's racing ; and, if he has a run of bad lucl^ 
he just sells a few thousand Tuns of his best Wall Send Coles, and 
that puts him all strait again. I alius understood as the reel 
Mr, Punch was eunormusly rich, but I noYor thort as he had a hole 
town all to hisself . 

I begins to find as I'm rayther a wandering away from my 
horiginal hintenshun, which it was to discribe Weonesday's peroeed- 
ings^ but there wasn't much of a worry uncommon natur to 
disonbe, so I dessay I shall be xcused. 

The new Markis is a nice quiet-looking Gent, a good deal like 
Bbown, who amost blusht wen I told him so, and sp^iks bewtifooL 
amost as well indeed as the Lobd Mase hisself. He told us a good 
deal about Ingy that ewen I had newer heard on afore ; but he was 



mneraoei liOrosnip is lesii a leeue iTuoDiea wiui 
loh as marching at the head of his Troops a coUeot- 
ords' rents for 'em, that he goes off, after it's all 
lied Punch's Town, of all names in the world, and 



when the great man has ouite finished. The Chancbbellxb of the 
Xghbqxtib, speshally, looked quite saYage at haYing to speak to a 
arf emty AIL I heard sum grate Swell say as the Markis had hadded 
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THE PAUL PRY OF THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL. 

Mr, Hosiery, "Now then, dok't db ridiculofsI W* don't want ant Paul Pryr in the Ooukotl P 



a bit to tlie Ingian Empire amoBt as big as all England I Bnt people 
will xadgerate so I His manly bozzom was amost oovered with stars 
and garters whioh he had gained, I spose, on many a field of slorter. 
We was told as he had seen servioe in four of the Quarters of the 
World, whioh ewen a i)oie Waiter must be aware must needs be 
about all of 'em, unless, indeed, the World's like a orange, and has 
quite a lot of Quarters, whioh isn't not worry likely. I shood think. 

Taking it all together it was about the most splendidest looking 
Bankwet as ewen we Waiters had ewer soon at the Mandiun House, 
and we all agreed with the worry heminent Reporter as said as it 



had haoahally beaten the Beoord I Strange to say, sum of the most 
magnifioentest of the many worry magnifioient dressed of the lojean 
Offioers was quite at a loss when they cum to the Loving Gup shorry- 
moniaL But that 's a little misterv as it takes sum tune to loam. 
Ah, if they cood jest see Bbown and Me go thro' it with what 's left 
in the Gups, they wood see what dignorty and moe and horty 
demeanor belongs to it when propperly done. I thinks, upon the 
hole, that '* Our Only General '^gos through the sherrymony about as 
well as any one I Imows, and I feels quite surr as he 'U thoroly 
apresheate my truthful oomplcmont. qjtjzed by VT Bobest. 
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PLEASURES OF THE WHITSUNTIDE VACATION. 

(Fancy Portraits of Two Q,C,*8f and an Amicus Curuz—a BecolUdion qfa SiUi/ng on a 

** Celebrated Case." 




OUa BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The Pocket Atlas and Guide to Paris is a 
useful little work for the Tourist, appro- 
priately published by Walker & Co. : out I 
doubt whetner the 
Paris - Diamante 
one of the oolleo- 
tion des Gfuides- 
Joanne, has ever 
been beaten. It 
was published 
years ago at 
/Q Bachsttb^b, and 
^ for maps and in- 
formation generally (I suppose it has been 
brought up to the time ot day) it was, and 
now ought to be, the best oi all Guides— 
quite a maximum in minimo, 

Dickens's Dickenshionaries of London for 
1889 are now out. Very useful to Country 
Cousins and to ** Water Babies," which re- 
minds me that Messrs. Macmillan have just 
re-issued Chables Edtqslet's channing 
work, with *' our Mr. Bamboxtbne^s " charm- 
ing illustrations. 

My faithful Co. says: — ••!%« Fatal 
Phryne is a not very pleasant novel by a 
couple of authors — Messrs. Wills and 
PHiups-^who hitherto working on their own 
separate accounts, have now combined forces 
to work together. Such a number of stories 
are published nowadays that it is difficult to 
remember details; but, so far as I recol- 
lect, As in a Looking^gkus was written by 
one of these gentlemen, and a reference to the 
title-page has confirmed my impression— it 
there appears under his name. Mr. Philips 
seems to write in collaboration with another 
with as much facility as he exhibited 
when trusting entirely to his own resources. 
The plot is rather suggestive of that now 
half-iorgotten cause celehre once known as 
' The Pimlioo Mystery.' Again, admirers of 
the works of Mr. Wilkie Collins may pos- 



sibly, on reading the new novel, faintly call 
to mind an incident in Poor Miss Finch. 
Brieflv, a husband much the senior of his 
wife does not disoourage the idea in his own 
mind that some day an artistic friend of his 
may become his successor— the date, of 
course, to be no earlier than his wife becoming 
a widow. The artist friend unfortunately 
falls in love with the wife prematurely, and 
the husband (a' doctor), growing jealous, 
uses his medical knowledge to spoil his 
beautjr. On learning (at the end of the 
book) in spite of appearances, that his wife 
has been really true to him, the Doctor is so 
overcome with emotion that he dies, leaving 
his widow to marrv, if she pleases, what re- 
mains of the man he has hitherto believed to 
be his favoured rival The Fatal Phryne,^^ 
concludes my faithful Co., "has one great 
merit— it is in two volumes, and not in three." 
Our Celebrities this month is full of excel- 
lencies. M. Waleby gives us the portraits 
of three Ambassadors— the French, the Qer- 
man, and the Russian. Excellent Excellen- 
cies. M. Waddingtoit looks bull-dogffedly 
English : Count Hatzfeldt,— bare and bald- 
headed, ne might have had on one of his '* felt 
hatz,'' from wnich, of oonrse^e derives his 
title,— is unoommonly like a Heathen Chinee 
with Christianised moustache; and M. ds 
Staal bears a handsome and polished re- 
semblance to the late Prof easor Dabwin. All 
Hf e-like ; and, indeed, M. Walkrt's photo- 
graphic portraits, outside this particular Cafi 
des Atnhassadeurs, strike me as equal to 
the best, and superior to most, I have 
met with. The other day I saw one of 
his reproduced in colour. The effect was 
that of a highly-finished miniature, and 
I am informed that the tints will stand the 
ravages of time as well as a modem portrait 
in oit. By the way — Happy Thought— why 
should a severe-looking person go to an 
artist in oils— say. Sir Johk Millais or Pro- 
fessor H£R£0iC£ft— for his portrait? Because 



the use of oil is " to make him of a cheerful 
count^wnce." Itevenons d }f%otre revue de la 
Oalerie-Walery— not ** greenery -yallery" 
—and finish by saying of the dMoriptive 
letterpress that Lottis Enoel, the Musical 
Monographist, is, as usual, the accompanyist 
of these celebrities, and gives us full and 
dear notes in his own peculiar allegro stjle. 
If I rightlv remember,^ this is the nrst 
number wiwout a lady in it. Cherchez la 
femme in vain. Yet it isn't often that she is 
nowhere among diplomatists. Perhaps, alter 
these three Excellencies, male, the Walery- 
Gallery will give us three Perfections, female ; 
or, three Duchesses as the Three Graces. 
The Eecording Engsl must certainlv dis- 
cover some trio to ea ual the three Exoellenoies 
which have so delighted the heart of 

Thb Babok de BoOf-WOBMS. 




THE LITEBAET LADIES* DIHHEE. 

[A Dinner, at which literary Ladies only were 

f resent, was recently given at Meesrs. Spib&s and 
*0ND*8 Criterion Bestaurant.] 

Thet, greatly daring, met to dine. 

These LadieSj writing thrilling fiction ; 
And o'er the ohves and the wine 

Were doubtless '* Ouidalisques" in diction. 
Some twenty Ladies ,^ 

went one Fri- . ii^^ *^<^ 

day night, and i^irfK Vk^* 
much enjoyed 
their dinner; 
A smart symposium 
atthe**Cri," 
And, save the 
waiters, no male 
sinner. 

" A young Greek 
goddess,'' too, 
was there, 

^^,^^, "E.bert.toi,«ej.«««!" 
Another, with Junonian air, 

A delicate dark-featured beauty. 
A poetess, in gold brocade, 

Who murmured triolets and sonnets ; 
And man^ spinsters, every maid 

Was quite above the thought of bonnets. 

They talked of pictures and of books, 

And subjects argument inviting : 
They interduuiged the sweetest looks. 

And each one puffed the other's writing. 
And silver laughter filled the room. 

At jokes, the subjects are not stated ; 
But publishers were left to doom. 

And Paternoster Row was ** slated«" 

At last. tell it not in Gath! 

A lady, hailed as benefactress. 
Did not disdain Nicotian path 

Of dalliance with the weed : an actress 
Produced a case of cigarettes. 

And then, theme for scurrile joking I 
These attitudinising pets 

Of railway bookstalls, took to smoking. 

Uprose then Mrs. Mona Caibd, 

With soul superior to garters,' 
And in sarcastic speech she dared 

To give as toast, *' The Married Martyrs*" 
Perchance some oDinsters there who heard. 

Would think they 'd often wondered my 
Did not propose : and how absurd [men 

It was, a wife should scoff at Hymen. 

Ah ! Literary Ladies, you, 

Who are not prudish or pedantic, 
If all these f oehsh tales be true 

About each gastronomic antic, 
Think on the Laureate's lines, and scan 

His ** Q,ueen of Farce," so sagely silly ; 
Woman 's " not undevelopt man,'' 

Although she dines in Piccadilly. 



{j^ liOTICE.— Eeject^ Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter^ Drawings, or Pictures of any desoripUon, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rals 
there will be no exception. 
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RE-THE TABLE AND BENCH QUESTION. 




Wl*LL 

Om**— Apparently as the outwjme 
of a pmotical joke^ the Right Hon. 
JiaiEa Ln\VTHEE, Prinoe Soltikoff 
and the Earl ol Makch were fiolected 
to hold i^itttpga as Arhitrator^ on a 
libel case dtxrmg the Whitsuntide 
Tacatbn. The ArbitratoTB having 
inbaequently been invited to make 
use of the ftueen'i Bench Division 
Court for this purpose, at their first 
ineetiiitT cMJcupied placea usually 
reserved far Her Majesty^s Judges. 
In Ppite of the reioonstranoe yf the 
Members of the Bar , pre sen t, the 
Arbitratort refosed to change their 
ohairs on the Bench for seats at the 
Table. Subsequently, on a peremp- 

sf'^j^^^'"" '^\V ^^y command of the Loim Chief 

^^ ' Jv3TiCBj that the Conrt should be 

oloeed unless the Arbitrators descended from the Bench, the Arbitrators 
expressed themselves satisfied with the less dignified resting-plaoes indicated by 
the LoBD Chief Justice, which they thereupon occupied. 
Counsel will kindly say :— 

1. Whether there was any justification for Arbitrators occupying the Bench. 

2. Whether the Lord Chief Justice was right in ordering the Court to be 
doeed if the Arbitrators failed to content themselves with seats at the Table. 

3. Whether the Arbitrators acted wisely in making to the Loed Chief Justice 
the oonoession required of them, and comported themselves discreetly. 

And will advise generally. 

Opinion.— 1. 1 cannot, go so far as to say. that the Arbitrators were "justified" 
in taking the places reserved for Her MajMty*s Judges, but, I feel they had a 
strong excuse. No doubt, it was the intention of the Arbitrators to invest the 
proceidings, into which the^ seem to have been lured with so much humour, 
with as much pomp as possible. To use a word frequently employed in this 
case, they were ** handicapped" at the outset, h^ havmg to app^r in morning 
dress instead of the robes worn by their Lordships when sitting in open Court, 
and anjthing suggestive of ''importance" no doubt would occur to them as 
enhancing their dignity. It may be advanced, that they might have appeared 
in hunting costume, and certainly this would have had a picturesque effect, but 
it must he remembered that it would have been contrary to the traditions of 
the Bar for the Counsel employed, so to speak, to have followed suit. In obedi- 
ence to these traditions, the Counsel engaged dispensed with their robes with the 
result, tiiat when Sir Chables Russell aided by nis learned Junior, Mr. Chablto 
Matthews cross-examined Sir Gboboe Chstwwd, the scene was not entirely 
unsuggestive of a retired Doctor of Divinity assisted by a favourite pujpil (who 
havinff come from school last, it was to be presumed would be less " rusty" 
than his leader) conducting the viva voce portion of an attempted pass of a 
somewhat backward (both in age and knowledge) undergraduate. It must be 
remembered that as a Member of the Privy Council and an ex-State Official of 
Idgh standing, the Bight Hon. Jambs Lowtheb (the Chief Arbitrator) would 
naturally desire to invest his proceedinM with as much state as possible. It 
would oocur to him that an entrance nom the Judges' Apartments, through 
enrtains, would be infinitely more impressive than emerging, through a small 
hole, from the subterranean re^ons below the level of the well of the Court. 
It cannot be denied that this is a reasonable view of the matter, as the first 
entrance would not seem to be an unworthy companion picture to the *' Doge of 
Venice and two of the most influential Members of the Council of Ten taking 
their seats in the Council Chamber," while the second would not be unlikely to 
oonjure up a recollection of a severely reduced band moumfullv occupying the 
space devoted to the orchestra in a small provincial theatre threatened with 



bankruptcy. There was this further excuse for the 
Right Hon. Gentieman, that the surroundin£[s he found in 
the Queen's Bench Division No. 5 were similar to those 
in an ordinaryr cause e^lehre, and likely to create in his 
mind some misconception of the pari he should play 
in the inquiry. For instance, the number of reporters 
were legion, and the proceedings were of a nature to 
suggest the drcnuiest hours of the Special Commission. 
It was natural too, that he should wish to go down to 
posterity at the pencil of Mr. Stdnet Hall (who was 
present) in that atmosphere of grandeur which does not 
exist apart from tiie Boich. But after making all these 
deductions I am unable to find an entire justification for 
his conduct. 

2. As the LoBD Chief Juoncs has jurisdiction over the 
Common Law Courts, both in Term and out of Term (I do 
not myself find anything in the authorities upon this 
matter, but no doubt this decision Will in future be quoted 
as a precedent), his Lordship was clearly within his rights 
to order Queen's Bench Division No. 6 to be dosed 
unless the Arbitrators consented (like the coon in a fre- 
quentiy quoted American case) to " come down." I do 
not see that the consideration that the possible result of 
this dosure might have caused a chan^ of venue from 
the interior to ue exterior of the building should have 
had weight with his Lordship, as there was nothing to 
prevent (if required) the holding of the inquiry in the 
men space bounded on the North by Carey Street, the 
South Dy the Strand, the East by the Law Courts, and 
the West by Clement's Inn. I am the more of this opinion 
as the matter, being heard out of Term^ the proceedings 
would not have distracted the attention of the Chief 
Clerks of tiie Chancery Division, whose rooms overlook the 
ereen space I have suffidentiy indicated. Consequentiy 
I concur in his Lordship's decision. 

3. For the above reasons I think the Arbitrators acted 
quite wisely in making the required concession. I also 
believe that they have been most discreet. It was not 
impossible that, after the foreign fashion. Prince Solti- 
XOFF. in the heat of the moment, might have demanded 
satistaction. I am happy to hear no suggestion that thii 
has been the case. It is patent that the Lobd Chiei 
Justice could not have agreed to meet his Highnesi 
within the Queen's dominions; and, had his Lordshii 
consented to visit some distant land outside Her Majesty f 
jurisdiction, with a view to carrying out the Prince*! 
hypothetical proposals, considerable, and, possibly, irre- 
parable damage and delay might have been occasioned 
in the due administration of the law. I also entirely 
approve of the Arbitrators placinff on their table volumei 
of the Boeing Calendar in lieu of law books, and concui 
with them when a dispute on a difficult lioint of lav 
arises between Sir Chables Russell andf Sir Henbi 
Jakes in the advisability of seeking professional advic 
from my learned (if somewhat youthful friend) Mr 
NoBTH— a gentieman no doubt quite capable of affordini 
them assistance of the utmost benefit and value. 

Finally, I advise generally that those not engaged ii 
the case should carefully avoid Queen's Bench No. 5, as th 

5 roceedings therein are so dull tiiat, compared with them 
itchwater is an effervescing beverage, of the most exhi 
laratLig character. 

{Signed) A. Beebfless, Juniob. 
Pump-handle Court, 



HOLES AND CORNERERS. 
Av admirable sodety for the hdp of Bachelors, hi 
been started in London. The programme is to provid 
persons who will sew on buttons, dam, mend, and othei 
wise care for the neglected habiliments of unweddc 
gentiemen. In future such a thing as a button off 
shirt, or a rent in a vest, or a littie rift within a socl 
wUl be impossible. The Society issues its '* No Rent 
manifesto, and will cure faulty ffarments by the proce 
of ** menoing or ending." All oachdors should in-t^ 
in the Sodetrs aid—'* first aid to bachelors," it might 1 
called* How often, when we have discovered a *' missii 
link}" or a link missing between collar and shirt, ha' 
we oeoi inclined to dam— but no ; in future that sort 
tldng can be done by the skilled fingers of the humb 
workers provided by the *' Stitch-in-time Association 
Won't the result, however, be to remove one powerf 
inducement to matrimony — ^the desire to have a mend 
on the premises ? If so, Mr. Punch cannot call the id 
admiraue, but only sew-sew ! 
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THE MODERN PURSUIT OF PLEASURE. 




No bacchant-nymph, with breeze-borne 



And luring eyes, and bosom bare, 
Is it in whose pursuit fast presses. 
With blood-shot gaze and blatant blare. 

This eager crowd. 

How hoarsely loud 



The ululations rise I 
Pirates who traok a helpless prize. 
Might howl like this, or wolf-pack pierce 
The wintry air with cries as fierce ; 
And yet they chase not prey, but— Pleasure! 
Swift's savage wit perchance might 
measure, 



In flail-like phrase, the glorious gain 
Of Realism's ruffian train. 
Over those merely fancy-pictures 
Which move the modem critic's strictures. 
Great Modem Spirit I what a mercy 
That Allegory, quaint, fantastic. 
No longer finds our fancy plasUc, — 
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COMPLIMENTS. 

•' The Court " {ihinlHng aloud), " Hu— M— 'markablt pink toung Wom 1 " The Witness {overhearing). " Excellent Judos 1 1" 



That the oontemporary Ciroe, 
Needs not a limner high, Miltonic ; 
Bather a Zoliu ooarse^ sardonic. 
Out on the false poetio prism, 
And ho I f or drr-light Katnialism ! 
What do they chase, this motlev mob ? 
Not aught to make the pulses tnrob 
With Passion's fire or Beauty's light, 
Such rubbish is rococo^ quite ; 
The Comus of the Parachute, 
The Pleasure of this mob's pursuit, 
Appeals to the unohastenedf brute 

In animal humanity. 
A scent of risk, a whiff of blood. 
These are the things the world nnds good 
To move the masses to the mood 
Of suitable insanity. 
The mob won't move in eager chase 
If Beautv only lead the race. 
Who will pant on for the first place 
In the court of aMuse, in the train of a Grace P 

Rather the butcher-mood of Rome 

Finds in our British bosoms home. 
Beetle-browed brutes who bruise for gain. 
Athletes devoid of heart or brain 
Appeal not to the mob in yain. 
The hope of risk, the sight of pain, 

These thrill the sons of toil— or leisure. 
The callow sweil| the callous ** rough," 
Both find brute-unpulse quite enough 
Without art, taste, or such tame stuff, 

To fire the new Pursuit of Pleasure. 

Pleasure? Yes I There's peril there 
Dropping, drifting in mid-air. 
Proq^ieot of nerye-tingling crash, 
Chance of sanguinary smash. 
Something lethally soul-thrilling, 
Fetchea fast the people's shilling. 



Skill? There 'snot much "fun "in skill 

When not meant to maim or kill. 

** Great Scott ! The beggar 's dropping. Bill ! 
Comeon! T^wwayl No road? What matter?" 
See how they cluster, crush and clatter. 
How fast the brute within them wakes I 
Through flower-beds and shrub- clustered 

brakes 
Headlong they throng and heedless trample 
Flushed, fiercely howling ! 

Lo, a sample 
Of the material for a nation 
Under thy stimulus. Sensation I 
Smug sages, shif tv stateonen, can you measure 
The meaning of this new Pursuit of Pleasure ? 



DOWN ON THE FOG DEMON. 

In his pictorial forecast of New London, 
Mr, Punch indicated that one of the labours 
of that new Hercules, the L. 0. C, should be 
fighting the Smoke Fiend. Well, Mr. Walteb 
WssN, it seems, has giyen notice of Motion 
to the effect :— 

''That it be an inftruction to the Sanitary and 
Special Purposes Committee to take into considera- 
tion the causes of the Fogs which trouble London 
during the winter months, and the increased death- 
rate durinp^ their preralenoe. in order to put in 
force existing powers for dealing with them, and 
obtaining inorrased powers if necessary." 

In support of which Motion Mr. Wbef has 
written a Memo, on ** Causes and Cures for 
London Foffs." The Motion and the Memo, 
have Mr, Punches approTal and best wishes. 

** We want London Fogs to be things of 
the Mst," savs W. W. Precisely. But it 
would seem that in the past they were in- 



finitely lees preralent. He draws a pleasing 
picture of London seventy— only serenty — 
years ago when, says he, **it waa a bright and 
sunnv town." Bright and sunny I Whv it 
was but the other day, Mr. Punchy had to 
bum ftis during the greater portion of a fore- 
noon in June. ** At Queenhithe, in 1832, the 
air was quite as pure aa it now is at Streat- 
ham 'or Blackheath; and beds of fiowen 
blossomed to perfection within twelye furlongs 
of the City boundary." Indeed! "This state 
of things must be regained." 'Tis a consum- 
mation most deroutW^ to be wished. ** Were 
coal smoke avoided oy complete combustion, 
and were houses scientifically warmed, the 
saving in the cost of coal^ ana in the labour 
and sickness, the destruction and depredation 
caused by smoke, would in one year yield all 
the sum that is immediately required to pro- 
yide sufficient parks and playgrounds, gardens, 
boulevards, and avenues for the Metropolis : 
and London would then be aa bright and 
cheerful as it was three-quarters of a century 
ago." Sounds optimistic, not to say Utopian. 
But we have it on the authority of Ifr. W ben 
and the Quarterly JReview. 

Walter Wbxh, if you do not joke, 
But will the C. C. powers invoke 
To banish from London the Demon Smoke, 
Whose game is to blacken, and poison, and 

choke. 
You '11 win the thanks of long-suffering folk. 
Science, teach us to bum and stoke. 
In 'Abet's phrase, "bid that bladk-a-vised 

bloke." 
The London Fog-fiend, "go home and eat 

coke," 
And free our necks from his dismal yoke ! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM THE DIART OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons^ Monday Night, June 17.— Feel sometlimg like 
the boj who stood on the burning deck; ** CAflSAWABX "—wasn't 
that his name P Not that there is a deck, or that there is anythinj^ 
burning, ezoept Jaoobt's indignation at general disregard of hu 
Whip. It 's the all-but-him-has-fled aspect of the situation that 
fits me. Jfcfr. Punch and his merry men all gone off to Paris, not 
principally to see the Exhibition, not principally to enjoy themselYes'; 
stem sense of duty calls them off. 

'* Why," said my renerated Leader, '' should Old Mo&alitt enjoy 
monopoly of performance of duty to House and Gountrr P loe have 
a du^ to perform and shall do it ; the Maeubs has snubbed France, 
has declined to permit British Minister to take part in Centennial 
celebration of certain historical eyent ; Loss Matos stepped into 
breach ; Terr well done, but still something laokinr ; Mr, Punch 
shall go to raris in the nesh (what there is of it) ana thus shall be 
removed the last yestige of ill-feding created by the Markiss's 
hSUie^' 
"AndmeP" 

'* You, ToBT, dear boy ! like the rest of us, you '11 do your duty : 
House meets on Monday after Whitsun Recess ; you shall go and 
kee]^ House for us ; let you loiow how we get on ; ta ta, or as they 
sayin Parry, o revor" 

This was ^esterdav ; now he's gone, and they 're gone, and I 'm 
left All domg our duty, I know ; but on whole think they're got 
pleasantest department. 

Not many here, and not much doing ; looked in at Post Office for 
letters ; quite a neap ; some been here for day or two ; shall go on 
terrace, smoke cigar and read 'em. 

Yacht •* Garland,'^ off Tintagel, Friday. 
ToBT ahoy I You will, I am sure, excuse the nautical turn ox my 
address, but persons of my comparatively youthful years and deci- 
dedly impressionable nature are apt to take on the tone and colour 

of current circum- 
stances. I am, as 
you will eather 
from the ordinary 
ohannels of infor- 
mation, not exdu- 
sivelv a seafarer. 
One toot on sea and 
one on land, I am, 
porhaps, to a cer- 
tain^ extent am- 
phibious in my 
characteristics. 

We have had a 
very pleasant time, 
our progress being 
marked by those 
kindly gifts, mis- 
cellaneous in their 
design but uni- 
formly useful in 
their character, the 
pr^ntation of 
which has for many 
years past marked 
my public peregri- 
nation through 
Great Britain. 
Amongst other 
things we have re- 
ceived a casket of 
pure white Mexi- 
can onyx, with a 
handsome raised 
•11 j^ J. . .,^1., floral decoration of 

wild roses and forget-me-nots on the lid. The casket is enclosed in a 
pohahed walnut box. It€m,tL marble mosaic table. These and 
other articles of what Jb&-.^ JFemmick called portable property we 
shall add to the accumulation gathered on earlier pilgrimages which, 
warehoused at Hawarden, gives the place what my recent host 
Sir WiLUAM Mabcoukt calls a pantechniconic air. I shall not be 
in the House on Monday, but hope to see you kter. Meanwhile, I 
remam. Your humble and obliged W. E. Gl-dbt-he, 

Deae Tobt^— What do you think of Grand OldMan speniin/his 
Whitsun holidays cavorting about Devon and Cornwall P Why 
can t he take a rest like an ordinary mortal P The worst of it is, it 
seems to agree with hun. What would break down an ordinary man 
at half his age. only serves to brighten him up. Still I think he 
ought to be ashamed of himself going about with white umbrella, a 





rose in his coat, and a mosaic table under his arm. But if he thinks 
he vexes me, or gives us a moment*s uneasiness, he is mistaken. If 
you have an opportunity, just mention this. 

Yours faithfully, S-l-sb-bt. 

Eddyatone lAghiKome, Friday, 
ToBT, old man, how goes it P It 's my watch below, so I take this 
opportunity of writing a 
few lines, hoping they 
will find you pretty taut, 
as they leave me at pre- 
sent. You will be sur- 
grised to hear of me 
ere; but the fact is, it 
seemed the only place I 
could go to spend a quiet 
time. I can't stand a 
ship in present state of 
our Navy, and I can't 
live ashore. There are 
only three courses open 
in such circumstances. 
I determined to take the 
third, and live in a light- 
house. So here I am, 
tra-la-la ! 

Very jolly time with 
my two mates; weweifh 
out each other's grub, 
take watch and watch 
about, and sit down to 
supper in tarpaulins when 
the weather is rough. 

When I come back to ,^, , 

House, I mean to let out on Lighthouses. We are terribly under- 
manned. England will never be the nation she was, or able to hold 
her own, unless she has as many Lighthouses as an^r two Conti- 
nental Powers combined. That's my new tack, of wmch you will 
hear more by-and-by. ^ ^ 

I ours to command, Ch-bl-b B-b-sf-bd. 

Somewhere in Norway {canH spell the name). Tuesday, 

Deab Tobt,— Just heard I ' ve won the Oaks ; (hope it is not qralt 
with a h,) Dukbavbk sends me word, and you know what an in- 
corrigible joker he is, in spite of his grave aspect, and his mission to 
reform the Lords. If it is true, it will suit my book to a ^. I 
have long had a fancy that the only thing lacking to complete my 
popularity as a Statesman is, that I should own horses, ana win an 
oooasioniu race. Fancy Gboboy Hamilton winning a race, or even 
Old Mobalitt, though of him I 'U say nothing. Of course you've 
read what warm fnends 
we are now; how I look 
up to him as my natural 
Leader, and how ne begins 
to think I 'm not nearly so 
bad as I've sometimes 
been painted. 

I hear there's some 
wonder expressed at mj 
leaving London for this 
place in height of the 
season, and on eve of Oaks. 
All kmds of reasons are 
suggested. I don't mind 
teUinff you the truth, 
though it needn't go any 
further. It 's Wolffbt ; 
he 's come home quite rosy, 
with a lot of fresh stories 
culled from the Persian : 
a sort of spectacled Lallah 
Rookh, He was bad 
enough before he went, 
but now he's unsupport- 
able. He offered, in patronising way, to present me to the Shjlh 
when he arrives. Me, who oidy the other day had BoiTLAireBB'a 
boots under my mahogany I wolffet is not going to show me 
round, I can tell him. So I made up my mind to come off here, 
where he is not likelv to follow me. 

I 'm supposed to be fishing, but haven't done much vet. Saw a 
salmon vesterday, at least I think it was one ; hope I^U catch it; 
Generally do when I 'm at home. 

Yours, E-kd-lph S. Ch-bgh-ll. 

Henley-on-Thames, Saturday. 

Dear Tobt, I wonder if you will be in the House on Monday, or 
whether you will be tempted by the state of the weather to ejrtend 
your recess P It is, as you know, the early bird that oatohee the 
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last train, and I shonld be wanting in my dnt]^ to the House and 
the Connlryif I were to mias IL and bo fail to be m myplaoe to greet 
the Spxaxsb on bis resuming the Chair. 

I do not expect we shall be excessiTely lirely. The disposition to 
lead to excitable episodes appears to haye subsided. What influence 
upoTt fht assembly my equable presence ma^ have 
liii J i t i^ not for me to say ; but it is impossible to 
avoid noting the oiroumstanoe. Mr. Gladstgits, 
it i& not unreasonable to expect, may, to a certain 
extent, be what, in writing privately to you I may 
describe, as pumped out by his excursion to the 
West, My esteemed young friend Gbakbglph 
is engaged in what I am giren to understand are 
piscatorial pursuits ; Chaplin is in a 
simmerinff state of content in anticipa- 
tion of &e deTolutiion upon him of 
newly constituted ministerial func- 
tions. Looking around from this ^uiet 
retreat in a riparian district, I think I 
may say that eyents haye a pleasant 
air of quiescence, and that in the 
ooming weeks we snail haye the oppor- 
tunity of making steady progress with 
business, which, as far as is consistent 
with anybody's feelings, is my earnest 
desire. 

Hoping that you haye enjoyed the 

temporary cessation from labour, and 

will return to what I may periiaps call 

the workshop refreshed and inyigo- 

^. rated, i am, yours faithfully. 




U^-- 



W. H. Sm-th. 



There's the diyision-bell ; don't know what the Question is, but 
I shall go and yote. Jacobt sure to be there to show me which 
Lobby to go into ; only, as Lawsoit says, one is apt sometimes to 
get into the wrong box. 

** Looking at Jacobt," he says, " one instinctively starts to follow 
the * Noes.' " Btt$inesi rfone.-— Supply. 



MODUS OPERANDI.'' 

{The CaverU Garden OovtmmerU, and Her Majesty s Opposition,) 

Monday f June 10.— The bill for this eyening at Govent Chirden 
contained A'lda^ set down to be read, or rather sung, at least a third, 
if not a fourth time. The proyisions thoroughly understood, and passed 
without demur by a fml house. Madame Yalda in charge of the 
title rSU resuming the lead (shared a few nights since with 
Madame Nobdica), ably supported by Madame Scaxchi. Monsieur 
Jbak Dm BxszKE also ma!de a most effective defence of Vebdi's 
music. Proceedings in every way satisfactory. Her Msjesty's 
Opposition still enjoying the pleasures of the Whitsuntide recess. 

Tuesday.— At Coyent Garaen, ChdUaume TeU, with Monsieur 
TiAfWAT.LE in the bill, but out of tiie cast. However, the disappoint- 
ment might have been 
greater had not Monsieur 
SsGunr supplied his place, 
at short notice, most effi- 
oientiy. Monsieur Lestel- 
LEER not so satisfactory. If 
very great things were ex- 
pected from this Mons.^ the 
result has not been entirely 
unlike the ridieulus mus. 
By the way, it is becoming 
so much the fashion nowa- 
days to allow the artistes to 
select their own language 
(I fancy Monsieur Seottut 
sang in French this evening), 
that it would not be half a 
bad idea to put up Lueia^ 
with Miss McIkttbs in 
pure Scotch, and the Mac- 
Gucxiv as Edgar (to balance 
his not having played the 
Mixed Italian Open. Bartv M'Guokin, be- £night of the Swan in Loh- 
dad, and Maggie Macintyre **take the flare." engrinU in the original Irish 
of his native land. But to speak once more of TeU. Mile. Lita made 
rather a mess (some even said a litter, but they were wan. and as such 
unworthy of respect), of the acting in the purt of Mathilde, I could 
not help thinking that her presence in the train of Oesler may possibly 
have had something to do with the unpopularity of that misguided 
The Barber leading the Opposition in another place. 




Wednesday.^'&vexajig sitting at Govent Garden as an extra night 
with Faust to the fore, and here let me correct a slip of the pen in my 
report of last week when the matterwas also before the house. I then 
praised M. Labsallb as an excellent JfcfepAw^A^^es, and however just 
that praise may have been (for, no doubt whenever the gifted l>ari- 
tone plays the part he plays it thoroughly well), he was not on the 
occasion in question devimng for anyone, but appearing in proprid 
persond as valentine. It was Monsieur Ds Reszkb who assumed the 
diabolical character, and assumed it very welL To-night we had the 
same caste plus an additional Dx Rbbqce and WnrooRADorp and 
minus Laasallk and Talazag. The absence of the latter was not 
to be regretted, as he was scarcely the sort of Faust to captivate the 
heart of so charming a Marguertte as Madame Nobdica. It must 
have occurred to many present that MephistopheUs had given rather 
short measure in return for FausCs blood and bond. The Opposituni 
taking it very easily at Her Majesty's, but promising something with 
the charm of novelfy by Gouwon for to-morrow. 

Thursday, — Again Monsieur Lassallb away as the leader of the 
house at Covent Garden, and once more there is an eflioient sub- 
stitute to supply his place. A member of * * the talented Dan Dbabdibs 
family " simply excellent as the amatory Don, and Madame Mabie 
YkS ZA17DT more than confirms the favourable impression she has 
created in the Page from the Notze, Another absentee in the person 
of Mile. ToKi ScHLAGBB was to haye done wonders with that livdy 
individual Donna Anna, Instead, we have the Madi, who, after the 
fashion of her great African namesake, turns up unexpectedly, but 
(unlike him) most 



Another alteration of not quit 
so delightful a character is the 
appearance of M. Lestelubb 
as Don Ottavio, when we had 
been promised Signer Massimi. 
It u of course, rather difficult 
to say what the Signer would 
have been like, as he did not 
appear, but I think he would 
have been better than the 
Mons, — if he had not, I should 
have been at once surprised 
and disap|K>inted. For the 
rest, the mise-en-scene excel- 
lent, and the general perform- 
ance all of the best. 

Faust at Her Majesty's Oppo- 
sition. Politically it nas been 
declared that *' the business of 
an Opposition is to oppose." 
Lyrically the maxim nardly 
applies; but Mr. Maplbsoit 
may perhaps claim to have 
** opposed '' the conventional 
setting of Got7NOD*s master- 
piece; the performance on 
Thursday being at least an original one. 
on tiie Opposition benches- or stalls— and the house seemed to approve 
Mile. ZmjE DB LvfiSAK as Marguerite, and Signer Pal o' Minb— I 
mean Palebmini— as Valentino, Mile. ZfJUE was voted bright and 
tuneful^ and no cynical operatic TALLETBAin) seemed incuned to 
protest in this case against trop de ZSlie ! 

Saturday,— Fonign affairs attracting the attention of the House. 
Romeo et Juliette produced in French, and our " lively neighbours " 
consequentiy put upon the footing of the most favoured nation. 
Madame Mblba (French, no doubt, for Melbourne) a capital repre- 
sentative of Shaxspeabb's heroine. Her singing of the waltz in the 
First Act had but one fault— it provoked the audience to ask for a 
double encore. The Brothers ITe Reszkb in great force. Monsieur 
EnouABD conducted the marriage service (fully choral) in a 
manner calculated to cause the prof oundest envy in the breast of 
the most accomplidied ourato attached to St George's, Hanover 
Squaro ; and Brother Jbav ** lightened up" the part ox Eomeo, by 
wearing tights of an eccentric pattern. Chaff apart (as they do not 
say in tiie French), both admirable. Smaller parts well filled. Signor 
Cajbtblmabt distinguished himself as Le Due de VSrone—tbia 
accomplished person is a very good Duke, in spite of his appearance 
in Faust having argued that he was a very poor devil. The whole 
production (dresses, mise-en-seene^ everything) worthy of the Poet, 
the Composer, and the Manager. 

Her Majesty's Opposition, to-night, "moved" DomzETn, and 
VElisir eTAmore, tke majority of a rather thin House voting 
decidedly "in an affirmative sense." Mile. GrosEPPiNA Gabgano 
made a sprightiy and melodious Adina, and Signor pABAcaoLO a 
sonorous and Lal-Brou^h-ish Dulcamara; whilst Signor Yicna, 
whose voice Ib very pleasing in piano passages^ found them to be by 
no means " passages that lead to nothing," for in Nemortno's slightly 
sentimental Romance, " Una lUrtiva Zagrima^^ they led, on this 
occasion, to a very vigorous encore, duly accepted. 




" Take him for all in all, we shall not 

look upon his like again." 

Suggestion for a Statue to be erected 

in the R. I. 0. C. G. 

There was a fair muster 
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1888. 

• Have a Danck ? " 



LMNVITATION a LA VALSE. 

(Great Improvement in Masherly Form,) 



1889. 

' M' I HAVE TH' PLXA8I7IUC OF A DaKCK ? ' 



THE SHAH'S HOLIDAY. 

Nasb-xd-Din %oUfoqui$es :— 

PerBonaUy conducted ! ! ! Bj the Seven Fonntains of the Son, it 
is one of the aoooraed innoyationB of the modem muddle they mis- 
call CiviliBation to which a descendant of Dakius finds it hard to 
reconcile himself. Oh, for the Mano Carpet of HousaAnr the 
Persian I When he, setting forth on nis trayels, ** took the road of 
Samarcande " he was not bothered with such '* supporters " as mine. 
Better the blessed Carpet of Bishnagar than the cheapest and most 
carefiUly arranged Cook's Tour ! 

" His throne was in radiance like the bow of Heayen, upon which, 
pre-eminent in majesty, he sat without obserying the sceptred 
potentates of the earth more than atoms in the beams of Us presence.'' 
Bo the old Persian tale said of a King. That was something like. 
*' Gk>od old Persia I "—as a cockney cad would say. The *' sceptred 
potentates of the earth "—confound them!— did then not dare to 
bother the Shahinshah conoermng railway concessions or the free 
navigation of Persian rivers. Whereas now, between the Bear on 
one side, and the lion on the other— but lust !— the brutes will 
overhear me ! 

Oh, to be a fine old Persian potentate, one of the olden time! 
'* He fixed the rings of subjection in the ears of Fortune, and made 
the Spring: spreader of the carpets of his pleasure. Time g[ave the 
reins of his party-coloured coursers into his hands, and Pride laid 
the head of obsequiousness upon the threshold of his door of audience." 
Lovely I Ivatulla of Delhi, flowery wert thou in language, but 
thine ideas of kingliness were deddedly O.K. Then, as Ivatitlla 
said, " of all gardens that of rhetoric justly challenged the highest 
fame." But now, to enter the modem Baar Danesh, or Garden of 
Knowledge, even NASB-XD-Dnr must pass through the portals of 
forced pontenees, on the arm of these rade rival brates, who, to 
imitate Ikatulla's style, endeavour to hide the jpreed of carnivorous 
appetite under the grin ca diplomatic dissimulation. 

.^ to the Bear, he is getting unbearable. Smirks like a Nautch- 
girl, but snubs like a Shah in a tantrum. How affectionately— and 
paralysingly— he grips my arm at this moment! On the whole I 



prefer his frank menaces to his sinister caresses. Yet could I have 
bowstrung him with my own hands when he boastfully and threaten- 
ingly alluded to his bristling legions and my def emcelees borders. 
Iaka Dakiahos in the coils A the serpent, I feiel ** a shadow of power, 
an object of impotenoe." 

As to the Lion, he is better-mannered perhaxw, but has he better 
intentions P Keeps a tight hold of my dexter arm as though I were 
an inebriated Bank-Holiday-maker, and he, what the batter-faoed 
infidels call, I believe, a *' Bobby." Quite a little holiday! Yes! 
Only somehow I feel as if I were oeing '* run in." 

That Bishnagar Carpet, now, would obey my orders, and not direct 
my course. Forty purses were well expended, upon its like. Better 
infinitely than a Special Polman. As it is, I feel that I am ** on the 
Carpet,'' in the coarse Western sense. Oh, for the wonder-working 
aid of the fairy Pabi-Bakotj to give these intrusive Infidels empha- 
tically and finally ** what for " ! 

No, by the beard of Zoboastsr, were their Buckingham Palace 
mere beauteous than that of Pabi-Bakov herself— whidi it is no</" 
—yet would I gladly shirk a second visit thereto did I dare. Nay, 
even their grand orchestral music— what they call ** tuning-upl- 
and the jocund gyrations of their nimble Nautch-girls— or Gaiety 
'* Choristers "—should not tempt me ag^ into their brumous 
Babylon, were I but absolute master of Prince Houssadi's Carpet— 
and of myself. But between Bear and Lion— not to mention the 
fortuitous wing-fiappings and incidental beak-proddings of certain 
Sagles, one or two-hMded— a Shahinshah's hfe is not a happy 
one. Howhapp could I be without either I Hahl I begin totmnk 
that life would be tolerable— even to an elderly Shah in difficulties, 
but for its— Holidays! 

Tram-car Trammala, 

We are told that the London Tram-car men are kept on their feet 
some sixteen hours at a stretch. Poor fellows I Mr. JPuneh wonders 
they stand it, and feels that they— and a sympathetio Public— ought 
to make a stand against it Let Public Opinion, as imperatively u 
the old highwaymen,|bid the Monopolists, " Stand and deliver " these 
poor tram-slaves from their tedious thraldom I 
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HINTS FOR THE PARK. 

Ir Ton AKS A Nervous Ridie, akd rathkb afraid ov toxtb new Mabv, it '• bsttsb to lbavb toub Spubs on, than to put 

THiM nrro youb Pockbt ! 



MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. VI.— Thb Chivalrous. 

Ths Singer {who should be a large man, in evening dre$$, with a 
crumpled ehirt^fronC^ wiU come on the stage with a bearing 
intended to convey at flret sight that he is a devoted admirer of 
the fair sex. After removing his crush-hat in an easy manner, 
and winking airily at the orchestra, he wiU begin : — 

Thkrs 'b enthusiasm brimining in the breasts of all the women, 

And they 're calling for enfnmohisement wiUi olamonr eloquent : 
When some parties in a huff rage at the plea for Female Simrage, 
I invariably floor them with a simple argu-ment. 

Chortis {to be rendered with a winning persuasiveness). 
Why shouldnH the darlings have votes Y de-ar things I 
On politios each of 'em dotes, de-ar things I 
{PiUhetically.) Oh, it does seem so hard 

They should all be debarred, 
'Cause they happen to wear petticoats, de-ar things I 

Nature all the hens to erow meant, I could prove it in a moment. 
Though thev 've selfishlv been silenoed by the cookadoodle-doos. 

But no man ox sense afraid is of enfranchising the Ladies. 
{Sfitgnanimously,) Let 'em put their pretty fingers into any pie 

they choose I 
Spoken—Fm Chorus— Why shouldnH the darlings, &c. 

They would cease to care for dresses, if we made them elec-tresses, 
No more time they 'd spend on needlework, nor at pianos strum ; 

Every dainty little I)orcas would be sitting on a Caucus, 
Busy wire-pulling to produce the New Millenni-um ! 
Spcicen—Oh. I Chorus—Whj shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

In the House we '11 see them sitting soon, it will be only fitting. 
They should have an opportunity their country's laws to fnune. 

And tne Ladies' legislation will be sure to cause sensation. 
For they '11 do away with everything that seems to them a shame I 
Spoken—Thea C»on»— Why shouldnH the darlings, &c 

They will promptly clap a stopper on whate'er they deem improper. 
Put an Old to vaccination, Ciuided property, and pubs ; 



And they '11 fine Tom, Dick, and Habet, if they don*t look sharp 
and marry. 
And for Kindergartens confiscate those nasty horrid Clubs ! 
Spoken— kh \ Chorus—Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

They '11 declare it 's quite immoral to engage in foreign quarrel. 
And that Britons never never will be warriors any more ! 

When our forces are abolished, and defences all demolished. 
They will turn upon the Jingo tack, and want to go to war I 
Spoken— 8o Chorus— Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 



( With a grieved air,) Tet there 's some who 'd dose such vistas to 
their poor down-trodden sisters. 
And persuade 'em, if thev 're offered votes, nolitely to refuse ! 

Say they do not care about 'em, and would rather be without 'em — 
Oh, I haven't common patience with such narrer-minded views I 
Spoken— "So I Chorus— Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

And it's females— that 's the puzzle !— who petition for the muzzle, 
Which I call it poor and paltry, and I think you '11 say so too. 

They are not in any danger. Let 'em drop the dog-in-manger I 
Ii they don't require the vote themselves, there 's other Ladies do I 
Spoken— AjdA Chorus— Why shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

[^Here the Singer will gradually retreat backwards to the rear of the 
stage, open his crush-hat, and extend it in an attitude of triumph 
as the Curtain descends. 



** The case in a nutshell" — or at least, if a nutshell may be con- 
sidered as a hat, in a hat-box. In the Bishop of LnrooLir's 
prosecution, it was thought that the decision in the Bsnvstt case 
would be of some weight. One objection to this was, that in future 
the two would be quoted as '*The Lincoln and Bennett" oases, and 
so cause some confusion. 

Feom the Disestablishee's Point of Yiew.— The modem Jovah 
is the English Church in Wales. 



" Stbikes oir B18 owir Box."— The Paris Cab: 



.n«^9le 
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PEBSIAV PTJZZLE& (WAITIHG SOLUnOH.) 

How will they manasre to land the Shah at the Speaker's 
Stain P How will they get him there ? Will they smuggle 
him on hoard at Gh-eenwioh. and bring him in a Penny 
Steamboat, or leave it in the hands of the Biver Police f 

Will he and his $ufte of serenty-three attendants be 
oonyeyed by the London General Omnibns Company, and 
esoorted bythe Royal Horse Guards Band to Buokingham 
Palace P Will the stair-carpets of that establishment all 
be taken np, fresh straw spread on the floors of the State 
rooms, and the fomitnre covered np, so as to suit it to 
the Oriental habits of its teinporary occupants P 

Will the Director of the Hoosenold supply the Shah 
and 9uit€f pendinjg their stay, with free admissions to the 
Baths and Washhouses in the Buckingham Palace Boad ? 

Will His Majesty be suffered to inake his toilette in 
the State drawing-room, and wipe his muddy boots on 
the blue satin damask of the over-mantel P 

Will he, when he lunches with the Lobd Matob. 
present him with the stalks of his asparagus and expect 
nimtoeatthemP 

Will he insist on bestowing the Grand Cross of the 
Order of the Pink Hyaena mi M. Tussaitd P 

Will he, during his visit to Covent Garden, send for 
Mr. ATJOI78TU8 Ha&rib and, offering to buy the entire 
C&rfs de Ballet of him, expect him to cart it off to 
Buckingham Palace as it stands P 

Will the Crystal Palace Company secure him on a 
Saturda^r, and making a feature of him, together with 
'* fountains and fireworks," manage, by the joint attrac- 
tion, to score a decent financial success. 

Will the rival institution at Muswell Hill be able to 
persuade him to go up in a Balloon and descend in a 
Parachute before tJie admiring thousands who congregate 
there dailv to witness such i)OTformance8. 

Who wul look after the Shah when the public Show- 
men have done with him P 

What on earth will Lord Sausburt do with him for 
the two daya that he is goinj^ to entertain him at 
Hatfield y How will he try to counteract the effect of 
the C;!Afi*s alleged threat of the ** hundred thousand 
buyoneU" f Will he button-hole the SHAH,anddo his 
belt to alluT bis fearft at a Garden Party P Will he try 
to pacify mm by making him an Honorary Grand 
Emght Outsider of the Frimroae League P Or, will he 
etLdeavonr to iiELpi^sa him by showinghim his poultry 
and ing^? If noL will the Duke of XS'OBFOLK, who is 
to have him next, be likely to improve on the occasion P 

Jailing thifl, who will be able to provide a programme 
of excitement, cbang^e, and si/^ht-seeing that will last 
his Bujfeited Majeetv out the entire uiree weeks he 
parposea devoting to Ms iuqtiinng stay among us P 



Blitsfiil Ignorance. 

" It may be doubted whether one person in ten thounnd who 
read what was written (last week in the papers) knew anything 
about Bbuno at tlV^— Saturday Iteview, J%m% 15. 

Who was Giobdano Bbuno P 
I don't know, I own. Do you know P 
Who or what he was but few know ; 
Fewer still, and this I do know, 
Care one cuss for this same Bruvo. 



HOOK AND LINE. 



Happt Thought of the Great Eastern Railway Com- 
pany to issue little pamphlets containing lists of houses 
and cottages to let along their line, also farm-house 
apartments, with names of owners, number of rooms, 
terms, &c Delightful associations conjured up by the 
words **&rmhou8e apartments''— better stilL if they 
eould keep the good old title of "lodgings" I Home- 
made bread! Pure milk I Fresh eggs! i[ii^ fresh air ! 
And purling (why '* purling " Y\ streams I And daisied 
and buttercumwd meadows I All vou have to do is to get 
vour pamphlet, and take your cnoioe— of houses. The 
list is a long one— you enter the lists, and you 're suited 
at once ! ^en the G. E. R. also publishes little descrip- 
tive leaflets of the districts it runs through— the Valley 
of the Stour, for instance, which of course helps the 
tourist greatly in fixinff on his s-tour ! He will probably 
■ing, ** Mine oe a cot Beside the Great Eastern Railway 
line," and thank the Directors for directinff his attention 
tothiscrowdofwould-beletters— this rural **letter-pre8s" ! 




SONGS OF THE SUMMER. 

"The Wbather sbxms to be improving, Nupkins 1 *'— ** Yes, Mihs ; the 
Nightingale and the Cuckoo is a-'ollebik', every night! " 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 

{New Version composed by a Member of the American Society oj Mechanical 

Engineers^ during the visit qf the American Engineers to London on their way 

to the Paris Exhibition.) 
Wb have come across the sea from America the free. 

And we guess it is to see how you are, John Bull. 
We 'd a notion that ^our bridges matched with ours were much like midges. 

When compared with a big Duffler or a bar, John Bull. 
We have enterprise and nous, and a himdred and fifty thousand 

Miles of railway, and the Washington monument, John Bull, 
But we 've seen in your small clearing some big works of engineering. 

And a very jolly time of it we ' ve spent, John Bull. 

We have seen the Mersey Tunnel, 'tis a tidy little funnel ; 

The Manchester Ship Canal, and Bridge of Forth, John Bull. 
And we find the land of Smeaton not so easily is beaten. 

We have travelled East and West, and South and North, John Bull. 
In your skill we 've grown believers, and those Forth-Bndge cantilevers 

Lick the topping towers of Washington and EiffeL John Bull. 
And now we would say thankee on behalf of every Yankee 

Who has had your hospitality, no trifle, John Bull. 

At the Guildhall Banquet truly every toast was honoured duly, 

And tiie Yankee Engineers received a bumper, John Bull. 
The old '* Star-spangled Banner ^^* sung by Fbtxb in a manner 

All his own. made every Yankee heart a thumper, John Bull. 
It seemed to noat right o'er us as we all joined in the chorus. 

And drank the loving cup in Civic style, John Bull. 
WelL and here 's three nearty cheers for Old England's Engineers, 

Who make the best of your queer little isle, John Bttll. 

'Tisn't long, 'tis rayther narrow, but Laibi), Bessexer, and Yarrow, 

With Ahmstrono, Whttworth, Maudslat, Ford, and Rennie, John Bull, 
And others quite as clever use thf ir very best endeavour 

To make ueir little land as good as any, John Bull. 
We must presently go back, and when on the homeward track 

The results of our excursion we shall tot, John Bull, 
And shall find ourselves agreeing we have seen some things worth seeing 

In the land of Telford, Stephenson, and Watt, John Bull. 
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THE AUTOMATIC POLICEMAN. 

Put a. Pxnnt in the Slot, and hk Stops thb Tbaffic. 



A PACIFIC LAY. 

" The Amerioan Consul in the Society IsUndB, Consul Dot v, has just married the beautiful 
but dusky Princess Polona."— 2>ai/y Faper, 

Mb, Dott was an enterprising Yankee, 
An aggressive, impenous, go-ahead sort of cuss ; 

In New York he frequently became rather moody (but 
not particularly BiinLET), 
Because the place offered no scope to his undoubted 
geni-us. 

He said to himself, '* I am in rather a ticklish position, 

If I stay here, I may be driven to some desperate 

deed; 

I may become a murderer— or even a politician. 

Though naturally to the son of scrupulously honest 

parents (that 's me) the latter possibility is horrible 

to contemplate, unless one were in absolute need.*' 

So Mr. Doty went off to the White House, and asked for 
a berth. 
Although, having already been bom once, it was 
rather unfair oi him to expect to have it all over 
again; [earth; 

He got one, however, as a Consul at the ends of the 
And, having a good eye to the main chance, he determined to chance the perils 
of the main. 

He arrived at the Sooietv Islands in perfect safety, 

And seeing a comely Frincess, bethought himself of a Safety Match I 
'* As an American Consul," he soliloquised with remarkable naivStS, 

" I have a right to some Consul-ation, and I fancy I 'm rather a catch," 

The wooing was short, in accordance with the habits of the nation. 
For Consul Doty just told the King he doted on his Bumt-Um-berish girl ; 

And his Majestv treated the matter as an official communication, 
And regretted that all the do?rry he could afford was one exceptionally fine pearl. 

So, married they were ; but the Bridegroom thought he had been a trifle hasty* 
When his Father-in-law explained the usual rites where a cannibal Princess is 
wed; 

And Princess Polona herself boxed his ears in the vestnr, 
Because he had not provided some plump relations (cold) for the nuptial spread. 




However, they served up his best man (a Yankee friend) 
as a tasty side-dish. 
And the Princesses *' going-away dress" was exclusively 
composed of the teeth of some lively sharks. 
And when the Consul succeeds to the kingship of toe Can- 
nibal Islands— if such be his wish- 
He may be more inclined than he is at present to think 
that his alliance with the beautiful but oamivoimu 
Princess Polona was rather larks I 



" LE POOTE-BALLE.'' 

Qfflees of the Athletic Convention^ Pane, 

MoirsnnTKj— Having already expressed my views as to 
the capabilities possessed by **Le Cncquette" for becoming 
a national game worthy the attention of the young sport- 
ing gentlemen of our modem France, I now turn me to 
the consideration of your ** Foote-Balle." 

I have examined the apparatus for the play you have 
so kindly sent over,— tne great leathern bag of wind 
which is kicked, ** lee Goalpoles," and the regulations for 
the playing of the game, and have seen your fifteen pro- 
fessional County "kicksmen" engage, — ^I shudder as I 
recall the terrible sight,— in a contest, horrible, mur* 
derous, and demoniacal, with an equal number of my un- 
happy compatriots, alas ! in their enthusiasm and Slan^ 
ignorant of the deadly struggle that awaited them in the 
game in which they were about innocently to join. To 
witness the savage rush of your professional kicksmen 
was terrifjrinff, and when, in displaying '* le ecrimmage" 
they scattereo, with the kicks of their legs, my f aintmg 
compatriots, who fell lamed and wounded in all oireotiona, 
I said to myself, this ** Foote-Balle" is not a pastime, it 
is an encounter of wild beasts, ** tin vrai eamtigeJ* fit to 
be played, not by civilised sporting gentlemen, hut by 
eannibals. 

But let me explain that it is not the kick to which I 
object, for is not le coup de pied the national defence of 
France P Indeed, in your own fist contest in " Le Boxe- 
Match," is not to deliver a kick in the jaw of your 
anta|[onist considered a meritorious coupy showing great 
skill in the boxe-man ? And do not our own gar^^^&m de 
college kick a confrere when he is " down/^ and point to 
the circumstance with a legitimate pride and Batisfoo- 
tion F No, it is not le coup de pM<f which m^ikes horrible 
** Le Foote-Balle," but the conspiracy or^anifled of the 
kicksmen— Z«« Demidos (the *alf-backs). Lei En ArutiU 
(the Forwards), and the " Gosd-keeperes "—all to kick 
the leathern bag of wind at once, and so produce a 
murderous melie, in which arms, legs, ribs, thighs, necks, 
and spines are all broken together, and may be heard 
simultaneously cracking by any of the terror-struck but 
helpless spectators who are watching the ghastly contest. 

Viewing the game under this aspect, you will not be 

nrised to hear that my Committee have, as they did 
ealing with ** Le Cncquette" revised the rules and 
regulations for the playing of your " Foote-Balle," so as 
to suit it to the tastes and requirements of the rising 
generation of our Modem France. I cannot at present 
furnish you with full details of the suggested modifica- 
tions, but I may inform you that it has been unanimously 
decided that the ** Balle,^' which is to be of '* some light, 
airy, floating material, and three times its present size, 
is not to be touched by the foot at all, but strack lightly 
by the palm of the hand, and thus wafted harmleasly, 
with a smart smack, over the heads of the combatants. 

As to costume, the ^ame is to be played in white satin 
bed-room slippers, with (as a protection in the event, 
spite every possible precaution, of "/e icrimmttge*' 
arising) feather pillows strapped over the knees and chest. 
It is calculated by our Committee that the savage pro- 
clivities of the game, as fostered by the terrible rules of 
your murderous ** Rugby Association," will be thus, in 
some measure, counteracted. 

Hoping soon to hear from you on the subject of your 
Courses d*EaUf as I shall doubtless have some sugges- 
tions to make in reference to the conduct of your aquatic 
contests, receive. Monsieur, the assurance of my most 
distinguished consideration. 

The SfiCEETAVY to the Congbbbb. 



Musical Note.— A song, called ** Though Wisdom Bids 
Me Forget,** by H. £[l£IN, is effective if, on being aaked, 
you can sing it ; if not, '* D. Klein with thanks." 



q:^ KX)TIC£.— Bejjcted Communications or Coatribations, whethar MS., Printed Matter, Diawings, or Pietures of any dsseriptiiA, . will 
in no case he retained, not trta when aoeompaaied by a Stamped and Addrtastd SoTtlopo, Cortr, or "Vrapptr; To this nit 
Uitrs rill be ao exctpUoa. 
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ITau«€ of CommonB^ Mt^nda^t June 17. — Antidpatimi of quiet time 
Elf tor holioay abruptly broken m upon. BometbiEir l^s^ tKau a hundred 
Members present, when at Half-past Three Si'Kaitek calkd on QuestiaiiB. 
Old Morality in his place^ looking round with n©r?oii& smile; Cnn^LDT 
looming larg'e in comer seat below Ganifwaj» 

*'Sut here and heTeabouU^ boy and min, for twenty years/' be aaidy 
breathing gently on hia eye-glass, naa meditatiTely poLiahin^ it with 
cambric nandkerobief. '^ what wisdom I haro distilieal what eloQuenoe 
iiashtid forth I what pointed irotiy 1 and what wiiberin? eoorn I Twenty 
yeu.1^ a considerable slice out of an ordinary man's lii^» Not speaking: 
of G, O. M., of eourse. Twenty years, more or less, n^jtbing- to him* On the whole, a 
pleasant time, profitalily employed, not only for centemjxjrariea, but for posterity* Now, 
changes imminent ; new ofliee created ; comer seat will know my face no more ' a Minister 
of Agriculture added to the ranka of Britieh Stateamen, and the Treasury Bench gladdened 
by my presence* Must make the moat of opportunities* Shall be pretty regTilar in atten- 
dance below Gangway till Board of Agriculture Bill passes,*' 

Chapun musing' thus ; Old Mokalitt vie win sf <')|>jx)flition ; SpEAiraB lookinf down list 
of Uoestions ; when swift rnstlinjf heard behind Chair* and lithesome fig-ure preBBes forward. 
A cheer g^ies up from the Oppoaition aide, and Grand Old Man, who everybody thought was 
at least no nearer home than Dorse f;, takes his seat. 

** Ruddier than a cheery, toOt^' said pLCNiTFr, watch m|r him as be skipped along, 
'* Don't wish him any harm, but really thought tliat after campaigning in the Wtst tbron^ 
the holidays he 'd be a Kttld fagged ; like to go home and rest ; metead of which he seems 
fresher thau ever.** 

** Yes/' aiffhed Aktitue Bai^foitr ; " to be eighty years young is sometimes more ohoerfol 
and hopeful than to be iartj years oldi*' 

Presently pounced ou Oli> Moralitt, who bad^ without making a speech, moved Resolu- 
tion to take over Tuesdays for public busmesa, Hair literally bristled with indignation; 
¥oioe shook with emotion* Was it noBsible that the Leader of the House, having such an 
apportunity to make a speech, should pasa it by ? Old Moralitt. almoit frightened eat 
of his life I tremblingly explained, that he really had meant to speak* but had proposed to 
defer it till a later stage* when he might answer questions* 0« 0. M. only hall mollified. 
Old Moraijtt hastily put in his statement* 

Most Bills given upi ineludiug Sugar Oonventicn. Great things ultimate aspiration of 
Ministers, was to wind up quickly and get off early for autumn holidays* House obeefed 
this prospect. Adroit movej seemed to have carried everything before it* when SAOSof 
Queen Aime'a Gate interposed, and with admirable gravity obarged Ohn Mokaxitt with 
mtematioally aggreeiiye oondoot : hoped there would be an imnrorement in tiiiie reepeet 
Old Mo&alitt, at first thought this was a joke, and smiled his genial smile. But no 
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Tesponsive tilcker of ftmuBament on faces round him. All looked 
Sraye, aad^ reproachful* Smile after few ghastly flicker , died off 
Old MoRiLirY*8 face. Was it true ? Could it bo so, that he had 
shown him self acgresaivei bulljinf the Houae^ tramphng on the rights 
of private MemhorB, scaring' his coUeaj^es with acathing glances ? 
He b«nt hia head in acknowledjgment ol the crime, rosolTcd to fight 
against his besetting ain. Business cfon^,— Supply. 

r«fiff/rtV;— Miraculona effect of waring of OLn Moeaxttf^s magic 
wand* His masterly speech of yesterday ha5 overoome all opposition, 
smoothed away all acerbity j brought about a political Millennium. 

** Talk about aqueezing oil out of Maddera on to the stormy seas," 
said Admiral Fpeld *'it*B nothing to our great Captain's opera- 
tiona. 1 'm an old Salt of many years 
pickle. Suppose I may say that 1 'm 
the best sta^e sailor in the House, more 
rollicking in my gait, more familiarly 
TUicouth In my speech. Mid more gene- 
rally a nxiiaance man any other retired 
Admiral. Feel I *ve a right to speak 
on this as on any other matterp and I 
will say that, for a regular storm- 
soother, a patent dead-C4um producer, 
pipe all hands aloft and gi?e me Qin 

MOHAMTY ! " 

More point than uaual in AdmiraVs 
remarks. House evidently made up its 
mind to wind up businesa. and get ready 
to make holiday witn the Sd:ah» 
GttANDOLPH, who waa to have smashed 
Geoeqie HAartLTOff in Committee, 
aalmon-iishmg iu the Champa Ely sees ; 
Charlie Berespoed still aboard the 
llj^hthous€ ; even the anatere spirit of 
Saoe of Queen Anne* a Gate subdued. 
Votea put and passed without contro- 
. veray ; thousands piled on tens of 

a he Aiimirtd, thousands, and miUions on millions. 

By Half -past Ten the last Vote for the jcar in Navy Estimates 
agreed to, ETeryoue makes believe it is in ordinary course of 
things ; net even a cheer raised. Then Fleet retires ; British Array 
aasemblea on the strand, and Stafhope moves sncoessivo Votes. The 
Colonels prove as docile as the Admirals ; Tote after Vote parsed ; 
only when midnight hour strikes, Committee pulled up, having 
done more work in a single sitting than accompEahed in the whole 
of twenty- nine nights previously spent in Committee, 
Business fA^^e.— Supply vatcd with both hands, 

Thundat/.^-QmnGE Cakpbell managed to fjiv© a fillip to Debate 
on Scotch Universities Bill, Didn't look as it anyone could do it ; 
but Gkoegb, taking counsel with Dr. Ctare:, managed it* Debate 
been on for sercTal noure. Scot succeeded Scot with regularity aud 
despatch, English, Welsh, and Irish Members tied the scene. It 
was Home Rule realised; Scotch Parliament debating a Scotch 
meaanre. Joseph Gillis, whoso judicial cnitagementa keep him in 
town, hovered around the back boDches, casting benevolent regard 
upon the scene. Particularly enjoyed the bored look of the Clerks, 
and the lassitude against which Spfaksb bravely struggled. When 
five or six Members rose together, competing for precedence, 
Joseph's smile broadened, and his eye took on a deeper mist of tender- 
ness as it fell upon the four or five who missea the ehanoo and 
resumed seat with woebegone look. After a while the pleasure 
palled, and Josefh iightl^ withdrew, to return again at midnight 
and see that no one by accident got his Bill advanced a stage. 

Campbell and Claer each had speech to make. Rose with great 
regularity when opening presented itself, Spjiakeb didn't see them. 

^*OhI yery welll" said the Kkight of Eibcaldt, "the time 
will come when you «haU hear me." 

Ltoit PlatfaiKj finding an opening, grew quite eloquent. "The 
lion rampant o' Scotland," said he, " has been standings on its hind 
legs, paw in f^ the air," Curious to note how involuntarily the orator, 
eztcudinjf his handa, imitated gesture of the nobler beast. 

At midnight Profesaor Stuabt on his legs, "commenting with 
satisfaction on the clanaea for atUliation with local inatitutiona with 
the Universities." Only ten minutet left. Old Moeautt sent for ; 
hurriedly eutera ; planted himself on extreme edge of Bench, with 
hands on knees and ey^e on the clock ; familiar attitude, ready to 
pounce. Stuart, catching aight of him, brought remarka to andden 
cenolnaiou. Five minutes to twelve, and still time to divide. Then 
uprose Knight of Kircaxdy and moved adjournment ol Debate* 
Cry of despair from Miniaterial Benchea, Old Moralitv*s emotion 
pitiinl to look on. Just misaed his chanoe. If he moved that 
''the question be now put," '* the question" wouJd he, not tiat BiU 
be read a Second Time, but that Debate be now adjourned. Appealed 
to Knight to withdraw, Cl.\ek said " Jfo.'' He and Kntoht would 
die first. Question nut, that Debate be now adjourned ; the Enioht 
relented; did not chaUenge Sfeajcee's decision that Noes had it 



Therefore Debate might proceed. Clakk rose to continue it Only 
two minutes to twelve. If he spoke for two minutes Debate neoefl- 
sarily stands adjourned. Critical moment. Old Mobalitt, trembling 
with excitement, rose to ita height. Almost tumbling ofi edge ol 
seat, he pounced. Closure waa carried, with sixty seoonda to 
spare, and, just on the stroke of Midnight, Bill read Second Time. 

** These are mad moments/* aaid Old Hoealitt, as he paased the 
Lord Aj>vocatr'3 handkerchief over Hs moist and maaaive brow, 
" that make old men of us before our due time.'' 

Business done.— So^tch Univeraity Bill read Second Time. 

Friday JV^i'^A^.— Ireland once more burst in at Evening Sitting, 
Introduced by JoHTr Elltb. House went back to old topic like 
reformed drunkard breaking out again. Benches filled ; eyea 
brightened; faces fiuahed; chcera and counter- cheers filled place. 
Grand Old Man looked in, spoiling for a fight. Up half-a-dozen 
times whilst Saundersok speaking. But no chance lor Old Parlia- 
mentary Hand. AsTHim BlLTOtra driven into last half hour of 
sitting ; JoHiT MouLET crushed out altogether ; Clajtct delivered 
tremeudoua oration; Sauitdjtbbon lashed out in fine form. Then 
WiKO-BAG Sextott took the floor, and all was lost. Stretched himself 
and his speech over Half-paat Twelve, Bmmim Jo^*.— More Supply ^ 



SOLDIEHENG AT ISLINGTON. 

Tbreb more days of tiio Military Tournament I Charming' Big:ht 
at Merry Military Islington- Oo and see the musical single- stick 
drill by the boya of the Royal Military Asylum, Chelsea. Not a 
single stick among' them. What a good idea for rehearsing dull 
actors 'f The " Single-stick Drill " eh r The Prince of W alf^^s own 
Lancers— Dancers are as good as ever, and their musical ride is one 
of the prettiest sighta of Sie Show. So for the Gallant Heavies on 
their magnificent chargera. The musical dumb-bell Sailor Boys 
Drill is a ^n^& sight. How the exercise opens their sea-eheste ! And 
then to see them marching home gaily sucking oranges 1 ** The Tug 
of War," is exciting. This is a part of the entertainment caletilatea 
to attract aU Etonianij and I wonder your friend Mr. Ditmb Crambo 
basnet drawn a youthful Eton Colleger squaring up at an Oppidan to 
iDustrate*'The*Tug'of War." ^ ^ 

The Grand Finale of laying down a river » fttartinfa couple of 
hanks— quite secure, and offering facilities for military investment — 
of making a bridge in less than five minutes, of bivouacking, of 
firing, fightiiig, killing, wounding", mending, marring, atorming and 




" The CameU aK coming T On quick ! On alow 1 " 
capturing the fort, is admirably done. This portion of the show^ 
■with the additional novelty of a specimen of the Camel Corps, is 
under the command of Colonel On blow, the Inspector of Military 
Grnmasift, who has done ao much to give an impulae to useful ana 
entertaining work, Then, when the battle is over, to see them pa^ik 
up, demoliJih the bridge, pull up the river (without any boat I quit* 
a marvel in itself), carry off the wounded, and ride and drive away 
aa blithe as thrust es in the early mom, sends aU the apeotators away 
contented, except such as choose to stop for the lemon- slicing ana 
ring-sticking for prices. Perhaps ere thu appeara the German Dogm 
of War will he on view. In speed they excel bicyclista and hordes, 
and are trained to fetch and carry despatches, Eetrievera capable of 
retrieving the ill fortunea of war, -^A, que fmme ies Miiitairei.* 
And long life to Major MABCua Tuu^us, the courteous and ohligiDt 
Cicerone, Digitizi^Kfi AMQm^ qm XsLoraTOif. 



r 
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SPEED THE PLOUGH!'' 



''MODUS OPERANDI/' 

(T^ Covent Garden OovemmetU and Her Majesty* e Opposition, ) 
Monday^ June 17. — CJovent (harden devoted to the Home Department im Lohengrin, 
Sootland and Ireland repreeented by the O'IUbto^ McGm kiht, and the Colonies generally 
by Madame Albaki. the ** Tenor from tlie Emerald Isle" playing with just the least touch 
of vinegar in the title rSle, The O^Babtoit makes Lohengrm a much sharper Knight thuji 
the gentleman nsoally repreiwnted by M. Jea^ de Kk&zkb. As he sings in I tali an ^ those 
who do not imderBtand that deUghtfnl langnaf^^ and are too mean to purchaie *' ' a book of 
the wordfl*" can imagine that he is Baying " inst thread on the tail of^me coat," in Act I. 
Madame Albaiti as delightful as erer, and the real trees introdnced in the ^^extemrs" 
flourishing. No Opposition to speak of for to listen to) at Her Majesty's* 

Tuesday* — ^Mlle. Tom BcHLAGSBf promised for last week^ makes her first appearance 
under the banner of Bbubigiakxts in Vaitfdine. The young lady scores a sncoess, althongh 
only a daring wag would declare that her name should not be ahbTeTiated, as there Ks 
Ton like her. Mise'en-seene excellent, and real trees from Epplnf? Fores t, in spite of their 
late hours* work| as fresh as Epping butter. Her Majesty^! Opposition, determined to 
hwe one good night of something i^all y novel, produces tKe Trovatore, Manrico^ repTCsented 



by Mr. Wabmuth. In Music Hall slang, 
•' Wamcuth is a ' hot ' 'un." He beginneth 
oooUy, but Warmuth to his work, 

Thursday.— 'i/ix, HABBis'sOoyemment sup- 
ports the second reading of Italian Opera in 
French. EomSo et Jultette Bill cut up into 
seyeral Acts. M. MoirrABiOL as eood-natured 
as ever. Last week this talented person sang 
the music of a minor character " to oblige the 
management ; " now he is announced to haye 
*'ldndlT consented to play Tybalt^ although 
not a leading part, in order to assist in 
making a perfect ensemble," Be BxBZKk 
FBtBES engaged in the like endeavour. Same 
pleasant task undertaken by M. SsGunr, and 
that perfect Duke, Signer Castelmabt. 
Madame Melba-Mblboxtbitb also doing her 
best to carry out a similar object. Last 
and not least, real trees from Epping 
Forest kindly lending their valuable services 
bv aj>pearing in the Garden Scene, thus 
^oli^g the management, and assisting in 
making a perfect ensemble. House crowded 
with an audience at once discriminating and 
enthusiastio. Her 3fqfestj/s Opposition. — 
Low-price Policy Bill brought in. 



MON SHAH, CHAR-MANT, 

Sm,^ Now that the Sn.iH is on his road to 
our shores, it has occurred to some one to re- 
member the condition in ^hich Buckingham 
Palace was left after his last ^^sit. To say the 
least, the recollection ia not a pleasant one. 
and can scarcely aiTord gratitication to Lord. 
Sausbltit, the Duke of Noefoii, and the 
other obhging and patriotic persons who have 
been so good as to promise to look after" his 
baTbaric Majesty from ** a Saturday to a Mon- 
day/' It is, perhaps, not too late even now to 
make some slight alteration in the raogramme 
which would at once protect the Koyal pro- 
perty, and sensibly increase the comfort of the 
swartny Sovereign and his eccentric suite. To 
assist the Authorities (if they are willing to 
adopt this idea) , I beg to suggest the following 
time- table :— 

10 A.H. Grand reception of the Shah and 
suite in the grounds of Buckingham Palace. 

11A.H. Statejpractical joke of upsetting His 
Majesty and suite into the ornamental water. 

12 KOON. Great drying competition in the 
sun on the top of an artificial hill, in which His 
Majesty and Court will be invited to take part. 

1 p.H. State visit of inspection of the Shah, 
attended by his Ghrand Vizier, to the coal- 
cellars of Buckingham Palace. 

2 p.H. Royal banquet. Specially prepared 
luxuries for the Shah and suite, served in an 
empty wine vault. 

3 p.H. Prize-fight in a retired part of the 
. easure-^nNmnds. at which the Persian 
visitors will assist in honour of His Majesty. 

4 p.H. Siesta (in the loose-boxes of the Boyal 
stables) of the Shah and Persian Court 

6 P.H. ** Five o*clock bones " served in the 
I same place. 

6 p.H. Visit to Spanish Exhibition, where 
the Wild West Enclosure will be reserved as 
a retiring-room for the Persian visitors. 

7 p.H. Fireworks and a Bull-fiight, subject 
to the consent of the Society forthe Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals. 

8p.h. '* Row- how-whack," or State Quar- 
rel, in which members of the Persian Court 
win take part. 

9 P.H. The Shah, escorted by a squadron 
of Horse Guards (Blue), will be conveyed to his 
State Ajmrtments in toe Zoological Gardens. 

10 P.H. His Majesty will take dinner in the 
presence of the Britum Public. 

They say His Majesty has much improved 
since he was last here, so this change of pro- 
gramme may not be so necessary as at present 
it appears to yours, ** Swxei Lavendeb." 
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ARISTOCRACIES OF THE PAST AND FUTURE. 

SoiKE— ^9» Island in BrUUh Oceana. Tims~10S9. 
ffis Highness the Gfrand Duke of GeroUUiru '* AoH 1 Miss Frown— in toitb l6flt bbksxncb I fobkbt mt Zixtt-tofb Evaetib* 

INOS. I LAY MT DlTLX AT TOUB YbBT. BiTTX 1 PXOOMB ZB CbANT ToOHXSS OF GBBOLSTXIK ! " 

Miss Brown, " YouB Hiohkbss also fobobtb that / hayb Siztt-foxtb Quabtbbinos 1 " 

His Highness. "Ach! How is dat, Miss Pbowk?" 

Miss Brown. "Wht» mt Fatheb and Mothbb, mt foitb Qbandpabents. my sight Gbxat-Gbandpabrntb, icy bixtbbn Obbat* 
Gbeat-Grandfabbnts, and mt thibtt-two Geeat-Gbxat-Gbbat-Gbandpabxnts, wxbx all ckbtifixd ovbb Six Foot Six Inohbb, 
pbbfect in Form and Featubb, and with Health and Minds and Mannebs to match, ob they would not have been allowed 
to Marry. And though I 'm the Shortest and Plainest Gibl in the Colony, I should neteb be allowed to Mabby ant- 
one so YEBY much BENEATH MYSELF AS YOUB HlGHNESS ! " 



TAKING IT EASY. 

HENLEY, 1889. 
S-L-SB-BY (m stem'sheeis) sings :^ 
Really, William Henby, this 1 1 placid. 
D[7ZY*s ** holy oalm" was hardly in it. 
In his smile there lurked a sneer snb-aoid. 

Bat this oalm ^ws oalmer every minute. 
Poof ! The breeze will hardly fill the sheet. 
Just a brisker puff would be more braoing. 
Henley time ; but nothinflr that we meet 
Speaks of raoiog. 

" Greenlands," Smith, is really most de- 
lightM; 
Quite a jolly place for the Befi^atta. 
Here we can forget the shindy mghtf ol 

Of the friends and foes of restless Pat. Ah! 
Gladstone has a funny wav of spending 

Holidays. He Cornwall stumps, and Devon. 
Purgatory sure is speech unending ; 
This is heaven ! 

With the wind, and with a stream that's 
flowing, [sion), 

(Gladstone fancies that 's Aw sole posses- 
This, indeed, is pleasant, msy going. 
Look ahead. Smith I What is your im- 
pression P 



Far as Jean see, the wav before us 

Is as dear as are the skies above us. 
Whilst our friends ashore, in cheery chorus, 
Swear they love us. 

Where are now the boats that blocked our 
course P [scamper P 

Where the tow-path imps that nowl and 
On we waft, with wind of gentle force. 

With a flowing sheet and a full hamper. 
Soughing winds soft whisper through the 
trees. 
By our boat the wavelets lap and bubble, 
All IS happiness and hopeful ease, 
Void of trouble. 

The preliminary heats are done. 

All portends an unopposed *' walk over.'' 
Don't vou feel. Smith, that this life is funP 
Don't you own, my lad, that we 're in 
doverP 
Don't you think this calm, of menace void^ 
Free of all the row the Bads were hoping 
for. 
This sweet time of joyance unalloyed, 
Was worth stopping for P 

Thx Noblb Game of Cbicksi. —An op- 
posite to ** Base BaU." 



A LAUBEATE'S PBOTKST. 

Uttered on reading an aeoowUofa recent Auction 

Sale. 

Behold, they will dare anTthing I 
They '11 sell my friendship by the yard, 

And count the bargain none too hard. 
Provided it but profit bring I 

So runs my say I But what are they P 
Mere wretched hucksters, making light i 

Of authorship's unchallenged right t 
Their one idea— to make it pay I 



Nice Dog That.— Last Saturday the DaUi^ 
Telegraph, giving an account of a burglary 



at Wanstead. told how pludkv young Mr. 
Denxan let loose the dog and entered the 
dining-room, where two Durriars were at 
work. One of them bolted. Mr. Denxan 
went for the other, calling upon the dog to 
seize him. But the dog quieUy turned tail 
and " trotted out of the room." We present 
tins wonderful instance of aagad^ to the 
SpetAator. The reason lor tiie dog's move- 
ments will probably be best explained in one 
Latin word, which gives at (moe the questJon 
and answer; t.«., **CurP" 



Jmra 29, 1889.] 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



313 



PARIS WELCOMING MR. PUNCH. 

(AUegorieeU Cartoon.) 
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MR. 

COMMOTTCATinK FROM THB FeEKCH 

President. 

** // faut ahaolumani Jav^e mmlqm 
chme^^^ wrote M. le Pi^aideut Caiinot 
to the Univeraal Premdent Vuncs^ 
** 0u la ffreve va tout gdter, et f^jf- 

SyiiCion ratera. Notre ton M, be 
L-w-TZ n*est ptmr rien dana estU 
eruf, €i ce cher C-Mpb-ll-Cl-ekk^ 
*flfie la plus granth circulation dti 
monde^^ a natureUcmmit ion equipage 
a iui^ p(ir cojuSqueni c^tte grevs ne 
P incommode en aueun^ fagont—au 
eontraire^ U n^en circuh owe pine 
qrafidameni dans lesruee di'ttencom- 

eet^ce que ma prt$idence ra ac siff' 
naler par un _^co^ cmjtme cellc de 
mon pr^deceeieiir GnfeVE-r P " 

"I must stop this" sftid Mr, 
Punch, UnirerBal P resident of Art, 
Science^ Letters, and, raising hia 
silTer inlc-horn to his lips, he i^etit 
forth one eiroiilar note, clear and dls- 
tinot. Ie obedient response tc:i the 
summonSt fourteen Oahinet Coun- 
cillor s atood round the PreaidentLal 
Chair, 

"Ten of TFOU will aeoompmiy me to 
Paris," said Mr. Punch, **Tobt, 
M.P., has FarliameDtary duties to 
attend to." Tobjf howled piteoiialy. 

'* Cheer up, Tobt," whistler ed The 
Great UnappToachkble Cartoonist, 
** you are out of it. but so, unfortu- 
nately, am I. Yet you shall be in 
my allegorical Cartoon^ representing^ 
the triumphal entry of Mr. PuncA 
into the French capital.^* 

At VrcTOBiA. 
The Regiment of Guards was drawn up, end all the yeterans of the 
Line (L. C. & D.) were in srala uniform, awaiting the arriyal of Mr. 
Punch, who was accompanied by Mr. Briefless, ft.C. of Grub Coort, 
The Private Orator. The Treasurer, Mr. Cartoon Jxtkior, The Mar- 
quis d' Ampstxad. The Philosophic Bardie Lightning Impressionist, 
The Beoiter, and The Genial One, The Chainnan ana Directors 



walked in procession to the State Saloon Carriage; and Mr. 
WnxiAx Forbes, of the L. C. & D. Foreign Office, to whom the 
perfection of all the arrangements is doe, overoome with emotion, 
tainted in the arms of Mister Chief Station-Sanermtendent 
Matthews, as amid the joyous peals of bells and the letting off of 
the Royal steam-whistle-salate, the train slowly left the platfonn, 
Mr, Punch waving his adieux to the enthusiastic orowd« 



igitized by 



»g 



le 



JuNB 29, 1889.] 



PUNCH, OH THE LONDON CHAHIVARL 



315 



ExdTKiaENT AT DOTSB. 

Weafher lovely. On board the New Caiau-IMvrei Mr. Punch 
was reodyed by all the L. G. & D. officials in full nnif onn| and 
diown into the State Cabin. Here a Deputation of the Ladies of 
^grland presented an Address and a magnificent bouquet Then 
the Private Orator returned thanks in a roeeoh which would have 
been ever memorable as one of the finest efforts in the English 
language, had not 3fr. Puneh, to whom punctuality is of the 
essence oi pditeness, ordered the elSture bell to be sounded, when the 
Deputation withdrew as quickly as possible, and the Orator was 
taken below. 

Thb Scbne at Calais. 

Here the enthusiasm was indescribable. All along the quays, the 
jetties, and everywhere about the harbour, the crowd was drmking 
a *^ Punch d'hanneur,** Captain Blomfixld, of the L. C. & D. 
Navy, presented the courteous ChSf-dc-gare, the principal officials, 
and tne French representatiye of Kobebt the Waiter, who in turn 
presented the luncheon, on its arrival 



assembled, when Mr. Putsch, unwilling to detain the train, expressec 
his wish to proceed. 

" But, Sir," protested the Private Orator, " my address" " h 

on your luggage," said Mr. Punchy benignly; *'it will be taken 
as read." 

REJoicnreB nr P abib I La For db La Gsivs ! 

Mr. President Pukoh's TO0fl;Tess had been one long triumph all along 
the line. His entry into JPazis was an event theiike of which, for 
simple and touching grandeur, has not bem seen within the memoij 
of man. The Cochert^ all outtoaman, beamed with joy, cracked their 
whips and sides with laughing. Largesse and pourbaures everywhere. 

The Gbahd Hotel. 
Here The Baron Blttic, and all the Chiefs of the Service, with 
band and chorus, received Mr. Punch in the courtyard. After a 
short speech from the Private Orator, Mr. Punch was conducted to 
the State Apartments, specially reserved for him and five of his 
suUe. The remainder were taken to 




t 



EN ROUTE. MR. PUNCH AT LUNCH. 



Touching Cebbmokt. 

It was here that Toby, M.P., wearing his collar, for it was a 
"Collar Day," most reluctantly took leave of his kind master and 
the luncheon, which he eyed wistfully. 

•* Sorry we cannot take you with us, 7V>5y," said Mr. Punchy ** but 
you must stay at home and mind * The House.' You can have some 
chicken and a little Beaune at the Buffet. Your barque is on the 
sea. Love to all at Westminster. Au rewnr I " 

En Route. 
** Better a luncheon ong root, and contentment therewith," began 
the Marquis d*Ampstead, forgetful for the moment of the presence 
of the President, who at once, raising his glans, drank to ** absent 
friends." Robk&t le Fran9ai8 did wonders with an apparentiv inex- 
haustible basket. It was an entertainment equal to anytning of 
another Robkbt's— Robxbt Hoxtdin— only infinitely more substantial. 

Reception at Aioens. 
When RoBEBT with his trick-basket descended from the train, 
Mr. Punch presented him with a gold medal commemorative of 
the occasion. The chief officials were in waiting, the Private 
Orator had already placed himself in an attitude near the book- 
stall, in ^nt of which an enthusiastic and rcBpectful crowd had 



The Continental Hotel, 
Where the Treasurer dit ** The Pard," The Bard, The Lightning Im- 
pressionist, Mr. Cabtoon Juniob, and The Young Substitute 
for the Unapproachable, were comfoFtably accommodated. The next 
morning the first meeting was held at 

La Toub Eiffel. 
There was a discussion as to the correct pronunciation of this 
word. ** Man ami,** said the President, takmg off his hat to M. 
Eiffel, and then looking up at the gigantic, but light and elegant, 
structure, '* I pronounce it— Mabvelloxts I " 

M. Punch visits M. Figabo. 

" We cannot do better than procure a Guide- Bleu for the Exposi- 
tion," observed Mr. Punchy '* published by my friend Figaro, who, 
as Figaro should be, is everywhere." 

^* Ah, bravo Figaro, bra^o hravisaimo,** hummed Mr. Punch 
gaily, as, stepping out on the second platform of the Eiffel Tower, 
he niade his way to the Pavilion du Figaro, "a 115 metres 73 
centimetres de hatUeur,** — but there was not the slightest sign of 
hauteur about M. Emile Bebb, who, tree bien SUv4 at that elevation, 
most courteously received the Illustrious Yisitor, explained to him 
^^ comment s*ett faite P Exposition** showed him how Figaro* s 
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printing maoliines worked, and gave him " renseignments gSniraux " 
of the most nsefol and comprehensiye character. 

After warmly shaking luinds with M. Ehile Bssb, and saluting 
the oheerfnl and polite compositors, Mr. Punch was conducted to the 
lift by M. Eiffel, whom he sinoerdy congratulated on the success of 
his vast enterprise. 

At thb Suiocir. 

Subsequently, in company with the Great Originator^ Mr, Punch 

SBut over an hour on the topmost storey, whence is yisible the most 
mirable panorama in the world, and in the Observatory he made 
this one observation — •* L^ExpotUum^—c^eBt La Tour BUfel" 

"Now, Bir," said Mr. Bbiefless, ^C, of Grub Court, "it is 
already twenty minutes nast breakf ast-timCf^—but not another word 
wai requisite, and they descended by the lift 



garden of the Tuileries. After ^ short rest, 4uid an entire change of 
costume, Mr, Punch drove to 

LX RieiTDEZVOTTS DlPIOUlTtaTTX, AXTX AlCBlSSADEUBS. 

Here, as might be expected, the table, 8ur la terraue^ was covered 
with "excellencies," while a crowd in the garden below from time 
to time acclaimed with rapture the entertainment, which lasted on 
" that lovely night in June " (Miss Dahiak's health and son^ !) until 
11 o^clock. It was nearly midnight when Mr, Punchy noticmgthat 
Mr. BBTBFLitss, <^C., was speaking of a CafS Chantant as a " shaffy 
kontoug," thought it time to summon the voitures^ and drive to the 
Cafe de la Paix, where he considered that a refreshing iced drink 
taken through straws, would revive the eminent Barrister. The last 
straw, however, broke the Barrister^s back, and murmuring some- 
thing about "legal business of importance requiring his instant 




MR. PUNCH AT THE GRAND HOTEL. 



AJJ BiSIllTBAKT BslXAHT, 

where, out on the balcony, was served for him and his companions 
an excellent dyeuner d la faurchettet a light and airy repast, with 
plenty of moisture perfectly in keeping with the sitnation tn nubibw, 

" It is an eager and a nipping air/' quoth Mb. Casioon JoifiOB, 
as he helped himself to a ">fn«." 

"J¥nw caronat opus,^* said The Philosophic Bard, following 
Cabtoon Jukigb's example. 

After oiffars and coffee, the party descended to the Beaux- ArU 
Section, where awaited them an 

Abtistic Defutatiok, 
headed by M. Maitbicb Bomroisiir, to whom the Journal Amusani 
IB the Vrai Champ de " Mare" and M. PoiBit dU " Caran d'Ache,'' 
in whose work jtfr. Punch has always been deeply interested. 
Accompanied by these Artists of light and Leading. Mr. Punch 
visited the most interesting and entertaining shows oi the Exhibi- 
tion, as well aa the cleverly executed Panorama du Steele in the 



attention," Mr. Bbibfless received permisnon to retire ion the night. 
On the third evening, being waited upon by a deputation from the 
Francaie to bepreeent at a porformanoe of L^Etrangere^ Mr. Pum/ek 
exprMsed his genuine regret that such a vidt was not included in 
his prognmune, as nothing would have given him greater pLeasnre 
than to visit 

La Matson db Mou^bb, 
if he had not received a most hospitable invitation to be present at 
a special evening entertainment 

Chez Moueb, 
which he admitted was a horse of quite another colour. Here, while 
the night was yet young, Mr, Punch enjoyed the humours of Le 
Veau et le PayeagtBte^ the fun of Le Buete^ imd the capital burlesque 
pantomime of Buffalo Bill's Show. 

Lb Baiovb b'IJltssb. 
Early on Wednesday morning Captain Chubchwabd, L. C. & D.« 
in fall uniform, was m attendance, aa were all the officials of the 
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Gkre da Nord, with huids. A 
Parisian Oar^on'eri' chef wa^ on 
^oard in the Reseryea BaIt>oni 
where, soon after 10'30» a sump- 
tuous repast was seryed, and be- 
tween Amiens and Calais many a 
toast was drank to the Li«tine- 
sncoess of VExpotiUon^ whirh 
had been in temporary peril on 
aoooant of the greve de$ 
coeh&r$, now happily 
ended by the yisit of 
the Uniyersal President 
PuiroH, who had thas 
restored oonfidenoe to 
the international 
yisitors, good homoar 
to eyervbody, and if he 
had lett General Bou- 
LiLKGEB in London, it 
was to establish General 
Satisfaction in Paris. 




'AERY IN PARRY. 

Arty (who has operhearo 
a Lady in a Vusion'a tell het 
Friend eomething about an 
''entauteas''). Isaywhat'a 
she mean by that? (suddenly 
struck hy his otm sharp- 

\), Oh, I twiff I of ooarse, 
**0M two oar," that's the 

thing: she's diiying in. 

'Ow simple, when you 

knowthe lanfiraageabit ! 



^ 



Thb Draul nr Pabis.— With the Exposition, and spbndid 
weather, the Theatres in Paris ought to be hfiTin^ a bad time of 
it Yet there are ninetecoi atill open^ iacluding the Opera » two 
eirffues and the Eden. JBeUe 3farn{in. at tho Gymnasc^t Eeema to 
be taking the cake, — a small one, pemapa ; atul the Manji^er of 
the Theatre Clany Has been bold enough to hnh^ out a new Tluiee- 
Act Vaadeville. Miel d Quatr<^^ the mo tire of which seema to be 
founded apon that of £e Furfum- The piece may be a tn£e 
risky, but it mast be risky to orinf^ ont any thin r^ now to oom^ 
pete against snoh '* great attractions/^ as are offered by the 
Exposition. 

FIGARO, BIEN fiLEVJS, WELCOMES MR. 



How TO " Do THl 

ExposmoK."— Take a 
fauUuH raulant at 2.5i 
the hoar, and be wheeled 
aboat everywhere. Said 
Sasdt M'Kab, ** In thii 
way ye 'U do it yarra 
wheel" 

Akotesb akb a 
Shobtsb Wat oi 
•*DoiKo" THE Expoai- 
HOK. — Get in withonl 
paying. If you saooeed, 
you will, perhaps hayc 
the additional pleasarc 
of being inyitea to re- 
main in Franoe for some 
time, enjoying the hospi- 
tality of a truly libmJ 
GoTemment 



PUNCH ON THE TOUR EIFFEL. 



A FULL AND COMPLETE GUIDE TO THE EXHIBITION. 

{Compiled in the Style of the French Nevospapers.) 
You wish to get there? Why not? First year ticket. Boaght 
at the door— one franc ! Parchased at the Grand Hotel, seventy- 
five centimes 1 1 Yon may even obtain one jost oatside the entrance 
for /otir sous ! Bat the one parchased at foar sous may be a forgery I 
If it is, a serpent de vUle will arrange matters with yon, and 
probahly give yon a new experience ! ! ! 

AndnowyoaareinthegreatExnoeitionI Year first impression is. 
that the Gk>vemment have annexed a large slice of Paris I Yon find 
that the " right of way " has disappeared from bridffes, streets, and 
galleries. If snoh a thing were done in England, the papers woald 
teem with indi^^nant letters, addressed to the Editors. Do the 
Parisians complain ? Not in the least— it is simply oarryinff oat the 
idea of ** LibiertS, EgdUtS^ FraUmitS^*^ at the nominal (marge of 
one handred centimes per person. Long live the Repablic I 

** Vive la LibertS ! " ooght to have been inscribed over the Section 
where ** Liberty's Fabrics^' are exhibited. 

Yon pass onder the canvas awmng of an annexed bridge, leaving 
on joar left the Palais Ghwtronomiaae, and the theatre of Les 
Fohes ParisienneSf and on year right the Pavilions devoted to 
the gbries of two sister governments, the Mexican and Argentine 
Repablics, sapported by a railway station. Yon can leave these 
objects (with the Trooadero at year i>aok, fall of casts of ancient 
soolptare) safely for inspection antil yoa visit the Exposition for the 
489tn time ; if yon do not visit the Eiroosition as often— welt it 
doesn't [matter I And now yoa are at the Tour. It im certainly 
immense, and so are the crowds waiting to go ap it t There are two 
ways of going ap. 

Plan Number One. — ^Wait an hoar in the first crowd Toond the 
bureau for tickets ap to the second Stage. Wait two hoars in like 
maimer on the second Stage for tickets for the troisieme Stage. Fi^fht 
Toar way to a seat after each wait, feel '* jampy " (especially donng 
the last ascent— dtftmipmd to troisieme Stage) mm first to last, ffet a 
view of Paris which might be eqnally well obtained from Mont 
Yalerien, and— come down again I 

Plan Number Tiffo.^Qtet at once and without any ddlcalty a 
ticket at the bureau for the premier Stage, and go ap to a restaorant 
(that of Rassia is the best) at an altitade of aboat the sammit of 
St Panl's. Stay an hoar, or an hoar and a half. Allow yoarself 
five minates for the view— the rest for refreshment. Come down 
a^fain and see whether yon can decide which was the sweeter— the 
air or the champagne tret tee / 



Having disposed of the Toar Eiffel as yoa ima|piie (it will be only 
in imagination, as yoa will find it in models and pictuee, everywhere) 
yoa can tarn year attention to other matters. Make for the Beaux 
Arts, and do the pictnres. Bat, first admire the groap of scalptare 
roimd the statae of Chakct. And althongh Gastronomy is certainly 
a fine art (and conseqaently very properly, hero yoa will find the chief 
restaarants indative of Sapik's) do not lorget tne pictnres. England 
ropresented by Millais, Leiohtoit, Soloxok, Funis, Waits, and 
gentlemen nearly eqnally illastrioas. 

General improssion created hy the pictnre-show.— " Seen nine- 
tenths of this oeforo, and would not mind seeing a third of it again." 

• 

Piotaros done, and thero remain the Oalerie des Machines and 
ihe Oroupes Divers. Well, the last aro Hke the nsoal things at 
Kensington, Tienna, AnstraHa and America. International selection 
of leather, cotton, pottery, fomitaro, brass, wall-paper, clothes, 
jewellery, and clocks and watches. Yon may spend five minates oi 
(if the Exposition remains open long enongh) nve years in loddng 
at the interesting din>lay— if yon aro pressed for time, perhapsn 
woald be wiser to limit yoarself to five minates I 

• 

Oalerie des Machines /—Biggest zoom in the world, fall of work- 
ing machinery. Gompared with the Jabilee collection at Manchester, 
obieots snpenor in qnantity bat inferior in ^nality. Exit, and yoa 
wul find at hand the Oftiro Street and the bits of Old Paris, wmoo 
woald be stwrtline- in thdr no v tit 7 bad Dot ilie same idea been 
wofked oat in tbe Britiish Metropolis years and yenrs bafori^ I 

« * 

Grounds left— and ripht Fount ainsr— ilium iaated* and others— 
dirabbo^. Make for the toy railway station ta the left of tin 
Toar Eisel. I'ou atarL The little fngine poffs, and t&ngs a gonA 
Yoa rattle away, and your atteution ib drawn to & reqamj 
written on the wallsf in Eti polish, Frcnchf Greek, Kti^F^ian, 8panisli, 
andHebrew^^ to '' respect the treei, and not to ptjt iK-ad and arm) 
oat." You'jerk alonfl^, jnat shaving a tunnel here, a road there. an| 
some shrnbt yonder, until you atop at the " Stntion Alimentatioiu^ 
En route f more slmvcs, another itation, and you tind yourself luidel 
at the tcaininas of the (luai B'Orsay,^^^ 1 

• 
There are veift few odds and ends. Yoa will find them in i 
of the H6tel deB Invalides. ISone oonoerta— which are not to 
recommended, aa they are unworthy of a conntry fair. Fren. 
Colonies, Ministry of War^ with gnns, balloons, amhalanoest tent 
mineral waters, uid a Panorama (to wind op) of Tout Paris. TU 
last costs an extra franc, which may be oneerfally expended by 
loyal Briton wishing to see how maoE imagination a French '-^' 
oan display in paintuig the portrait of tha fiinoe of Walk I 
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'ARRY IN PARRY. 



Dbaji Ghablde,— You'll tn 



r fhis oomes from a Parry hotel ; 



It '8 the ^^reat '' Gontmongtal," my pippm', the pick of the proper and swell. 
I 'm a dom' mv Parry on prance j I can tell yer, dear boy, and no kid ; 
And an EngliBn Milord on the scoop camt be equalled at blueing a quid. 

Oh them spondulicks, Chablie, old pal, 'ow they 'andicaps dashers like bus ! 
Still I've spread myself out pooty sparkling, dear boy, and it might 'aye 

binwus. 
There 's a party I know lives in Parry, eot pieces, and well in the swim. 
And this pal 's put me up to a lot I should neyer Ve seen but for him« 

This 'ere Grand Experntim. dear boy, is a town in itself, and no kid. 
If you 'd wandered about it for hours on the 'unt for a friend, as I did, 
Tou 'd have thought 'twas as big as all Brompton, with Battersea Park, say, 

chucked in, 
To do the thing proper all rotmd would want weeks and a hatfull of tin. 




There 's miles of it, Chabue, I tell ye. It covers the big Chump der Ma, 
And stretches hout like a large Hootopus 'eaven alone knows 'ow far. 
I quite lost the run of it, sweip me. found Guide Books and Phms little use, 
And the paths was that endless and gritty I wore out my best pair o' shoes. 



Bazaar bizness, lots on it ? Yus ; but there 's larks in them bloomin' bazaars. 
Some sights u would knock a mere juggins, and make even 'Abbt see stars. 
Arab dancers, dear boy, dark-eyed donas in shawl-patterned togs on the twirl. 
One on 'em a fair champion wriggler ; I got reglar mashed on that girl. 

Not our form of the mazy, mv lad ; she teetotummed about on her toes. 
Whilst her mates drammed and scraped like Jemimeb. 'Twas one of the 

rummiest shows 
A gal with her body all hinges aint my style of partner, exact. 
But if dancing means wild wiggle-waggle, she (ud take the cake, that's a fact. 

The East must be 'ot and no herror I but podgy yoxmg minxes arf drest, 
A-wobbling their 'ips to wild music seems nuts v> the sweUs of the West. 
Whether Tunis or Egypt perdooced 'em their ways wos not ^ty or nice, 
And for beauty a ice-gal from Peckham would lick 'em two times out of twice. 

Then the Tower, dear boy I Ah, that Tower! I guess I've the gift o' the gab 
But this 'ere is a case where description falls flat as a sole on a slab. 
It's a bloominger sky-scraping Topper; Jack's Beanstalk in iron I (Hi my I 
Oood old Babel may take a back seat, for the Eiffel is boss of the sky. 

Just fancy a big iron tortoise a-straddle in Trafalgar Square. 
With a lighthouse of girders and rivets about arf a mile in tne air 



Aperch on its back ; all Bank Holiday chucked into lifts 

and let loose. 
To grub, swarm, and cackle, all over it I Fancy-— but 

lor, wot 's the use? 

Fancy chucks up the biz aa too big for her. Paris jest 

now is the Tower. 
The Chump may be like a bazaar, and the Bor der 

Bookmq like a bower. 
But to eat, drink, and smoke, on the Eiffel, and brag of 

the '* stages'' you've done. 
Is the treat of the whole blooming Show, and the pick of 

the whole blooming fun. 

To grub arf a mile in the air on a balcony 'ung in blue 

space, 
With mankind like black beetles below, and the douds 

nearly flicking yer face. 
Gives yer storberries quite a fresh flaviour, and lends a 

new charm to yer smoke. 
From the top of the Eiffel, old pal, all the world looks a 

jolly good joke. 

When you go to a Show, my dear boy, and must travel 

about it oy raiL 
And take trips— say, from Tunis to Java, a cove's parta 

of speech seem to f alL 
If I piled it on thick for a ream, I should still 'ave a lot 

left to pile. 
So we'll jest leave new Babel a bit, and trot back to the 

city awhile. 

I 've done all the Caffys in turn, mate, and as to the 



tipples— well, there 
'Ardly Know 'ow I worked through 'em, Chabue, and 

managed to keep on my hair. 
Nasty syruppv mucks, many on 'em; the waiters are 

dippy and neat, 
But I couldn't, somehow, make 'em see as they mixed all 

my lotions too sweet. 

Here, GassongI sez I — " Via Moesoo /"—Now, regarday, 

sez I, ** mong onfong,*^ 
Donnay mor unq — er— squash— par trow doo, fer— er — 

last was like treacle gone wrong. 
Didn't twig, but fell back upon ** Commongf** the 

Frenchified form of our ** WotP," 
J fell back on a " Bock," sort o' beer as is prime when it 

isn't too 'ot. 

In fact, mate. I Booked it tremenjus, for woan't it sultry P 

Ah, just I 
And the fust thing I picked up in Parry, dear boy, wos 

a thimderin' tnust I 
I 'ad Bocks on the Bullyvards, Books on the Tower, at 

all the rum shows, 
In fact, Chabue, ** Sdngcore ung BoekP^ wos my 

motter from starting to dose. 

Wot I like about Parry, dear boy, is the general alfrieky 

all round. 
(Al frisky means out in the open) wherever yon sit there 's 

a sound 
Of ieettoidfiakers (that 'i oabs), rustling leaves, ohinkiog 

passes, and song. 
And I must say the slapuppest lark is to sup at a Cufy 

Chantong. 

Our '^Heallheries" game wasn't in it with— say the 

'' Ambasiadors:' Ah! 
Fancy pouching yotit prog on a terrace, with crack Comio 

Smgers lan-iah ; 
GreenHkaves. pooty women, gay mashers. Tam-tam! 

Patata/J Patapottf/!! 
Great Scott I I could go it for hages, if only I 'd more of 

the oof. 

Then the Caffi/ American, CbablieI My eye and a 

bandbox, dear boy. 
Talk of Lumps of Delight I It's all dazzle and yum-- 

yum, a place to enjoy ; 
The crame der lar erame of the rosy and rorty, mate. 

Thanks to my friend, 
I 'ad wot is ere caJled the ongtray ; and him and me went 

it, no end. 

Swell furniture, Chabue, soft swabs, and the air full of 
frolic and fizz ; [well up to their biz. 

Sleek waiters with regular-bilk footfalls, but snide, and 

Like a hdegant droring-room party, but rollicking, yus, 
and song jane, [tubs of champagne. 

Which means free-and-eas^. my JP^^ vn^M dreases, and 
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I wasn't quite fly to the patter, not always, French chaff may be prime. 
But it flew a bit over my 'ed, and I felt in a fo^ arf the time. 
Still, when one of the ladies, a sparkler, got quotmg ** Two Lovely Black Eyes,'' 
Wy, it put me at 'ome in a jiff, thougrh I answered, " 0, wot a Surprise I " 

At niffht-time they squat at round tables of marble, mate, under green trees, 
The Frenchies, men, women, and younjBr 'uns, in parties of twos or of threes. 
Buz-wuz ffoes the Ballyrard bustle, ohck-claok go the Vof/tureiy and loud 
Above leai-rustle, glass-chink and chat soimds the tramp of the orderly crowd. 

Spicv cards, snapping cigarette-cases, rum himages, all sold as free 
As snirt-studs or sticks in Cheapside ! There ain't no bloomin' fiddlededee 
Of mealy mock-modesty, Charlie, about iiie dashed Froggies, that 's flat. 
As their funny afficheei or posters will prove. But no more about that. 



It 's the whole world packed into a field, spreadin' out by 

the side of the Seme. 
A Babel of talk, with the Tower chucked in, travelled 

over by train, 
Full of palaces, parks, and pavilions, bazaars, buffets, 

brasseries— lior I 
When I foxed the whole thing from the Eiffel, it struck 

even 'Abet with hor. 

The people swarm in in their 'imderds of thousands, and 

yet there 's no squeeze, 
'Cos the place seems like all out-of-doors, with its 

parks, pooty gardens, and trees; 




UEMBARRAS DES RICHESSES. AT THE CAFE DES AMBASSADEURS. 

The Oarsong (to Jones and Browne frcm Clapham), " Bmr tour Dinnsb, Gentlemans 1 He oo to make 'imself Cold, if tou eat *im not I " 

Domes here, towers yonder, big saU^ monstrous galleries 

theatres—yus 
And enough grubbing places chucked in, mate, to feed 

'arf a town without fuss. 



stare 



The Bullywards do me a treat, mate, and so they do Billt Bolaib. 
You know Billt ; an old pal o'mine. Well, I tell yer, old man, I did 
Wen a-settin one night in a Caffy a-doin^ my smoke and my wet, 
I lifted my lamps and saw Billt. We did a good chi-ike, you bet I 

** Watcher, Billt, old buster ! " says I, ** you in Parry, like all the herleet f 
** Yus," sez Billt, ^^j'ee $wee ayj'e^ rest^^^ for a fortnit. This is a rum meet. 
Wot 's yer pison, old pal P " I was on ; and the way we two spread ourselves 

out, 
And went in for more Bocks and load bamies, estonished the Gassongs, no doubt. 

Our true English manner of greeting, a dif in the ribs and a 'owL 
Seemed to kibosh the Frenchmen completely, and some on 'em did a fair soowL 
" Yah I " sez Billt to me, soUer vocAy,— uiough some seemed to twig ; they 're 
dashed quick— [sick ! 

" Their hail when they meet is a smack on each cheek, 'Abbt." Made me quite 

Me and Billt made quite a sensation along of our style and our togs. 
They oamt do the heasy daugqfay in check suits and rounders, them Frogs. 
And my stror and striped flannels fair flummoxed 'em. Scissors I our style made 

'em stare 
More than all the Moors, Arabs and Chinamen found in that rum Itoo der Caire. 

Bill and me did that quarter oomj>letely. Rode races in queer Chinese cars 
Drawn by lemon-skinned Johnnies in 'ats like heztinguishers. Made 'em see 

stun. 
We did, at the caffays and sing-songs, a gammon der Pony 't all there. 
But when 'Abbt is well on the swivel he makes Cairo donkey-boys stare. 

17^ are nice cups of tea, aiid no herror, fair cautions for patter and cheek. 
"" ' ' " " •' ' " -....*,,.«, "jraweek. 

and no kid. 



If yon get tired of padding the hoof, there are fotooey 

rooionge all round. 
Like big pramberlators, dear boy, which blowsed coves 

shove along without sound. 
I didn't quite cotton fust off, for I felt like a kid with 

hisnuss, 
But when you've bin hours on the trot you will find you 

might easy do wus. 

I return, mate, tomorre^— wus luck I There 's enough to 

flU up all next week, 
France has taken the bun with this Show, and her Tower 

is Bomethink uneek. 
I may drop yer a line or two more, when I 'm back, about 

wonderful Parry, 
But no more at present, dear boy, except Vive lah hell 



France ! irom 



Yours, 



'Akrt. 



Rapid Acts.— Very rare are the instances of trans- 
lating English pieces into French. Last week, how- 
ever, a well-known English Dramatist was observed 
busily engaged in this operation. In less than three 
minutes he nad transformed five English pieees into six 
French ones 1 1 This took place at the Comm of the Grand 
HotaL 
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1889. 

Fbom Calais to Paris. Qititb Fibst-Class. 



"WHAT, GO YOU TOWARD THE TOWER?' 

EingMichard the Third, Act III. So. 2. 

Thb Pharos of Egyptf the world's Seventh Wonder, 
(If poets feign not and historians don't blander) 

Most take a back seat amongst marvels qnite minor, 
Sinoe France pitted stable strong fact against fable. 
And beat at a bound all the rivals of Babel, 

Where men do not swarm nn in lifts, smoke or dine, or 
Crowd on to and into. That old liar, Piino, 
His credolotis hearer would hardly dare hint to 

Of such an imposing^ colossal, Titanio, 
Earth-striding, sky-oumbing, huge mountain metallic. 
Which schemed in the epoch of structures termed phallio 

As something Satanic nad raised a world-panic. 
Lutetia's long-spined, wide-straddling^ young giant 
Though huge, to the canons of beauty is pliant, 

WEat marvel it acts like a world-bg[htmg beacon 
And draws to its flare all the earth's birds of passage P 
Curiosity dmws both in clever and crass age, 

Its hold on mankind wit and wisdom wont weaken. 
See, see how they muster, and crush, crowd, and cluster ! 
With what wild wing-flappings, what bluster and fluster, 

lliese birds which can scarcely be called '* of a feather," 
So varied their plumage ; but yet with wild rumpus 
From every conceivable point of the compass. 

With far flight convergent, they 're flocking together. 
With twitter and squeal, and with crow and with cackle. 
With all shapes ana colours of pinion and hackle, 
. Cocks, eagles, and owls, birds of paradise, pigeons. 
Great condors and ospreys, and gulls, quite a lot of 'em. 
Some vultures (he 'd help the great world who 'd get shot of 'em), 

And bantams, and boobies, and wild-ducks and widgeons. 
All species of creature that flutters on wings there, 
The harpy that preys, and the warbler that sings there. 

Come, arawn like the guUs to a lighthouse, with power. 
And Punch owns that there is attractioiu for Paris 
Has managed to blend Yulcan swart with sweet Charis 

For onoe in her Titan-like world-witohing Tower. 



VOCES POPULI. 

At a Pabisian Caf£ CHAirrAirr. 

ScBNB— ./In open-air rntaurant in the Champ$'Ely$Se$ : the uaU 

in the enclosure are rapidly JUUng ; the dtnere %n the gaUerv at 

the back have passed^ the salad stage, and are now free to take a 

more or less torvid interest in the JBntertainment Mow, Enter 

Two Britons, who make their way to a couple of vacant chiUrs 

close to the orchestra. 

First Briton, *' EntrSe lihre^^* you see ; nothing to pay I Cheaper 

than your precious Exhibition, eh F [ ChucMes knowingly. 

Second Triton (who would rather have stayed at the Exhibition^ 

hut doesnH like to say so,) Don't quite see how they expect the thing 

to pay if they don't charge anything, though. 

First B. Oh, they make thiir profit out of the dinners up in the 
gallery there. 

Second B. {appreciating the justice of this arrangement^ having 
dined with, his companion elsewhere). Well, that s fair enough. 
Ireels an increased respect for the Entertainment. 
First B. Must get their money back somehow, you know. Capital 
seats for hearing, these. Now, we '11 just take a cup of coffee, and 
a quiet dgar, while we listen to the singing— you 'U enjoy this, 
/ know I 

[ With the air of a man who knows the whole thing by heart ; 
the Waiter brings two tumbles of black coffee^ for which 
he demands the sum of six francs ; lively indignation of the 
Two Britons, who denounce the charge as a swindle, and take 
some time to recover sufficient equanimity to attend to what 
is goinff on on the Stage. 
Female Artiste {sings refrain) — 

'* Pour notre Exposition, 
D faut nous faire imposition ! " &o., &o. 

Second B. {who not 'o3ing at home in the language, rather resents 
his companion's laughter.) What 's that she 's saying ? 

First B. {who laughed because he knew there was a Joke about the 
Exhibition.) Ehi'-oh! I 'U teU you afterwards. 

[J3o0M hisfnend will have forgotten aU about it by that time. 

Second S. {pertmaeiously, as the Singer kisses her hand, and rushes 
precipitately offstage). Well, what was all that about f 
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First B» {fohOf upon 
reflection^ finds that he 
hasnH the faintest idea). 
Oh, nothing very mnoh 
—more the mannsTt 
von know, than any- 
thing else— it 's the men 
who nave all the really 
funny songs. 
[A Male Artiste ap- 
pears, bowing and 
hickina up his left 
leg behind: ^A^ First 
Briton bends forward 
with an anxious 
frown, determined to 
let nothing escape him 
this time, fortu- 
nately^ as M. Chab- 
LEMAOKB, the Comic 
Singer, possesses a 
powerful voice, the 
Pirst Briton is able 
to follow most of the 
words, from which, 
although they reach 
his ear in a somewhat 
perverted form, lie 
contrives to extract 
intense ctmusement. 
This is how the 
Chanson reaches him, 

Senl bonleyard silent 

Yonsarr^te: 
Qnand monde a tout 

depart d'amas, 
\_He canH quite make 
out this hut word. 

Etepondez vitement— 

[Something he doesnH 
catch. 

LefouTean Bit6tyoas 
orie *'un rati" 

[Here he whispers to 
his friend that 
" That last line 
was rather neat.^* 

Refrain (to which M. 
Ghablehagne 
dances a gavotte 
with his hat thrust 
into the small of his 
back). 

n'a pas depart 
Dinard. 
[This makes the First 
Briton — who once 
spent a week at Di- 
nard^ laugh immo- 
derately. 



n 




NePa, neMa! 

C*etait pas tant, mais sais comm ^^ 

II n'a pas depart Dinard, 

n non a pas certain-y-mal U ! 

First Briton (to Second Ditto). Very funnv, isn't he ? 

Second B. (who^less fortunate than his friend— has not caught a 
single word). Urn— oan't say I see much in it myself. 

First B. (compassionately). Can't you? Oh, you'll get into the 
way of it TOesently. 

Second B. But what 's the joke of all that about *• Pa " ? 

First B. (who h€U been honestly under the impression that he did 
see a point somewhere). Why, he says he's an orphan— hasn't any 
Pa nor Ma. 

Second B. (captiously). Well, there's nothing so very funny 
in that ! 

First B. {giving up the point on consideration, as M. Chablexagke 
skips off). Oh, it's all nonsense, of course; these fellows only 
oome on to fill up the time till P6li78S1 sizigs (feels rather proud of 
having cauaht the right pronunciation), rdmsas is the only one 
really worth listening to. 

Second B. (watching two Niggers in a Knockabout Entertainment). 
I oaa follow ^AeM dhaps better. [ComplacenUy. 



One of the Niggers 
to the other, ••fia— 

GeOBOE WASHINGTOir, 

Sari I'll warm you 
fur dat ar conduok f ") 
First B. (in a supe- 
rior manner). Oh. yes; 
you soon get into the 
accent. 

[Later— UL. Chable- 
iCAGifB has re-ap- 
peared, and sung a 
song about changina 
his apartments, with 
spoken passages of a 
pronouncedly Pari- 
sian character. 
F^st B. (who little 
suspects what he has 
been roaring^ with 
laughter at.) That fel- 
low really is amusing. 
I must take Nelub to 
hear him some night 
before we go back. 

Second B. (dubi- 
ously). But aren't some 
of the songs— for a girl 
of her age— eh P 

First B. My dear fel- 
low, not a bit ! I giye 
YOU my word I haYen't 
heard a sinj^le line yet 
that was in the least 
offensiYe— not a single 
line 1 ^nvbody might 
go! Look here— it's 
PdLT788E next ; now you 
listen— A«'// make you 
laugh I 

[The great M. Pattlxtb 
appears and sings 
several " Chansons^* 
in a confidentially 
lugubrious tone, ana 
with his forefingers 
thrust into his waist- 
coat pockets. Curi- 
ously enough, our 
First Briton is less 
successful in follow- 
ing M. Paulus, than 
he was with the 
Artistes who pre- 
ceded him— but this 
is entirely owing to 
the bia drum and 
cymbals, which will 
keep coming in and 
putlina him out-^ 
something in this 
manner:— 

M. Paulus. Et quand j'rentr', oe n'est pour rien— 

Ma oelle me dit ; ** mon pauY' bonhomme, 
Tu n'a pas Fair de "— ( The cymbals : brim-brin-brien I) 
Ell' m' fianqu' des giffl's— (2%« drum : pom-pom-pom-pom !) 
Eefrain (which both Britons understood). 
** Sur le hi— sur le b6 ; sur le b6, de hi, de bo. 
Sur le b6-8ur le bi ; sur le hi, de b6. de bi ! '' &o., &c., &o. 
First Briton (after twenty minutes of this sort of thing). That s 
the end, I suppose. They 'yc let down the curtain. Capital, wasn t 
heP I could listen to him all night I ,,. ,..,,^ ,x i_ 

Second B. (as they pass ou£). Bo could I— delightful ! Don't know 
when I 'yc enjoyed anything so much. The other people don t seem 
to be moYing. though. (Consults programme,) There ^b another Part 
after this. Fatjltjs is singing again. I suppose you 'U stay P 
First B. Well— it 's rather late, isn't it P , „ . ^ , 
Second B. (much relieved). Yes. Not worth while going back now 
(with a yawn). We must come here again. 

First B, {making a mental resolution to return no more). On, we 
must ; nothing like it on our side of the Channel, v' know. 

Second BTCwith secret gratitude). No, we can't do it. ( ^«?J^^* 
to their hotel in a state of great mental exhausUon, and fimsh the 
evening with a bock on the Boulevards,) (^ ,^ ^^ ,^1 ^ 
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